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rHE CANADIAN, shown here in the beautiful Bow Kiver Valley, offers you a choice of coach. tourist or first class accommodations at no extra fare 


Canadian Pacific presents Banff and 
Lake Louise from the Scenic Domes of 


The Canadian 


Now Canada’s only Dome Train takes 
you through the Canadian Rockies 
to world-famous resorts. 


When you board THE CANADIAN for fabulous 
Bantf and Lake Louise you go in luxury all the 
On your spectacular journey you'll have a 
front-row seat to an endless pageant of ever- 
changing natural wonders. High up in air-con 
ditioned Scenic Domes youll thrill to the 
breath-taking beauty of the Canadian Rockies 
And your entire crip will be made pleasant and 
memorable by Canadian Pacific hospitality 
You'll enjoy mile after mile of impeccable THE MURAL LOUNGE is borh intimate and relaxing 


f _ > i 1] , ty 
Wee 1 ? service rendered graciously in attractive and A mural painted especially for Canadian Pacit 
MAGNIFICENT BANFF stands high and hospitable in the spectacular 


Canadian Rockies. This famous summer resort offers you golf 


j j , by one of Canada’s foremost artists creates a mood 
uniquely Canadian surroundings. You can take 


that makes refreshment time truly enjoyable 


in . ‘) 5 t \ » Co ce 
swimming and a variety of invigorating mountain sports. Here you r meals informally in th kyline {i 


can vacation luxuriously in the middle of beautiful Banff National Shop or dine sumptuously in the Deluxe Din- 
Park, remote from the strains and stresses of the workaday world ing Room Car 
rHE CANADIAN is in daily service between 
Montreal and Vancouver, and Toronto and 
Vancouver carries you comfortably across 
Canada under smooth diesel power 
Plan now to visit Banff and Lake Louise by 
train. Ride Scenic Domes at no extra fare. For 
reservations and details about accommodations 
see your local agent or Canadian Pacific in prin 


cipal cities in the U. S. and Canada 
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L cae Route of THE CA 
<meney - - DELUXE COACHES provide new roomy comfort at 
ee \ thrift prices. Seats are reclining armchairs with 
full-length leg and foot rests and adjustabk 


head rests. All seats aboard coaches are reserved 
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TO INTRODUCE YOU TO THE JAZZ PROGRAM OF THE COLUMBIA + RECORD CLUB... 
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ALL 3 OF THESE 


12” COLUMBIA ') JAZZ RECORDS 


If you join the Columbia (@ Record Club now—and agree to accept as few as 4 selections during the coming 12 months 


rmances DY 
eeees history! 


of immorté 
> well, All 


lp 
da doze As 
A ropeloved masters v4 
Included are - be 

Right Then, I et BON: 


t; 
Aon Fo Kinklets. 


Dave and the Quartet 

literaily outdo them- 

selves both with mag- 

nificent arrangements 

and fantastic impro- 

visations. A historic recording by the 
greatest name in contemporary jazz 
Includes Out of Nowhere, The Song Is 
You, Le Souk and four others 


BUILD A RECORD LIBRARY OF THE GREATEST JAZZ PERFORMANCES OF ALL TIME! 


ES! You may actually have, FREE, ALL 

THREE of the great Columbia &% Jazz re 
cordings described above! And just look at that 
terrific lineup of names — the greatest jazz 
musicians of all time, playing your favorites as 
no one else can! Why, these three records are a 
Jazz Library in themselves—yours, FREE. 

We make this remarkable offer to introduce you 
to the money-saving Jazz Program of the Columbia 
i) Record Club... an exciting new program that 
brings you each month the finest recorded perform- 
ances of the greatest jazz immortals. 

Whether you go for jazz that is “cool” or “hot”, 
Dixieland or Chicago style, swing or progressive 
whether you prefer big bands or the intimate im 
provisations of the little groups—the Columbia & 
Record Club offers you the greatest of them all 
from the world’s largest library of jazz—and at 
great savings, too! 


HOW THE CLUB OPERATES 


Each month you will receive, free, the colorful Club 
Magazine which describes and analyzes a carefully 
selected 12” high fidelity Columbia @ Jazz record- 
ing—plus an alternate choice. You may accept the 
current selection or alternate record, or tell the 
Club to send you NO record for any given month. 
The records you do accept are mailed direct to 
your home and billed to you at the low price of $3.98 


COLUMBIA (lp) RECORD CLUB 


® Columbia’, (Up) Morcas Reg @ ™M 


¥ 





plus a small mailing charge. Your only obliga- 
tion is to accept as few as four records during 
the coming 12 months. You may cancel your 
membership any time thereafter. 


OTHER DIVISIONS TO CHOOSE FROM 


As a member you may also select records from 
any of the Club’s other divisions: Classical—music of 
the immortals played by the world’s finest orches- 
tras; Listening and Dancing music for relaxation 
and dancing; Broadway, Movies, Television and 
Musical Comedies great smash-hit shows, The 
selections you accept from any division count toward 
your FREE Bonus records 


FREE BONUS RECORDS GIVEN REGULARLY 


The 3 records sent to you now represent an “ad 
vance” of the Club’s bonus system—given to you at 
once, After you have fulfilled your membership 
obligation by purchasing four records, you will re 
ceive an additional free Bonus record of your 
choice for every two additional Club selections you 
accept. Bonus records are pressed exclusively for 
Club members in limited editions, and are not 
available elsewhere at any price. 

To get these three jazz records FREE, mail the 
coupon at once! You must be delighted in every way, 
or you may cancel your membership without obliga- 
tion by returning the free records within 10 days 


165 West 46th S$. 
New York 36, N.Y. 
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MAIL COUPON NOW 


Columbia | Record Club, Dept. 362 
165 West 46th Street, New York 34, N.Y 


ALL 3—YOURS FREE 


* JAII AT COLUMBIA-——Collector's ttems 
* JAIL GOES TO COLLEGEDave Brubeck Quartet 


® JAIL AT COLUMBIA—Swing 


Please enroll me in the JAZZ DIVISION f the ¢ 
’ Record Club and end me at nee the t 
above, ALL 3 FREI 

Each month you w d me the Columbia 
Club Magazine which deacribe the Clu 
four divisior I may sel records trom at j 
my only obligation is t accept a minimum of f 
nm the next twelve month he regula 

mali matiing charge. After accepting f 
receive a free Bonus record tor every tw addit 

I purchase. If not delighted with w 

may cancel within 10 da returning re 
Nome 
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Seafaring colors 
in 


Jet black takes to the sea 

in two sophisticated sheaths 

by ROSE MARIE REID 

The flattering new fabric is Soirette . , 
a subtly textured combination 

of Chromspun crystal acetate 

and elasticized cotton. 

And the deep brilliance 

of Chromapun black is locked 

right into the Eastman fiber 

against sun, sea, atmospheric fumes, 
and even chlorinated pools 

You'll find these suits 

feel wonderful, dry quickly too. 
Left: Enchantress, sizes 10-16, $35. 
Right: Rave Notice, sizes 10-18, 
$19.95. 


B, ALTMAN & CO., New York City 
BULLOCK's DOWNTOWN, Los Angeles 
HALLE Bnos., Cleveland 

b. MH. HOLMES CO. LTD, New Orleans 
JOSEPH MAGNIN, California and Nevada 
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HOLIDAY 


THE MAGAZINE OF LEISURE FOR RICHER Livine 


In THIS ISSUE 


A WALK IN WASHINGTON Roger Angell 


SICILY Sean O'Faolain 


THE DUKE OF EDINBURGH— Part / J. Bryan, Hl 


BREATH-TAKING BURGENSTOCK A Swiss Masterpiece 


CONFESSIONS OF AN OLD PARIS HAND Paul E. Deutschman 


a 


SHE FLEW THE ATLANTIC 
THE ANTIC ARTS 


Marion Hart 


TELEVISION @4 Alfred Bester 
rHeATER @8 Frank O'Connor 
Movies @8 Harry Kurnitz 
98 


EXOTIC ZANZIBAR Daniel P. Mannix 
SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR GENTLEMEN 100 George McMillan 
NEBRASKA 102 Mari Sandoz 
HOLIDAY INDOORS ta@@ The Opulent Private Railway Car 
GOOD READING Alone 184 Jerome Weidman 
PLACE OF THE MONTH 148) The Dolomites 


PARTY OF ONE—-Ten Years of Holiday 6 Clifton Fadiman 
LINCOLN’S TEACHER $# Homer Croy 
MIGHTY LITTLE MEN 14 F. Wallace Taber 
FOREIGN BAZAAR-Judo Coat from Japan 230 Suzi Brewster Dull 


WHO STARTED WHAT? Quiz 182 Norman Daly 


LETTERS 5 
WHO AND WHERI BB Pouble-takes 
MAY WEATHER 65 
HOLIDAY TRAVEL TIPS 7@ Howard Greig 
THE HOLIDAY SHOPPER 168 


PHOTO CREDITS tes 


may Cover. As you look at our cover this month you are (figuratively) standing on 
the north portico of the Thomas Jefferson Memorial. Across the blue water of the Tidal 
Basin, past the green of Potomac Park, you can see the gracious south face of the White 
House. To the right, caught between two columns of the Memorial's colonnade, Wash- 


ington Monument thrusts sharply up into the bright sunlight. Photograph by Elliott Erwitt. 


NEXT MONTH. In June novelist Calder Willingham tells about a great Southern state, 
Georgia, as he remembers it from his childhood and as it is today. Edmund Christopherson 
goes behind the scenes for a story on rodeo, the world’s roughest sport. Vienna-born Fred 
eric Morton takes you on a congenial tour of perennially festive, photogenic Austria, and 


HOLIDAY presents a fascinating, authentic survey of the bathing suit around the world, 
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OF ALL OPEN-FACE REELS! 


$O EASY...SO SIMPiE. 
YOU CAN OPERATE IT 
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"Touch and bo’ 


FINGERTIP 
OPERATION | 


JUST TOUCH FACE 
BACK-UP CRANK 


LINE'S AT ! 
PINOcOERTIP 





READY 

TO Got 
Casting 1s almost automatic! Only 
two simple motions: Touch face of 4 
reel, then back-up the crank, Line | ' 
automatically talls against your j y 
fingertip No groping tor the line 4 
day or night no tumbling with 
a bail or knol 

Clean, simple lines; nothing ex 


posed to foul the line lhe 4-to-1 


=" 


gear ratio permits tast retrieve 
Smo-o-oth djustable crag non 
reverse crank, and level-wind. No ] 
17h5 Wonder-Spin, 200 yards G-lb, Pf 
monotlament factory - filled $22,850 ' 


Built-in ACTION + POWER » ACCURACY 


You can Teel the Difference! Oaly 
Shakespe are Howald-Process 
Wonderods are bailt of compact 


pavratlle gla fibers running 


“= 


straight. continuou from thutt to | 
~ 
up none crisscrossed or ground | 


off. Supremely strong 


Result 1 he limmest- strongest 
tips possible ibrar anal livel lor 
catapult-action™ casting Amas 
ig spring powertul backbone 
last, responsive action, floras rac 

No. 1266 Spin W onderod, the pet 
fect companion tor your Wonder 
Spin White rod, dres wind 
Carboloy top. Choice of ht of 


medium action: lengt 

medion $9950 we re 

rr / NEW 1956 “TIPS and TACKLE” BOOK 
LEE f PAK WITH POCKET FISHING CALENDAR 

Catch move fiih These 4 new 

hooks show ways to fish, where 


to tind ‘em, and tackle for 


SPINNING © BAIT CASTING 
FLY FISHING © SALT WATER / 


dacasicupetiieietnieduitenstiiiees 4 b 
SHAKESPEARE COMPANY ay. 


Dept H-5 Kalamatoo, Michiqen 7 

Ss 
Please send, FREE, new 1956 “TIP* d ¥. 7) 
TACKLE” booklets and Joe Godtrey ket 


fishing calendar 


Nome 


Address 


City Lone State 











What airline goes where you want fo vacation? 





In just a few hours from this moment... you can be sun-bathing in California... 





“ 
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enjoying sports and scenic grandeur... or even be vacationing in Hawaii! 





United Air Lines 


Only United offers you such a variety 





of things to do—and such a choice of 


vacationlands, all the way from 


New England to Hawaii! Simply pick | 
the vacation you'd like; United or | 
| 
your Travel Agent will arrange | 
transportation, hotel rooms, sightseeing 
and other details to save you money | 
and time. An after-office-hours Mainliner 
can often get you there even before 
your vacation begins. More places, 


more fun—that’s the difference when 


you fly United Air Lines! 








Telephone or write United or your Travel Agent 








UNITED 





There's a difference 
when you travel in the Mainliner Manner 


Copr. 1956, United Air Lines 
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10th Anniversary Mail 


Congratulations on the 10th Anni- 
versary number of Howipay (March), 
It's the loveliest one I've ever seen, and 
that is saying a lot. | was one of the 
first subscribers, and send my best 
wishes that may be publishing 
Houipay a hundred years from now, 
though | hardly expect to be a sub 
scriber that year 

MRS, G. BE. BLATCHLEY 
Guilford, Conn 


you 


Many times during the past decade | 
have enjoyed HOLIDAY'’s special articles, 
particularly those Mary- 
land, and on its 10th Anniversary wish 


devoted to 


HOLIDAY continued success in the pub- 
lication of this splendid magazine. 

THE HON, THEODORE R, MC KELDIN, 

Governor of Maryland, 

Annapolis, Md 


Warmest congratulations on the con- 
clusion of Howimpay’s first decade, In 
its probing and mapping of the field of 
leisure, Hovipay sets off happy explo- 
sions in the mind, looses imagination 
and bestirs the curiosity 
people and places For Houipay the 
happiest birthday ever 

NORMAN READER, 
French Government Tourist Office 
New York 


to See new 


You are celebrating Houipay's 10th 
Anniversary, and here are my heartiest 
congratulations, | have been a HOLIDAY 
subscriber from the start 
have enjoyed every issue, Mrs 
and | to leave 
month air cruise around the world, and 
I suspect that reading HOLIDAY through 
the years conditioned us for the trip 


almost and 
Jordan 
are about 


on a five. 


and egged us on to make the decision 
£. L. JORDAN 
Linden, N. J 


CONGRATULATIONS TO HOLIDAY ON [TS 
LOTH ANNIVERSARY HUDSON MEYER 
( aples lo 


New York 


Congratulations on the beautifully 
10th Anm 
versary issue. You said something that 
needed to be said. The whole magazine 
was a prod in the ribs, Bernard 
DeVoto'’s Heavy, Heavy, What Hangs 
Over’ 


carried Out theme of your 


was particularly nice 


MKS. HUGH M, CAPFEY, IR, 


Brewton, Ala 


The wonderful, delightful and sensi- 
ble article by FE. B. White, A Stratagem 
for Retirement, should be issued as a 
pamphlet so that everyone can read it 
and feel that, at long last, there is some 
one who understands life. J. &. MCKAY 

Jackson, O 


Every month for the past ten years | 
have wanted to write you about how 
beautiful and informative your maga 
zine 1s. Now, on your 10th Anniversary, 
I feel it is fair and proper to offer my 
sincere wishes for a long, long life and 
my thanks to all the people responsible 
for making Howipay such a delightful 
magazine MRS. W. A. STUMP 

Walkerton, Ont 


Address correspondence for this department to Letters to the Editors 
No 


Independence Square, Phila. 5, Pa 
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Treasure Tour 


I am fascinated by 


the display of 


leisure-time gewgaws, as you call them, 
in the picture on pages 52 and 53 of 
March Houpay 


into one store and find all these treas 


Could a person walk 


ures, or does it represent a vast shop 


ping tour? 


MRS, JOHN BR, MARTINSO? 


Cedar Rapids, Wis 


@ A person could get just about all 
the items shown tn one store, Aber 
crombie & | itch Co., in New York 
who kindly loaned HOLIDAY a good 
two thirds of the items especially for 
Ed 


this picture 


Indian Americans 


The beautifully written and highly in 
The 
ruary HOLIDAY) is on a par with 7h 


formative tmerican Indian (bet 


Ten Grandmothers usually considered 


to be the finest modern piece of writing 


about Indians ®. H. DOUGLAS 
The Denver Art Museum 

Denver, Col 

The American Indian is well written 


and beautifully illustrated, It is a real 
contribution toward the understanding 
of these much misunderstood peopk 

IMOLORES M. HECKER 
The Indian 


tssociation of America, In 
Staten Island, N ) 


The the 


most moving articles | have ever read, 


fmerican Indian i one of 


It leaves you witha lump in your throat 

RICHARD A, CAMPRELI 
Pasadena, Texas 
I have told everybody | come in con 
The 
It will help others to understand mor 
As an 


who was born and raised on an 


tact with about tmerican Indian 


about our problems American 


Indian 


Indian Reservation, | am constantly 


meeting people who have misconcep 


tions about our people. Your article in 
Houpay will go far in promoting un 
derstanding. Thank you for your hely 


and thanks to Jack Schaefer and Arnold 
Newman for this wonderful job 

LOUIS BR. BRUCK, IR, 
P trrow, Ine, 


Washington, D.C. 


l enjoyed The American indian very 
much. My compliments to Mr 
Schaefer and Mr. Newman. Mr 


Schaefer might further have said that 
our Constitution was patterned alter the 
Leagueof the lroquois, Benjamin Frank 
lin credits the [roquois with the inspira 


tion for his Plan of Union. later used.as 


the pattern of the Constitution. The pre 


amble is almost word for word the sare 


as the preamble to the Covenant of the 
League, still recited at Iroquois cere 
Mmonics 
It was fun to read about n old 
friends, the Deernose fami! Donald 
Deernose was my hief vhen | took 
the group of Crow dancers to Europe 
two years ago His name is Reali Beas 
so he must be the i wave the 
name to Mr. Newman 
REGINALD LAUR 
Min uw 





HoOLinay, 


anonymous letters will be considered 










Uncrowded 
Canada's 


west 
Havent 








There's fun and adventure 


for ALL the family—in Mani 


toba~-happy land of water, 
sand and sun of sports 
and rugged scenic beauty 


golden beaches, clear blue 
lakes! Yes, for the finest 
vacation you'll ever know, 


head north for MANITOBA! 


i 
i 
i 
of wonderful fishing, f 
! 
i 
I 
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| 
Warm, Sunny Daus - ! 
Cool, Restful Nights J 
i 

I 

i 


Main highways are good 
excellent <tochwcal al is 
available at reasonable rates 
And there are many wonder 
ful shopping bargains in Brit- 
ish Woollenus, China, Silver, 
Canadian Furs and Blankets 





-—"“VOURS FREE! 









Mail coupon for your tree 40 
page vacation guide...a color 
packed preview to your 
family's finest vacation! 4 
a 2 
ae ee 
eats of Truvel and Publicity 
{ S12 Legistative Building 
Winnipeg, Manitobs, Canada 


‘ City State 
(ALAM Peet) 
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by Clifton Fadiman 


The Editors of Holiday, in moods 
wavering between the kindly and 
the stoical, have for almost five years 
borne with Party of One. Sensible 
that, after so protracted a weekend, 
| owe my hosts at least a bread-and- 
butter letter, it alacrity 
that | blow a few advance toots for 


is with 


a forthcoming book, consisting of 
forty pieces drawn from Holiday's 
first decade of publication. With 
more than alacrity—with high ad- 
miration, For, even after discount- 
ing the fraternity-house loyalty I feel 
for the magazine that feeds me, after 
allowing moreover for the fact that 
many of my colleagues are also my 
friends, | find myself positive that 
Ten Years of Holiday* represents 
something far bigger than a mere 
collage of competent journalism 
looking to the binder for its unity 
Here is a book of astonishing vari- 
ety, excellence and usefulness. It is 
truly exciting 

Let me off these stilts at once. I do 
that 


loaded with deathless prose. Death- 


not suggest this volume is 
less prose is always in short supply 
Nor are our forty contributors Forty 
Immortals either. Even though 
they happen to include a Nobel 
Laureate, several Pulitzer Prize win- 
ners and a double handful of the 


crack Even 


stylists of our day 
though several of these pieces should, 
reread twenty-five years hence, still 
fill us with joy: Joyce Cary’s The 
Heart of England, the most deeply 
explorative essay in the book, bind- 
ing place to time, binding both to 
the perdurable in human nature; 
Frank O'Connor's cascade of Irish 
blarney, wild, whirling, wonderful; 
E. B. White’s Here is New York, 
which, with a charm the place hardly 
deserves, defends a monstrosity 
Apollo press-agenting Polyphemus 
Holiday of 


unique in its power to extract from 


course is far from 
the files bookworthy material. Dur- 
ing the last brace of decades many 
American magazines—among others 
Harper's, Life, Fortune, Time, The 
Reporter, The Saturday Evening Post, 
Ladies’ Home The New 


Yorker, The Saturday Review—have 


Journal, 


*Ten Years of Holiday, selected by the editors 
of Holiday magazine, Simon and Schuster, 
N.Y., $5.95 


HOLIDAY 





PARTY OF ONE 


TEN YEARS OF HOLIDAY: an anniversary anthology 


that proves how good magazine writing can be 


published work originally geared to 
a monthly or weekly deadline, but 
which in hard covers has turned out 
not merely readable but often im- 
pressive 

rhe tripe magazines that teem on 
the newsstands seek with great suc- 
cess a lower and lower level. On the 
other hand the so-called middle-brow 
magazines, at least some of them, 
have slowly, steadily upped their 
standards 
increase in our college-graduate pop- 


Does this reflect the vast 


ulation? Or our mint-fresh sense of 
world leadership with its iron man- 
date that we be mentally as well as 
chronologically grown-up? Or a 
shift in the attitude of many editors, 
making them eager not merely for 
popular but for good writers? 

One begins to see the faint out- 


lines of a new kind of American 





PERMISSION 


trine except that of making propa- 
ganda for the politer pleasures of 
our time. Still, within that pliant 
framework it displays successfully 
such uncompromising minds as 
Joyce Cary, Sean O’Faolain, V. S. 
Pritchett, Alistair Cooke, John Stein- 
beck, Jean Stafford, E. B. White, 
Laurens van der Post, the late Ber- 
nard DeVoto, William Faulkner, 
Frank O’Connor—ali represented in 
Ten Years of Holiday by words 
tailored to no formula, words that 
speak only for their creators. 

Here is Richard Llewellyn on 
Wales, with his unchecked cry of 
bitter—it may be over-bitter—in- 
dognation. And here is Laurens van 
der Post oraclizing on Africa from 
out his private mystic Delphi. Here 
is Henry Morton Robinson, impish 
and impudent, taking a non-gray- 


1963 THE NEW YORKER MAGAZING ine 


“Damn it, Alice, can't you leave well enough alone ! 


journalism in which the editor, pub- 
lisherand advertising manager cheer- 
fully relinquish some of their triune 
omnipotence, and in which the main 
idea is to get the writer to produce 
the best he has in him, on the theory 
that you must give him his head be- 
fore you can get him to use it, 

Holiday 
not at the moment reading an organ 
of the Holiday is a 
magazine of civilized entertainment. 


For instance, You are 


intellectuals. 
It aims at satisfying and spurring 
the leisure-time interests of a sizable 
number of moderately well-heeled 


Americans. It is wedded to no doc- 


way 


flannel-suit stance, claiming that the 
Ivy League is superior not because 
it turns out high-grade Men of Dis- 
tinction but because it produces 
high-grade intellects. And here is 
William Faulkner ostensibly describ- 
ing Mississippi but really describing 
Mississippi's far and away most 
valuable product, to wit, William 
Faulkner. 

Such subsurface pieces are not at 
all discordant with lighter efforts 
those by Silas Spitzer, who 1s to spa- 
ghetti what Coke is to Littleton; or 
Cleveland Amory, neatly captioning 


Continued on Page 8 
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SEE PIKES PEAK NOW: 


A hundred and fifty years ago Zebulon Montgomery Pike dis- 
covered Pikes Peak. Legend says—a day or so later Zeb made 
the flat footed statement that “no man will ever climb to the 
top of that majestic peak.” 


During 1955—291,985 people traveled the broad, safe high- 
way, or the cog railway, to the top of ol’ Pikes Peak ... all of 
which made the legend wrong 291,985 times in one year. If 
legend is true . Zeb was talkin’ when he should have been 
listenin’ ! 


‘Course Pikes Peak isn't the only reason more than a million 
vacationers come to the Pikes Peak Region every year. There's 
the Garden of the Gods—where the Indians held religious cere- 
monies about the time The Pilgrims were landing on Plymouth 
Rock .. . Cripple Creek Gold Mines . Phantom Canyon... 
Rampart Range Road ... In fact there are more nationally fa- 
mous scenic attractions within forty-five miles of Colorado 
Springs than any other vacation area in the good ol’ U.S.A. 


Your only problem will be “seeing them all” in your all-too- 
short vacation, 
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the cartoon American High Society 
has drawn of itself; or Roger Angell, 
who writes so well about baseball 
that he almost comes near to prac- 
tically succeeding in making that 
organized seasonal tic transiently, 
mildly semi-interesting. (To me, I 
mean—he will delight all decent 
people.) In other words, the Editors 
of Holiday know that fun is fun, but 
they are also subtly urging upon us 
the peculiar discovery that thinking 
can be fun too. 

The current literature of travel 
diverges sharply from that of the 
past. The reason is plain: the world 
has been discovered. Discovered not 
by adventurers but by people. 

Up to about fifty years ago jour- 
neying to far places was a specialist's 
job. Often, as in the cases of Lady 
Mary Wortley Montagu, Charles 
Doughty and Sir Richard Burton, it 
was even an eccentric’s job. At all 
events it was the prerogative of a 
small minority. Travelers’ tales, from 
Tacitus to Lafcadio Hearn, reflected 
this situation. They tended to be re- 
ports brought home from Ultima 


Thule to a wondering audience of 


hug-the-hearths. They stressed the 
startling; it has taken us several cen- 
turies to learn to interpret Marco 
Polo not as a collector of marvels 


ALL ROADS LEAD TO ROME Xu: 
7 


G 


Ni 


EANS ITALY... 


and the most delightful way to get there—Your Italian vacation be- 


gins in New York if you fly LAI. . 


Shannon, Paris, Milan, Rome, Naples and connecting flights to key 
cities in Italy, the Mediterranean and the Near East, offer you a rev- 
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15 East 51st Street, N.Y. C. MUrrey Hill 86-3700 


. the fast modern Italian Airlines way 
Luxurious DC-6B sleeper and tourist flights with free stop-over in 


but as a great journalist. Often such 
travelers, quite justifiably impressed 
by the rarity of their experience, 
would adopt toward foreign lands 
an attitude infected by undue excite- 
ment—by exaggerated sympathy, 
perhaps, or the reverse. Or, aware 
that their audience was innocent of 
any background knowledge, they felt 
it their moral duty to heap up the 
instructive detail. That is why so 
many otherwise valuable 19th Cen- 
tury narratives of travel exude an 
aroma of the sermon and the school- 
book. 

The internal-combustion engine 
and now the jet plane have changed 
all that. We are crossing the thresh- 
old of a world in which every man 
will be his own Magellan, in which 
Ultima Thules must be found in 
some dimension that has nothing to 
do with far latitudes. The travel 
writer can no longer start from the 
premise: Let me tell you about a 
place you will never see. On the con- 
trary he must have in the back of his 
head: This is how it will be when 
you get there. 

Another contrast springs from the 
development of the social sciences, 
a kind of intellectual equivalent of 
the internal-combustion engine. 
Most professional travelers today 
are, in varying degrees of proficiency, 
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anthropologists, sociologists, psy- 
chologists. They search out not 
uniquenesses but relationships. They 
feel pride in their work in proportion 
to their ability, not to write a Fitz- 
patrick travelogue (now a dead 
form), but to interpret a people or a 
culture. How much, for example, 
one this Holiday book 
from Neil Gunn about the essence 
of Scotland—not the picture-post- 
card country, but the thing itself, 
the spirit that, when we visit the 
place, we would like to be able at 
least to sense. 


learns in 


At the same time, aware that they 
are not engaged in anything that 
millions will not soon be engaged 
in, Our writers cannot afford to take 
themselves too pompously. A new 
note of lightness, of wit, of charm 
has entered the literature of place, 
replacing the note of the school- 
master’s pointer-lecture. Such litera- 
ture is today, more clearly than in 
the past, a part of humane letters. 

One must not imagine that the 
contraction of the world spells the 
end of the magic that lies in the 
Strange. It is not locomotion that 
discovers the different; such discov- 
eries are made by lively minds, not 
by itching feet. There are few stran- 
ger places, for example, than the in- 
side of a writer’s head, and if you 
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Dept. 1-5 
East Paterson, N.J 


care to its flora and 
fauna, its exports and imports, its 
rate of exchange, | refer you to the 
beautiful exercise in retrospection 
undertaken in Ten Years of Holiday 
by C. S. Forester. Or read John 
Marquand on Boston and see how 
in the hands of a skillful writer seem- 
ingly familiar material can be trans- 
formed into something rich and 
strange. | find Marquand’s Bos- 
tonians more curious than Papuans 
or Patagonians, and I would far 
rather hear about them. Nor is there 
in all the weird labyrinth of Frazer's 
Golden Bough anything as astonish- 
ing as the tribal rituals, chants, in- 
cantations, fetishes of the country 
of television, as reported by that 
klieg-bronzed traveler Alfred Bes- 
ter. It is all as strange as would be 
an account of the Martians, and just 
as interestingly remote from what we 
think of as the normal actions of 
sane men and women. 

Budd Schulberg’s Florida’s Gold 
Coast portrays a Paradise or an In- 
ferno, depending on how fine-drawn 
is your taste. But for either reader he 
offers something surprising. Or turn 
to James Jones’ Living in a Trailer, 


investigate 


to Phil Stong’s Christmas in lowa, 
to the beautiful account by Jean 
Stafford of what it is like to live 

Continued on Page 131 
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Lincoln’s ‘Te; 


Mentor Graham: Lincoln's look 
as well as Lincoln's outlook 


@ You will remember the book that 
Abraham Lincoln walked six miles 
to borrow, then clopped the same 
distance back. That book was Kirk- 
ham’s Grammar, one of the dullest 
books ever printed in the English lan- 
guage. And yet it had a tremendous 
influence on Lincoln’s inspired prose 
style; it even worked its way into 
the Gettysburg Address. Well, that 
book was suggested to Lincoln by 
Mentor Graham, Lincoln’s teac 
Historians say that Mentor Gra- 
ham influenced Abraham Lincoln 
more than any other person did, for 
he influenced him in his youth. By 
getting him interested in learning, 
by teaching him to think clearly and 
talk simply, he started him toward 
greatness. And always, all his life, 
Lincoln spoke with greatest respect 
Not only did 
Mentor Graham teach Lincoln, but 
young Abe lived at Mentor Gra- 


of “my old teacher.” 


ham’s house in the little town of 
New Salem, Illinois, for six months. 
Abraham Lincoln had to work and 
couldn't attend school regularly, so 
Mentor Graham would hear him re- 


cite after hours. Sometimes they 


acher 


{ man who's all but forgotten 
today deserves much of 
the credit for starting Honest Als 


on the path to greatness 


by Homer Croy 


would sit in a hayfield and Mentor 
would teach or Abe would recite 

In later years Mentor Graham 
said that he had taught about 5000 
pupils and that Abraham Lincoln 
wrote and spoke the best English 
and had the finest sense of logic of 
any of them. He had to admit, 
though, that Lincoln wasn’t much 
good in mathematics. 

Mentor Graham was a_ born 
teacher. He carried a book with 
him and would stop boys on the 
street to teach them and would do 
it so enthusiastically that they gladly 
halted their play to listen. 

Once Lincoln pointed out a gram- 
matical error Mentor Graham made 
as the two were talking. Usually a 
teacher doesn’t want his student to 
show him up, but Mentor Graham 
was an unusual teacher. He was 
pleased and said, “Now, Abe, you 
watch to see if | make any other mis- 
takes.” It was his way of teaching. 

He believed in building character 
and it was from him that Lincoln got 
some of his backbone. Mentor 
Graham's son once borrowed $270 
from his father. Time came to pay it 


The house in Blunt, S.D., where Mentor, as an old man, spent his last days 
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back, but the son gave Mentor Graham 


the old story: he said he didn't have the 
money but would take care of the matter 
is soon as he could, His father sued him 
to teach him responsibility—and then 
ifter he had won the suit, gave the money 


back. Mentor Ciraham believed what he 


believed and no two ways about it. For- 


tunately, most of the things he believed 
were bedrock and came to be part of the 
beliefs of America 

When Lincoln was to be inaugurated 
as President, Mentor Graham went to 


Washington to see the event. Lincoln was 


so sure it isn’t flat’.. 





“a 





now a great man; Mentor Graham was 
still a teacher. Lincoln, he knew, would 
be busy, so Mentor Graham did not send 
in his name, or try to see Lincoln. But, as 
the ceremonies were beginning, Lincoln 
spied his old teacher in the audience and 
asked him to come up and sit on the 


QANTAS 





| 
I 





platform with him, and this 
Mentor did. 

When he got back home, he 
was asked if he had seen Lin- 
coln in Washington. He said, 
“Yes, | saw him,” but did not 
mention the honor that had 
been paid him 

The old gentleman taught for 
fifty years and accumulated 
quite a bit of property. One day 
a nephew from Kansas City, 
Missouri, turned up and said 
he wanted to borrow $50 
Mentor Graham was glad to 
help a young man get a start in 
life and said he would lend the 
money. The nephew asked him 
to sign a note for $50 and this 
Mentor Graham did. The 
nephew juggled things around 
so that the note was for $50,000 


| and tried to collect it. Though 


Mentor did not have that much 
money, the trick broke him. It 
broke his heart too. But he 
would not utter a word against 
his nephew. Instead, Mentor 
Graham wanted to get away 
from New Salem and start a 
new life somewhere else. Start 
anew life. 





This was exactly 
like the old teacher. He was 
eighty-three. 

At this time there was quite 
a to-do about free land in the 
West. You could get Govern- 
ment land for nothing, raise 
wheat and become rich. This 
was the sweet talk passed out 
by the Government, which 
wanted to fill up the West. 

Mentor Graham and his son 
Harry and the latter's family 
hopped a train and landed in 
Blunt, South Dakota. What 
they saw was a miserable little 
town about as big as three coal- 
pockets. People were sleeping 
in boxcars, some in the street. 
Food was hard to get. Indians 
were thick as acorns 

July 4, 1884, the Indians had 
a big celebration and made the 
whites cough up $200 so the 
Indians could have a war dance 
The Indians, when they got the 
wampum, drove in some steers, 
butchered and barbecued them 
in front of the whites and didn't 
offer them a bite. 

Things were so bad that 
Harry Graham opened a board- 
inghouse. He eventually made 
enough from it to buy a resi- 
dence and Mentor Graham 
went to live with him. 

The old gentleman 
now eighty-five 


he was 
was tall and 
Straight, and, for his age, 
walked with a sprightly step 


He wore a silk vest, had a long- 


tailed coat and a high hat like 
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Lincoln's. In the early days a tall 
hat was the mark of a teacher, and 
Mentor continued to wear his. Some- 
times he told the people he had been 
Abraham Lincoln's teacher. But they 
didn't believe him. A teacher of the 
great Abraham Lincoln wouldn't be 
living out here in a wide place in the 
road. 

His mind was still active. When he 
talked he used words with precision 
and great beauty, the way he had 
taught young Abe. Every night he 
would start the kerosene lamp going 
and would study, sitting in an old 
horsehair rocking chair. The next 
morning he would be the first per- 
son up and go out for a walk, lean- 
ing a little on his cane. He never 
complained about his fate, for he 
believed that we must face up to life 
and not whimper. 

One day, when he was eighty-five, 
he went out as usual for a walk, his 
book in his hand. Some boys ran to- 
ward him, deserting their play. He | 
read to them and talked to them, | 
then started on again. Suddenly he | 
began to waver. He sagged to his | 
knees, struggled to get up but could 
not manage it. When the boys got to 
him, his finger was between the two 
pages he had been reading. 

The local paper had a brief obitu- 
ary with this head over it, “AN 
AGED PERSON GONE.” This 


Continued on Page 72 
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Vighty Little Men 


by F. Wallace Taber 


The only truly happy people in the 


world may be the tribe of four-foot Pygmies 


who inhabit Africa’s sunless Ituri Forest 


The author, five feet ten, has to look a 


long way down to ax up hi 


@ The Ituri Forest, Pygmy play 
ground of the Belgian Congo, I had 
often heard described as unfriendly 
and foreboding, a matted, impene- 
trable jungle. In reality, it’s none of 
these. True, the forest is dense, but 
only in the forest canopy, which for 
a hundred feet | verhead is so solid 
that most of the light is shut off from 
the under story. As a result, creepers, 
brush and vines are shaded out, and 
since, in many areas, the lowest 
branches of the Ituri’s giant trees 
begin dozens of feet above the 
ground, there is plenty of clearance 
One can move about readily in any 
direction on the ground, and the 
Iturt is far less difficult to traverse 
than the “thicket country” of East 
Texas or the vine-entangled forests 
of Loutsiana 

And, although the rainfall here ts 
heavy enough to feed one of the 
world’s largest river systems, the 
Congo, | am writing this story clad 
in a T-shirt and shorts, and not a 
single mosquito has accepted the 
brash invitation, Of course, there 
are insects here. But | have been far 
more uncomtortable in Michigan's 
Upper Peninsula plagued with biting 
house flies; in Maine’s cedar-lined 
lakes attacked by no-see-ums; in 
California’s beaver-pond country 
eaten by mosquitoes; and in the 
tundra of the Yukon and Alaska tor 
mented by all three 

All this makes the Pygmies of the 
Ituri easy to see-—but fortunately, 
nol foo easy, as in the case of some 
of their nemhbors. Most of the 
Pygmies accessible from the road- 
ways of the Congo are spoiled, Tour- 
ists are rushed to their villages by 
tour directors, and as a result, the 
puzzled Pygmies’ first reaction to a 
white man now ts to rush to their 
huts and retrieve a handful of arrows, 
a bow, a stool, anything that might 
bring high prices from the oglers 
Shortly, the Pygmy is no longer a 


friend 


Pygmy. He becomes a side-show 
attraction. All Congo travelers know 
of such a village just north of Bent; 
iis inhabitants are scarcely Pygmies 
any more save in stature 

When | drove my four-wheel- 
powered truck into the Congo last 
summer to photograph this part of 
the world for a lecture series, I pur- 
posely avoided the more frequented 
areas. Instead I stuck to the off-the- 
beaten-trail locations accessible only 
to a four-wheel drive 

That’s how I learned that un- 
spoiled Pygmies are among the 
world’s finest ciuzens. Pound for 
pound and inch for inch, there is 
no braver man in the world today 
than an Ituri Pygmy. At best these 
bite-sized Bambuti seldom reach 
five feet and are more often nearer 
four; yet they hunt daringly through 
the Ituri and anything that moves 
is fair game, fellow man excepted 
They were never cannibals 

The same cannot be said of the 
normal-sized Negroid tribes with 
which the Pygmy villages are asso- 
ciated. Less than a generation ago 
they were dining on their neighbors 
And rumor today says they are still 
cannibals. Recently, when M. Jean 
de Medina, professional government 
animal capturer for the Congo, had 
to kill three adult gorillas to take a 
single youngster, he was begged by 
his native boys for the carcasses 
“The hands and feet are great deli- 
cacies among our tribe,” the spokes- 
man told M. Medina. “They taste 
exactly like human hands and feet.’ 
It is also reported that one intelligent 
¢hieftain, hearing about all the kill- 
ing in World War II, wondered how 
white men managed to eat so much 
human flesh. When he was told they 
did not eat the dead, he asked: “What 
sort of barbarians are these who kill 
without a purpose?” 

Unlike either the cannibal or the 
white man, the Pygmy would rather 
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hunt game than his fellow man. His 
zeal for the chase is fantastic. Any- 
thing from elephant to suni—one 
of the world’s smallest antelope 
is fair game 

One morning my clan of hunters 
assembled in front of my quarters 
This was to be the day of the net 
hunt. I was to drive the whole clan 
about five miles to a sector of forest 
where game was more plentiful. | 
noted, however, that there were twice 
the number of hunters | had planned 
on. At least twenty-five men, women 
and children were assembled, the 
men in their bark loincloths, the 
women in banana-leaf Bikinis, the 
youngsters in the altogether. There 
were also three dogs, for the Pygmy 
seldom hunts without his dog 

“Why so many,” I asked Capita 
Saru, chief of my Pygmy clan, “we 
planned on only ten?” 

“Bwana,” he replied, “these with 
the spears and bananas are going 
into the forest after elephant and 
buffalo and they have never ridden 


Continued on Page 16 


{ Pygmy archer takes time out from the 


hunt to sample an {merican cigarette 
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Continued from Page 14 
in a camion.” Camion, of course, is 
French for truck. 

“But the camion will not carry 
nearly so many,” | told the chief, 
thinking of the three-quarter-ton 
capacity of the truck. 

“But we are all small,” the chief 
reminded me with a smile that flat- 
tened his apelike nose across half 
his face 

I couldn't say no. Everyone wanted 
to take his bebe (wife) or baba 
(father) or his mama (mother) or his 
(child). It is, incidentally, 
quite common for the Pygmies to 
take their wives along on a hunt, 
and I have even seen mothers nurs- 
ing their children while beating the 
bush. So, in the end, twenty-five 
Pygmies, with nets, dogs, stalks of 
bananas, spears and bows climbed 
into the bed of the truck. The springs 
flattened and the frame rested on the 
axle housing. 

I tried to explain that we'd have 
to unload some of them, but none 
wanted to get off. For most, this was 
the first ride in a motorized vehicle. 

I stepped on the starter, but not a 
plug fired. | ground away again. I 
choked it and pumped the throttle 
and ground away some more. 

“See, it is as I said, the camion re- 
fuses to go because there are too 
many,” I told the Bambuti. 

But they sat glued, their usually 
beaming countenances now grave. 

I got out and raised the hood. 
There was a lake around each spark 
plug. | had parked the truck with the 
hood directly under the eaves of a 
thatch roof, and last night's rainfall 
had poured off the roof and onto the 
engine. In ten minutes | had the en- 
gine dried and purring. Immediately 
the Pygmies were happy again, and 
as I pulled onto the road, they began 
to sing. They never stopped till we 
reached the hunting area. 


mioto 


There the elephant hunters assem- 
bled off to one side, each with a short- 
shafted, long-bladed, wickedly sharp 
spear. Each also carried a stalk of 
bananas and some had cooking pots 
in which to steam the bananas. They 
were leaving on a hunt that would 
take them deep into the forest. They 
might be gone for a week, even two; 
might cover a hundred or two hun- 
dred miles; might bag an elephant or 
a buffalo or a giant forest hog, all 
highly dangerous adversaries even 
with a rifle. They would venture far, 
but when they returned, they would 
emerge from the forest at exactly 
the spot at which they were enter- 
ing. 
every acre of which looks just like 
every other acre, without benefit of 
compass or sun. For it is only rarely 
that an opening is found from which 

Continued on Page 19 


They traverse this dense forest, 
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Continued from Page 16 
the sky can be seen. But they very 
seldom get lost 

When hunting an elephant, the 
Pygmies’ main weapon is the spear. 
But first they must spoor the beast 
until they can reach out and touch 
its giant legs; then they lunge with 
the spear, rather than hurl it 

The elephants the Pygmies hunt 
are, like themselves, a dwarfed race, 
about a third smaller than the ele- 
phants of Kenya, Tanganyika and 
Uganda. Their tusks are enormously 
long, often dragging the ground, but 
thin not worth much as 


very and 


ivory. They are mighty dangerous 
animals and, in relation to the Pyg- 
mies, they are tremendous. 

When the Pygmies find a fresh 
elephant track, they follow the spoor 
with ease. In addition to other indi- 
cators, they dig their hand or foot 
into the first pile of elephant dung 
they encounter and can tell from the 
heat exactly how long ago the ele- 
phant went by. If the dung ts fresh, 
they rub their bodies from head to 
toe with it, and with their human 
smell thus camouflaged, they are 
walk beneath 


stomach of a feeding elephant un- 


able to right the 


detected—and often do 

Sometimes the best place for a 
Pygmy to strike is right beneath the 
tusks of 


sleep standing up 


a sleeping elephant—they 
where a full swing 
of a two-handed sword can sever the 
trunk from the head. If this attack is 
used, the Pygmy quickly leaps clear 
ind then follows the elephant, some- 
times for days, until it falls from 
loss of blood 

At other times, the stance of the 
elephant makes the best attack a 
two-handed lunge of the spear into 
the body just aft the foreleg and into 
the heart 

Here the hunter must be extremely 
fast, for one swipe of that powerful 
trunk kill knock 


Pygmy his body 


would or out a 


and would be 
smashed by the pile-driving feet 

But the favorite attack is from the 
rear. Creeping close behind the feed- 
ing elephant, the Pygmy thrusts his 
broad-bladed speardeep into the back 
of the knee joint. And, as the ele- 
phant whirls on his attacker, another 
Pygmy moves in from the opposite 
side and places his spear into the 
other knee joint. The elephant is 
hamstrung, the giant femoral artery 
supplying the leg is severed, and the 
elephant bleeds to death 

These fights are not at all one- 
sided, though they may sound so in 
the telling. Many a Bambuti has died 
for his carelessness with elephant or 
buffalo or forest hog, and others 


ved 


hunted with the 


have rece terrible wounds. | 


survivor of an al- 


most lethal brush with an eiephant 





The Pygmy had severed the trunk of the 
elephant, but tripped in leaping clear 
and was pinned to the ground by the 
animal's tusks. These entered the Pyg- 
my’s stomach below the rib cage, rup- 
tured both kidneys and came out through 
the back. A Pygmy dog worried the ele- 
phant off its victim before the Pygmy 
could be stomped to death. Then, after 
great loss of blood along the trail, the 











Yardley products for America are created in England and finvshed in the USA 


wounded Pygmy was taken to a mission 
and sewed up with ordinary cotton 
twine and a sack needle. Today he has a 
pair of scars, both fore and aft, that are 
as big as my fist. But he is still chief 
hunter of his clan 

The role of the dog in saving this 
Pygmy’s life was no exceptional one 
The Pygmy dogs are only as big as a 
fox terrier, but they have the fearless- 


tLecrare 
SMaving 


’ 

Oy wey vee 
SOT ems 
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from the orginal English for 


nulee, « bir “ ported a 


’ 


ness of a lion—in fact, they are braver 
than a lion, for they will take on an ele 
buffalo 


something which only the most hunget 


phant of without hesitation, 


crazed lion will try. They are so incredi 
bly quick that they can nip the tail of a 
leopard and escape its claws, Perhaps 
the oddest thing about them ts that 
they have no bark, though they do 
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to Miami, Pan American’s 
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growl. To know where their barkless 
bowsers are, the Pygmies tie small 
wooden bells with wooden clappers 
to the dogs’ necks, and the hollow 
sound of these strange bells is audi- 
ble over a surprisingly great distance. 
When cautious stalking is called for, 
the Pygmies silence the dog bells by 
stuffing them with leaves 


By far the most interesting Pygmy 
The 


nets are tied of liana bark and aver- 


hunt I saw was the net hunt 


age a hundred yards long and four 


feet high, with three-inch-square 


mesh. Seven or eight are fastened 
end to end to make a barrier few 


The Bambuti 
carries his net to the hunting ground 


animals can escape 


deftly wound in four-foot loops like 
a giant lasso. Two sides of the coiled 
net are supported on his shoulders, 
with the short part of the loop drop- 
ping onto his chest and the long part 
draping down his back to within 
inches of his heels. The Pygmies | 
hunted with carried this cumbersome 
burden so deftly that | had to hump 
to keep up with them, though all I 
carried was my camera and a small 
stroboscopic flash unit 

The flash unit, incidentally, is in- 
dispensable for photographing in the 
Ituri since, even at high noon on a 
sunny day, it is so dark under the 
forest canopy that no picture can be 
shot without a flash 

When the Pygmies reach the hunt- 
ing ground, one of them quickly ties 
one end of his net to a limb and hur- 
ries off through the jungle dropping 
loop after loop behind him, When he 
runs out of net, the next Pygmy ties 
his net on, and so forth. Meanwhile, 
each hunter who has already tied his 
net retraces his steps along its payed- 
out length and spreads it by fasten- 
ing the top of it to limbs of trees 
that are bent down and twisted into 
the net’s top border. Once in a while 
the net will be fastened to the ground 
with a peg, but generally it hangs 
With 
rapidity the line of nets is established, 


of its own weight amazing 
describing a shallow crescent 

While the hunters are setting the 
nets, the women and children are 
filing on out in front of the nets, 
where they form a long line facing 
the net crescent. Then the signal to 
advance is given and this line of beat- 
ers begins to move in. There may be 
as much as half a mile between the 
beaters and the nets. Slowly the line 
advances, amid much barking and 
whooping and whistling and holler- 
ing. Leaves are taken out of the dog 
bells and the “ringing” helps to 
drive the game 

Near the net barrier, well con- 
cealed,crouch the hunters who strung 
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the nets, as well as the older Bambuti 
who are no longer active enough to 
handle the beating, yet refuse to miss 
the hunt. Suddenly a duiker, a dwarf 
antelope, runs into the opening near 
the net, stops to glance back toward 
the line of beaters from which he is 
fleeing and then runs again. This 
time, he goes headlong into the net, 
which entangles him like flypaper. 
Before he knows what has happened, 
a Bambuti rushes forward, extri- 
cates him, stretches the net again and 
carries his struggling captive back 
into concealment. A few strands of 
bark serve to bind the victim’s legs 
together, and, helpless, the duiker 
is laid down while the vigil is re- 
sumed for another catch. 

Such drives sometimes net half a 
dozen animals, mostly various kinds 
of dwarf antelope. But when a forest 
hog, with his wickedly sharp tusks, 
becomes entangled in the net, there 
is a wild scramble as the Pygmies try 
to end his career before he ends 
theirs. Once in a while, a leopard 
runs afoul the net and there is pan- 
demonium; arrows are loosed, spears 
thrown, and the more venturesome 
dash in with knives. Sometimes, how- 
ever, a dozen net settings will result 
in not a single catch. Then the 
Pygmies will first make some sort of 
magic: they will, for example, pull 
stems from a plant, jerk off the 
leaves, stab the stems several times 
through the looped net, discard the 
stems and then, one by one, jump 
over the net as it lies piled on the 
ground. If, in spite of this, luck con- 
tinues to run badly, Pygmy interest 
in the hunt quickly wanes. The Bam- 
buti begin to chatter and the younger 
ones may scamper up a huge liana 
vine until swallowed in the canopy 
high overhead. Shortly a fruit or nut 
tree is discovered and off the Bam- 
buti go gathering the fallen fruit. 
Whether this is a sensible bird-in- 
hand philosophy or simply a child- 
like span, it in 
perennially high Pygmy spirits. 


attention results 


I'll never forget my first monkey 
hunt my affable friends. I 
hunted with a pair of elbow-high 
Bambuti who carried toylike bows 
about three feet long, rather stiff of 


with 


pull and strung with a flat piece of 
liana bark about one-quarter inch 
wide. The arrows were fletched with 
leaves rather than feathers and had 
no nocks. To shoot, the Pygmy 
merely flicks the arrows with a half- 
pull, holding the bow horizontally 
as often as vertically. He is a fair 
shot, although my two friends missed 
five shots, any of which | could have 
hit with my recurved yew bow and 
properly fletched cedar shafts. 
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A Bambuti on a monkey hunt Ly f 
needn't be too good a shot anyhow, ave Tun On 
for he doesn’t have to try for vital 


spots. Pygmy arrows are tipped with Ss '@) UTH | Os AR @) LINA’ gy 


poison. The arrows used on monkeys 
are merely sharpened to a point and, OS) miles of Sunny beaches 
for three or four inches behind the 

tip, roughed up to hold the poison 
coating in place. The same roughing 
also helps hold the arrow shaft in 
the monkey. 

My two Pygmy friends and I had 
traveled less than a mile from the 
village when we heard a troop of 
monkeys chattering. They were on 
the ground feeding, alert as guinea 
hens to the dangers of the forest. My 
pint-sized companions suggested | 
was too noisy: the limbs brushed 
against my trousers and would | 
mind taking them off? When I flatly 
refused, they asked me to remain a 
bit behind while they stalked, but I 
argued them out of it and promised 
to tread lightly, though to tread 
lightly as a Pygmy is tantamount to 
impossible 
| Suddenly the Pygmies froze. I fol- 
| lowed suit and saw a monkey swing 
into the tree a few yards to one side, 
stop suddenly on a low branch and 
look squarely at me. Immediately 
the forest was silent, though the 
monkey had uttered not a single 
alarm note. Apparently he was the 
troop’s guard and his breaking off 
chattering was alarm enough. 

The Pygmies were like statues, 
and I wondered why they didn’t 
shoot. The target loomed large to 
me and the range was short. Had I 
been the hunter instead of the spec- 
tator, I certainly would have shot... 
and missed! For I learned later that 
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and vibrated as the point glided 
down a rib. The monkey squalled 
and began to swing higher and higher 
along a liana, the very vine from 
which the arrow poison was con- 
cocted. As he gained altitude, and 
while the troop into the 
jungle, the Bambuti followed along 
beneath Within a hundred 
yards, the monkey ceased swinging 
and clutched at a limb. His hands 
wouldn't grasp it, nor would his tail. 


He hunched over and slowly toppled. 


faded 


him 


As his body hit the forest floor, my 
hunting companions were on it, 
swinging it around their heads and 
singing and yelling and laughing. 


Who are the Pygmies? What is the 
origin of these formidable but light- 
hearted hunters? No one knows for 
sure. It is only known that they are 
not Negroes, and that they seem 
always to have lived in the Ituri and 
But 
brothers, or at least cousins, in half 


adjacent forests they have 
a dozen other areas, from the French 
Cameroons on the north to Lake 
Tanganyika on the south. They are 
not a disappearing race, as is often 
believed; in the Congo alone there 
are some 85,000 of them 

Though the Pygmies are not Ne- 
vroes, they are almost always found 
iving under the “protection” of 
ome tribe of normal-sized Negroes. 
Actually it is a more equal relation 
than “protection,” in spite of the 
fact that the Babira, the protecting 
Negro tribe with whom the Bambuti 
live, often boast that they “own” the 
Pygmies. | suspect that in a show- 
down, however, the Pygmies could 
take the Babira any time they wanted 

In peace, the two tribes live more 
or less compatibly. The Babira are 
strictly agriculturalists, the Bambuti 
hunters. In return for the Babira’s 


bananas, manioc, sweet potatoes, 
gourds and beans, the Bambuti bar- 
ter their duiker, okapi and elephant 
meat. And in addition the Babira 
breed dogs for the Pygmies and sup- 
ply them with the poison that tips 
their arrows 

The normal-statured Negroes were 
always afraid of the Pygmies and 
stil! are. It is only about 150 years 
since the Negro tribes penetrated the 
Ituri to hack out shambas (farms) 
and otherwise claim ownership in 
the dense jungle. They remember 
how their ancestors’ infiltration was 
suddenly cut short by showers of 
poisoned arrows and how the tiny 
warriors put the larger to flight 
Only the Pygmies’ acquired taste for 
bananas, manioc, sweet potatoes 
and such caused them to invite the 
Babira to return to the forest. 

The Bambuti are therefore scarcely 


slaves and the Babira certainly not 


captors. It would be too easy for the 
Bambuti to loose their poisoned arrows 
into the Babira ranks and then fade into 
the jungle. But it is unlikely that any 
such thing will happen. The Bambuti 
are too content with their arrangement. 
Living under a jungle canopy which 
makes even the sunniest day seem cloudy, 
their prevailing mood is nevertheless 
mirth and jollity. The shooting of even 
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It doesn’t take a tintype to date a man! Too many 
men, otherwise smartly turned out, are betrayed by 
a belt that has seen better days. And it can happen so 
easily! For you actually see less of your belt, once 
it’s on, than any other part of your visible apparel. 


Make this instantaneous style test 


Look down at the belt you're wear- 

ing. It's probably hidden from your 

view by the blouse of your shirt. If 

$0, tuck it in, 

small part of the front of your belt 
and on edge at that. 

But those who so silently judge 
you, inspect the full face of that 
same belt, front, side, back, with every evidence of the wear 
and tear that is so obvious to everyone but you, for the 
belt you wear is on pitiless display all day long. Cer- 
tainly, “If you saw your belt as others see it, 
, and, of course, 
you'd change to **Paris’’*, the belt that stays 


The rugged he-man Moulded Belt 
an extra feature, the 
comfortable 
Only $2 


a single monkey, as | found out after 
our monkey hunt, is an occasion for fes- 


tivity. That night, the whole village of 


some forty Bambuti danced to the wild 
beat of skin-topped drums, the piping 
of flutes. Before his leaf-covered hut, 
the successful hunter slipped the tail skin 
of the monkey over a limb of his bow, 
while his companion whose arrow had 
missed divided the monkey so that there 


was meat for every pot on the fires in 
front of each hut 

A hundred yards away, | sat on a 
campstool, finishing this article by the 
light of a pressure paraflin lamp, and 
as | watched the merriment | thought 
I suddenly knew who the Bambuti were 
They were the happiest people in the 
world— having few wants and fulfilling 


them all perfectly rHe END 





SS RIE BIG IRS RRS 






















Now you see only a 


shown at the 


tretch 
O—VY%" style $2.00 


GARTERS 
*Reg. | Pat. Of A pret HA. Btn & Co 


(hieage, New York, Low Angeles 


MAY 








adventure !* 


Graiid Marnier} 
 AiQueur 


CARILUON R 
IMPORTERS. LTO. - 





30 
















FOREIGN BAZAAR 


Judo Coat from Japan 


By Suzi Brewster Dull 





Judo experts wear white jackets 
and trousers, with belts of different 
colors to denote their rankings, 


Kipper and I find that judo coats 
make splendid cover-up robes when 


worn over bathing suits at the 
Beach Club. 1 also wear one unbelted 
as an informal jacket for lounging 





Suzi and Tony Duff have @ From the Japanese sport of judo, or jujitsu, we’ve borrowed the tradi- 
tional, kimonolike jacket which is worn by the professional practitioners 
moved to California, of this ancient form of self-defense. 

wo ee Long ago, the secrets of judo were known only to the nobility, par- 
where Tony's job as airline pilot ticularly the samurai, but today it is taught in schools, regularly used 
by the army, navy and police, and enjoys a great popularity as a modern 
sport. With modifications and adaptations, it has been used since World 
to lands which offer a wealth of War II as a training device by practically all nations. 


The judo technique is to use an opponent's strength to his own disad- 


takes him across the Pacific 


ideas for Foreign Bazaar vantage. A modern bout starts with the combatants grasping with both 
sinds the collar of each other's jacket and then maneuvering for an 
dvantageous position through a series of pushes, pulls, jerks, falls and 
grips. The judo jacket has to be plenty tough to take such treatment. 
It is made of several layers of thick, canvaslike cotton, doubled at the 
lapels an{ stitched and cross-stitched with heavy yarn. Even though a 
new one is so stiff it can almost stand by itself, the juxtaposition of the 
soft yarn next to the rough cotton gives it a very pleasant and com- 
pletely unique texture. 


(if you'd like to copy Suzi’s judo coat, instructions may be had by sending a stamped, self 
PHOTOGRAPHS BY TONY DUFF addressed envelope to HOLIDAY Information Service, Independence Sq., Phila. 5, Pa 
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NEW ENGLAND 
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area. Winter and summer resorts, industrial, business and educa- 
tional centers, the home town of your folks and friends . . . all are 
within easy reach on swift, convenient Northeast schedules. For 
pleasure or business, fly on, rely on Northeast Airlines connecting 


at New York, Boston and Montreal to all the world beyond! 









Ask about Air-Taxi and Rent-A-Car service 
from Northeast Airlines destinations to 
scores of local points. Call any scheduled 


airline or your Travel Agent. 


Direct Connections From New York to all New England 
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Fads come—and fads ‘go—but in the long 
run the one thing in a distilled spirit that 
the public recognizes and appres lates 18 tra- 
ditional quality. We believe this to be true, 
because for over 186 years the public has 
recognized and appreciated the traditional 
quality of Gordon's Gin, 
Gordon’s Gin is crystal clear—one of the 
time-honored virtues of the world’s great 
gins. You can see this erystal clear quality 
for yourself, but what it means to you as a 
gin drinker goes far beyond mere appearance, 


There's more to it than meets the eye. 


For example, did you know that the erystal 
clear quality of Gordon’s Gin is your assur- 
ance that it comes to you with all its delicate 
flavors fully preserved? That means you 
always get the classic gin taste and traditional 
gin dryness you enjoy so much, 

So the next time you buy a bottle of gin, or 
order a gin drink, specify Gordon’s—the gin 
that’s been “right” through the centuries. 
Remember, you get crystal clear dryness plus 
higher proof of 94.4 for more body plus 
superb liqueur quality for greater smoothness, 


Drinks never taste thin with Gordon’s Gin. 


Clearly CAmericas Savoutle 


100% NEUTRAL 
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and where 


@ A rare bit of table-turning recently occurred here in our HOLIDAY 
editorial offices. As their part of this magazine's tenth birthday fes- 
tivities, two valued old friends and contributors of HOLIDAY con- 
spired to swivel their camera and easel around and portray the men 
in back of them—the editors. Distinguished photographer Arnold 
Newman and distinguished caricaturist Al Hirschfeld sneaked in 
and quietly snapped and sketched —with the unsettling results vis- 
ible below, Questions now occur to us: Which one of them is telling 
the truth? Can the camera lie? Are editors people? Shouldn't the 
vacation policy of this country be liberalized? . . . We thought 
readers might enjoy this peep into our family album; this glimpse 


of the editorial us, which will henceforth remain wisely anonymous 





kditor Ted Patrick 


Executive Editor Carl L. BRiemiller 
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Managing Editor Richard L. Field 





Art Director Frank Zachary 











Senior Editor Roger {ngell 


Me 





Senior Editor Loring Dowst 









Senior Editor Harry Sion 








s Picture Editor Louis FN Mercier 
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In 1955, for the seventh consecutive 


year, more Pros played Titleist in 
the major tournaments than any 
other ball 

For the complete tournament 
schedule Titleist’s lead was a com 
manding one! 108% ahead of ball 
B! 120% ahead of ball C' and 
166% ahead of ball D 

And remember, no one is paid to 
play the Titleist, These Pros play it 
simply because they find it “the best 
ball money can buy and for no 
other reason 

We suggest you play this most 
modern of modern balls for the 


very Same reason 


ACUSHNET 
GUE GALLS, 


Sold the world over through 
Golf Course Pro Shops only 


Ask your Pro to specify the Titleist 


best suited to your game 
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A WALK 


Arrangement in green: cherry trees and the Jefferson Memorial 


Our young and self-conscious capital is the 
loveliest city of springhme, It is a tourist 
delight, an obsessive puzzle to its residents 

and the living headquarters of one of mankind's 
Here is a 


report for all Americans to read and remember 


most exciting concepts, Sen silive 


@ Last spring, my wife and | made a trip south 
to inspect a piece of riverbank real estate of 
which we are part owners. Along with several 
hundred thousand of our fellow deed holders, we 
passed a pleasant April week inspecting our 
property—asking questions of our tenants and 
foremen, taking down familiar books from the 
library shelves, refreshing our memory of old 
monuments on the estate and admiring the new 
outbuildings, rereading cherished family letters, 
and even poking about in the attic. It turned out 
to be a good idea, this week of rediscovery. We 
came home in possession of many bright new 
scenes and rare faces, with the recollection of 
many moments of seriousness and some of un- 
expected hilarity, with the feeling that we had 
learned much about the past and perhaps a little 
about the present. Best of all, we returned with 
the happy fecling that our personal fortune was 
larger than we had known. I recommend the 
same tour of inspection to everyone who owns a 
similar share in the city of Washington, D.( 

For an American, Washington is the finest 


tourist city in the world. There are several reasons 


IN WAS HI] 


By Roger Angell 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY ELLIOTT ERWITT 





for this large claim, but one of the most valid ts 
The fox, 
you will remember, knows many things, but the 
hedgehog knows One Big Thing. Applying this 
old country adage to the realm of cities, one re 
alizes that New York is our finest fox and Wash- 
ington our one true hedgehog. The complicated, 


the fact that Washington is a hedgehog 


fascinating fox demands a lifetime to study, but 
if you have only a week or a weekend for your 
research, the stolid, one-track-mind hedgehog is 
for you. If you are a tourist, go to Washington 

For all its size, Washington has but a single 
purpose, a single business—government. It is an 
artificial creation—a company town, a housing 
project, a planned city—-and for this reason the 
visitor can see it plain, with few of the confusions 
which assail him when he enters a city or a vil- 
lage which has grown up on its own and has 
taken its character from the thousand obscure 
But if 
Washington has unity, it is still not simple; it is 
not a town to be cracked in an afternoon. It is 
the city of the One Big Idea 


As you first walk about Washington, you dis- 


pressures and subtle nudges of history 


cover countless monuments to this idea, and the 
figures and words, carved in stone, of men who 
have believed in it. Seeing the monuments, which 
are mostly large and mostly marble, you are 
impressed and reassured by the durability and 
simplicity of the idea. But then, hours or days 
later, an important thing happens to you. Watch- 


ing the capital going about its immense daily 
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Arrangement in white: cool beauty in the Supreme Court facade 


labors, watching it at work—in offices and com 
mittee rooms and great forums—-you come to 
realize that the One Big Idea is not yet proved 
You see that it is still a new concept and one that 
is besieged daily by countless pressures and prob 
lems and the need for difficult decisions. Here, 
for me, lies the excitement of Washington: in the 
constant testing of this Big Idea, in the trying out 
of this brash and dangerous notion that free men 
are wise enough to govern themselves 


We started with the monuments and the mar- 
ble. Early on Easter Sunday morning, we taxied 
to the Washington Monument, It was a fine 
place to begin, at the exact center of Washington 
and springtime and tourism 
thing: we could not get in 


except for on 
There above us, th 
leaned into the 
spring wind, all 555 feet 5'4 inches of it, inviting 


us to elevation and observation, and here on the 


immense white paperweight 


ground were at least 555 fellow Americans, all 
standing in a ragged queue that extended from 
the portal entirely around the foot of the Monu 
ment, and all obviously inviting us to get the 
hell to the end of the line and wait our turn for 
the elevators. For some reason, we were not 
annoyed, We abandoned our plans for the sum 
mit, and walked slowly around the little hilltop 
cricking our necks as we peered upward, shading 


our eyes as we stared off east and west toward 


the Capitol and 


Continued on Page 3; 





Washington is many things, ... and the scuffling of footballers 
many moods: white stiliness at Arlington... under the White House windows. 


Tourists may take the long view . «+ pick up a personal memorial ... or visit the fishing fleet 
at the Naval Observatory... at the Lincoln Memorial... at dockside in the channel. 








Light and shadow shape the . +. and surround a nation’s 
lines of statuary at the Supreme Court... imperishable documents at the Archives. 





Continued from Page 35 
both of them quivering slightly in the early morn- 
ing sunlight, and both more lovely, for all their 
familiarity, than the heart had remembered. Here, 
enjoying this carefully contrived, classical and 
sentimental landscape, I realized (as | was to do 
again and again on succeeding days) how much 


the Lincoln Memorial, 


of Washington is a cliché—and what a beautiful 
cliché it is, retaining always its capacity to stir you 
and to arouse the expected feelings of quiet pride 
and proprietary excitement. And | was even glad 
about the crowd of sight-seers, for | suddenly 
realized that | would be worried about a country 
whose citizens had become so sophisticated and 
so bored with the obvious and the patriotic that 
it could not muster a long line of tourists around 
the foot of a national shrine on a fine Easter 
Sunday morning. 

We circled the Monument, studying the cars 
parked around it (bearing license plates .from 
Tennessee and Texas and Montana and Missouri 
and Vermont and Virginia); admiring the Easter 
bonnets from Bangor and Boise, the Bon-Ton 
Shoppe and Saks Fifth Avenue; collecting bits of 
conversation and accents from East Boston, 
Puerto Rico and the Great Smokies (the woman 
who said “White Hoose,”’ we decided, was prob- 
ably from Virginia). When we walked down the 
hill to camera range and unshipped our cameras, 
we found a man beside us on the grass engaged 
in the same occupation. He was trying to arrange 
his wife and three restless children and the Monu- 
ment into A Good Composition, and he was 
having his troubles. Finally the younger girl 
began to cry and the photographer lost his pa- 
ience. “Dammit, Edna,” he yelled to his wife, 
“tell her to shut up. This is for the album!” 

But the holiday mood, bright and indestruct- 
ible, persisted. Down at the Tidal Basin, a strong 
breeze whipped in off the Potomac, ruffling the 
waves, which were full of fallen cherry blossoms 
and, peculiarly, dead fish. A group of soldiers 
and their girls were stretched out on the grass, 
eating popsicles, and further on we came upon 
two Waves sitting under a cherry tree with their 
shoes off. The President, | had read, was attend- 
ing divine services and planned a little golf later 
in the day, and here came another golfer—a 
secretary who passed us at a brisk pace, wearing 
tartan shorts and carrying her clubs on her back. 
Congress was tn brief Easter recess and Congress- 
men were reported to have gone home to see their 
families and visit constituents, to roll Easter eggs 
instead of logs. It occurred to me that they might 
have done better to stay in Washington, for 
clearly, most of their constituents were here 
walking around the Tidal Basin, photographing 
the cherry trees and the fishermen, lining up for 
rides on the swan boats, carrying souvenir book- 
lets and hotel-room keys and post cards, and 
planning to call upon their Congressmen. 

We found eleven buses drawn up in front of 
the Jefferson Memorial, one of them loading up 
with a troupe of small and cheerful Japanese, 
another debouching two dozen YMCA men 
from Mansfield, Ohio, all of whom were attired 
in Bermuda shorts and Argyle socks. Except for 
that scene, though, I found the Memorial, which 
I had never visited before, to be a disappoint- 
ment. I liked the challenging, dangerous words 
on the walls (“. . . laws and institutions must go 


hand in hand with the progress of the human 
mind. As that becomes more developed, more 
enlightened, as new discoveries are made, new 
truths discovered and manners and opinions 
changed, with the change of circumstances, insti- 
tutions must advance also to keep pace with the 
times .. .”’), and I liked the cool and constant 
breeze moving through the open colonnades. 
But I could not help thinking that Jefferson, the 


_ architect and patrician, the man of Monticello, 


would have preferred a statue six feet high in- 
stead of nineteen feet, and would have voted for 
his beloved Virginia brick instead of for glaring 
white marble. 

The Lincoln Memorial was better. Here we 
found the crowds larger than ever—and some- 
how less noticeable and obtrusive. Beneath the 
slim pillars, beneath the soft light falling through 
the marble ceiling, and, most of all, beneath 
those great hands and tired, infinitely distant 
eyes, the hurrying, holidaying, chattering, picture- 
snapping swarms of our fellow visitors seemed 
tiny and inconsequential and perhaps only unin- 
tentionally boorish. And when at last we began 
to grow annoyed with the jostling and the heat 
in the temple, with the whining discussions about 
ice cream, and with the ugly position of reverence 
tourists assume when they bend over to focus 
their cameras, we walked out of the hall and 
around to the back of the building. Here we were 
suddenly and totally alone, in cool stone and 
among the lovely shadows made by fluted col- 
umns. We sat down on the new grass, beside 
rhododendron and pine, and lit cigarettes and 
wiggled our toes and watched an airplane climb- 
ing the bright April air above Arlington. And 
here, in a moment, I recovered my composure. 
I thought about Lincoln's face and the words of 
the Second Inaugural on the wall inside, and I 
found that I was glad to be a tourist in Washing- 
ton in the spring. 


Government is Washington’s first business, its 
raison d’étre, but it has a mighty sideline which is 
now enjoying a permanent and increasing boom- 
tourism. More than four and a half million 
tourists come to Washington during the year. . . 
a figure that has increased by a quarter of a mil- 
lion in the last three years. Over half a million 
high school kids descend on the city like eager 
juncos every spring. Most of them are seniors, 
traveling in groups, who have raised the money 
for their expedition through food sales and variety 
shows back home, and who travel to the capital by 
bus from as far away as Maine and Oklahoma. 
With their water pistols, their brush-cuts and 
pony-tails, their bright sense of history (height- 
ened by Miss Zinsser’s course in American Gov- 
ernment back home), and their incredible energy, 
they are Washington's most identifiable and in- 
defatigable visitors. 

Then there are conventioneers—members of 
some 330 conventions that assemble here an- 
nually, ranging from the Lions to the WCTI 
to the Daughters of the American Revolution 
The DAR, | discovered, are known as poor 
tippers but hard workers. “Sometimes I think 
those old girls must rest up all year for their 
trip here,” one cabdriver said to me. “Because 


they never get tired. They sure are strong!’ He 





shook his head reminiscently. “Big, too,” he added 

In spite of the fact that most of Washington's 
prime attractions are free (or cost a dime or a 
quarter at the most for admission), these various 
visitors combine to spend more than 250 million 
dollars a year in the city. If this figure seems too 
large to hold in your hand, ponder the following 
statistics, based on one sidelight of tourism: one 
photo-finishing agency in Washington processed 
14 million black-and-white snapshot prints in the 
year 1954, plus over 100,000 rolls of color film 
In a single day \ast April, at the height of the 
spring invasion, the same agency processed 
112,300 black-and-white prints. Add to this all 
the color film exposed, all the business done by 
the other photo agencies in Washington, and all 
the films that are taken back home to be devel 
oped, and you begin to have some idea of the 
size of Washington's profitable, camera-toting 
locust swarm, 

The fact that so many of these tourists persist 
in visiting Washington in the spring (almost a 
million and a half of them in April and May 
alone) annoys the city’s merchants and inn- 
keepers, who would prefer a steadier, year-round 
business. But I think they are wrong. Washington 
is perhaps the most beautiful springtime city | 
have ever seen. It has space, it has air, it has 
light—a soft and extraordinary April glow that 
seems to hover just above your head as you stroll 
the side streets. The city appears to have more 
trees than Paris, and all the many dozens of 
parks and circles and squares and malls are 
alight with geraniums and azaleas, with plum 
and quince and crab-apple blossom. Coming out 
of your hotel in the early morning, you turn the 
corner onto one of the great avenues, and your 
heart is lifted by Washington's great white dis- 
tances, by the subtlety and sweep of the genius of 
L’Enfant, the city’s designer 

Forget the crowds and the Kodaks and the 
conventions; this is Washington's time of year 
In the morning, the Government girls pack the 
long yellow and maroon buses inward bound 
from Rosslyn and Arlington, filling them with 
new white straw hats and the hopeful scent of 
Arpége. In the evening, a visiting high-school 
senior from Waycross, Georgia, walks hand-in 
hand with his steady under the heavy, dark trees 
on 16th Street, and you are charmed by their 
slow and graceful accents. In the afternoon, the 
girls from the Cathedral School turn out for 
softball practice near 34th Street, wearing bright 
yellow gym suits, and at the same moment a 
freshman Congressman from Indiana appears on 
the floor of the House sporting a new pair of 
perforated white shoes and carrying in his hand a 
speech in honor of his State Flower 


Kvery well-prepared visitor should bring more 
than his camera and traveler's checks with him 
to Washington. He should bring along a lively 
sense of the past, He can acquire this only by 
reading about the city before he comes here—in 
any one of a dozen or more books about Wash- 
ington. His imagination thus prepared, he will 
be able to see more than simply what comes be- 
fore his eyes. He cannot then commit the al too 
common and unfortunate error of believing that 
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Washington visitors include . and home-state constituents 
dignitaries like Belgium's Prince Albert (left consulting their senators (here, Estes Kefauver). 





Washington art ranges from . to high-heaped marble .. and a matronly “Freedom” 
oile at the National Gallery at the old State Department in plaster at the Smithsonian. 


Washington remembers the ... and even the dishonored dead, 


honored dead in the Capitol’s Statuary Hall such as John Dillinger, at the FBI. 
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in its monuments 


is what he sees 
a past that is heroic, imper- 
sonal and without human error. I don’t think it 
much matters what particular aspects of Wash- 
ington’s short, furious and often preposterous 
history he chooses to remember. 

It is possible, for example, to look at the 
““Hobbyhorse” statue of Andrew Jackson in 
Lafayette Square with a certain lack of reverence 
if you remember that this statue always made 
Lincoln laugh out loud. . . . Or, walking this 
same sleepy square, you might choose to recall 
that this was where the flamboyant Representa- 
tive Dan Sickles shot and killed his best friend, 
Philip Barton Key, the son of the author of The 
Star-Spangled Banner, in a fit of rage over Key’s 
illicit relationship with Mrs. Sickles. Dan Sickles 
pleaded temporary insanity (the first defense of its 
kind in this country), was acquitted, and went on 
to become a remarkably second-rate Union gen- 
eral, and to lose a leg at Gettysburg. .. . If you 
admire the cold, clean beauty of the Washington 
Monument, then study the original plans for the 
edifice, which called for a Roman temple and a 
statue of George Washington riding in a chariot 
and wearing a toga. And then go on to read how 
the Know-Nothings managed to postpone the 
completion of the Monument for decades, be- 
cause Pope Pius |X had sent a block of marble to 
be incorporated in the structure. And don’t forget 
that the Monument killed one United States 
president—old Zachary Taylor. President Taylor 
attended Fourth of July ceremonies, in 1850, at 
the foot of the unfinished Monument, where he 
demolished a bag of cherries while sitting in the 
hot sun, and washed this down with a pitcher of 
cold milk. Not surprisingly he was dead within 
the week. .. . Perhaps you like to believe the un- 
verified story that Andrew Jackson spoiled 
L’Enfant’s magnificent Pennsylvania Avenue by 
his highhanded settling of the dispute as to where 
to put the Treasury Building. The legend says 
that he planted his cane in the middle of the 
avenue and proclaimed, “Put it here!’ . . . But it 
is true that during a slavery debate in 1856 Sena- 
tor Charles Sumner of Massachusetts was bodily 
attacked on the floor of the Senate by Represent- 
ative Preston S. Brooks, who beat him uncon- 
scious with a cane and almost killed him. 

And always, there are the more vivid pictures 
from the past, scenes of sadness and sleeplessness 
and mortal struggle... . Robert E. Lee praying 
all night in his bedroom in the Lee Mansion at 
Arlington, after he had been offered the field 
command of the Union Army at the beginning 
of the Civil War... . Julia Ward Howe getting up 
in the middle of the night in her bedroom in the 
old Willard Hotel to write The Battle Hymn of 
the Republic, just after visiting the Union encamp- 
ments outside the same Lee Mansion in Arling- 
ton. .. . And Abraham Lincoln sitting up at 
night, too, to write a long letter urging courage 
and resolution upon one of his hopeless com- 
manders of the Army of the Potomac—Mc- 
Clellan or Burnside or Hooker—and then tearing 
up the letter before morning. ... Woodrow Wil- 
son dying by inches in the White House as his 
dream died with him... . And the silent crowds 
standing outside the White House where Lincoln 
lay dead at the end of a great war; and the other, 


equally silent crowds outside the same house 


where Franklin Delano Roosevelt lay dead toward 
the end of another. . . . 

Somebody once threw a cat off the top of the 
Washington Monument. It spun, volplaned, did 
several half gainers and tucks—and landed, un- 
injured, on all fours. Several years later, when 
the cat finally died (probably of boredom), some- 
body had it stuffed and sent it, of course, to the 
Smithsonian Institution. The Smithsonian, to the 
best of anyone’s knowledge, has never thrown 
anything away, and for this reason it has been 
called the Nation's Attic—a description which 
cannot be improved upon. Like all attics, it is 
eminently worth a periodic visit. (But let it be 
clear here that the keeping of trivia and memo- 
rabilia is only part of the Smithsonian's job; it 
runs no less than four museums and art galleries, 
has a crackerjack department of ethnology, and 
operates the first-rate National Zoological Park.) 

What I like best about the Smithsonian's Arts 
and Industries Building is its magnificent seedi- 
ness, its incredible juxtapositions. If you want to 
see General Sherman's uniforms and Charles A. 
Lindbergh's Spirit of St. Louis at the very same 
instant, here they are, right next to each other. 
Here is a tremendous doll’s house from 1914 
next to Mamie Eisenhower's wedding dress, Here 
is an exhibit showing how artificial graphite is 
made, here is a working model of a 1928 Willys 
engine, and here (buzz!) are some live bees. Here, 
presumably for purposes of thoughtful com- 
parison, is a Mexican oxcart spang next to the 
John Bull steam engine. Had enough? Or shall 
we go on and see the scale model of an asphalt- 
making machine and ponder the influence of the 
sewing machine upon history? 


One good thing about the Smithsonian: you 
can quit wherever you please, for nobody has 
ever seen all of the Institution's thirty-million- 
odd keepsakes. My last and most cherished 
memory of the place was the sight of a young man 
and woman wearing identical black jodhpurs, 
black leather windbreakers and glass-studded kid- 
ney belts. They were incredulously examining a 
pre-1910 motorcycle, and were laughing fit to bust. 

The only real way to see the Capitol building 
is to join one Of the guided tours there. Any 
visitor who fails to do this will become instantly 
and hopelessly lost among the endless gilded 
corridors, the double staircases, Senators’ barber- 
shops, and the appalling statues of Phil Kearny, 
Huey Long, Henry Clay, Elizabeth Cady Stanton 
and other assorted American deities. All day long 
in the Capitol, these squads of guided tourists 
pass each other in the halls—schools of mackerel 
behind their pilot fish, their eyes on the ceilings 
and their mouths slightly open 

I went to the Capitol prepared to think about 
politics and history, and found myself instead 
thinking about art. For the “official art’ in the 
Capitol is absolutely overpowering, and most of 
it is overpoweringly bad. Not all of it; | admire 
the Senate Chamber and the old Supreme Court 
Chamber; and the President's Room, with its 
deep colors, its frescoes, its too-big chandelier, 
and its black leather chairs, is a florid, rococo 
delight. But the rest—the crawling Brumidi 
frescoes, the overblown pageants in oil, the 


Italianate corridors, the 


stone statesmen in 


double-breasted suits—must be seen to be dis- 
believed. Oddly enough, they did not upset me 
in the least. | had the same feeling about the 


building itself. The Capitol is all wrong: there 
are too many banks of stairs, too many wedding 
cake tiers of columns; the dome is much too 
heavy, and the building's best profile, the East 
But | could 


not, for all that, find the Capitol anything but 


Front, faces in the wrong direction 


beautiful. | was touched by the rather pathetic 
bravery of our Government in having set out so 
confidently to surround itself with nobility and 
Great Art, and impressed by the dimensions of 
its effort and the gallantry of its failure 

Later on, | mentioned this feeling of mine to a 
friend who is an old Washington hand. “I know 
what you mean,” he said. “Come to think of it 
And then he 
“I think the Capitol is 
like the face of somebody you have known and 


| guess I love the Capitol too,” 
pondered for a moment 


loved for a long time,” he said at last. “You 
know that the face isn't beautiful, but you come 
to think of it as beautiful because of the admira- 
tion you feel for the person’s fine qualities and 
for what he has done in his lifetime.” 

from the 
gaucheries of the Smithsonian and the aspirings 
of Brumidi is the National Gallery of Art. Here is 
the quietest place in Washington, and one of the 


The place in which to recover 


richest and most diverse collections of art in the 
world. Here you find the quality that is so rare 
in Official Washington buildings—attractiveness 
The pictures are beautifully hung and lighted, 
and you walk almost for miles through rich, cool 
glades of color, and linger gratefully in the gal 
leries containing your favorite works and periods 
(for me, the Chester Dale Collection of 19th 
Century French painting). In the National Gal- 
lery one finds oneself, as in so many other build 
ings in Washington, reflecting upon the indi 
viduals behind the institution, the human causes 
and caprices behind all that marble. The Gallery 
the gift of Andrew W. Mellon, is culture bought 
by capitalism. It is the last, breath-taking (and 
perhaps atoning) gesture of an old-style Amer- 
ican millionaire, It is the American Success Story 
made respectable, graceful, gentle and possibly 
immortal, What could be more amusing, more 
American, more National than this? 

The splashiest show in Washington and the 
favorite with youngsters is the tour of the Federal 
the death 
mask of John Dillinger (who was perhaps shot 


Bureau of Investigation. | enjoyed it 


deader than anyone in history), Ma Barker's last 
stand, the Nazi spies outwitted, the queer money 
and bad checks traced to their source, and all 
those busy, anonymous agents behind glass look 

ing into microscopes and examining what? 

Human blood? Fingernail scrapings? Prussi« 
acid? Telephone slugs? It is a highly moral show 
Crime Never Pays, all the crooks are dead ducks 
or about to be, and you, the law-abiding Amer 
ican citizen, are always on the winning side. Every 
tour winds up in a Hollywood finish—with a 
satisfying burst of Tommy-gun fire and the silhou 
ette of the wrongdoer, at the other end of the 
range, punctured like 4 commuter’s ticket. For 
me, in fact, the Warner Brothers overtones of the 
F.B.1. tour became so strong that | expected at 
any moment to see Pat O'Brien and J. Edgars 
Hoover hurry down the hall past us, with their 


4) 





broad avenues offer a thousand inspiring 


views of that huge, always-evocative cliché, the Capitol 


nap-brim hats down and their shoulder holsters 


Dbulging, and then to see them return, a few min 
utes later, carrying the bullet-torn body of James 


Cagney between them on a shutter 


“W ashington is the greatest town for shop talk 
in the world,” said a Government executive to me 
at a cocktail party | know that shop talk is an 
awtul disease, but | think it’s better than small 
talk any day 


us here 


You have to remember that all of 
all the hundreds and hundreds of thou 
sands of us, are working in the most fascinating 
business in the world. And another thing: | think 
that people work harder here—put in more hours 
of tough work-—than in any other town I've 


ever seen. That's why 


all the entertajning is at 
home, like this. That's why all the parties break 
up at mine or ten in the evening. That's why 
Washington has no real night life.” 

This enthusiasm, this intensity (with the grain 
of self-doubt), this “awful disease” | encountered 
among everyone | met in Washington. Plus the 
rumors, Washington, as | have said, is the biggest 
company town in the world, and at every Wash- 
ington party or gathering | attended, the rumors, 
the inside dope the anecdote about what the 
Senator said to the Admiral, flew about the room 
with the speed of light. And everybody, both the 
men and the women, was doing something and 
was identified by his job as much as by his name 
(“She's Hell's Canyon,’ 
introduced to a pretty, redheaded lawyer.) 


And yet for 


excitement with government, for all their pleasure 


1 was told upon being 
all their contagious and exciting 
at being “in on” things and at attending upon 
and assisting in the making of great decisions 
Washingtonians are quick to tell you that they 
live in what is, in many major respects, a small 
town. In the ime week, three separate people 


a Library of Congress curator, an investment 
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banker who has lived in Washington all his life, 


and a man who had come to work for the Voice 


of America only two weeks before 


all paid the 


identical tribute they praised its 


to their city 
comfort, its relaxed day-to-day life, its stability 
its love of families and gardens, its addiction to 
slow-going, good talk; all three used the adjective 


*Middle-¢ lass 
ot the 


And a fourth person, the wife 
Voice of America man, said the same 
thing in a different way. “I hate it,”’ she said 
‘It's exactly !'ke Toledo, and I spent years and 
years of my life just trying to get away from 
Toledo.” 

Undoubtedly Washington is closer in many 
respects to Toledo and Grover’s Corners and 
Main Street than it is to London and the Quai 
d'Orsay. One explanation for this is that a vast 
number of Washingtonians have come here from 
elsewhere and, while they work for the Govern- 
ment, remain no more than semipermanent visi- 
tors. There are forty-eight state societies in Wash- 
ington, all of them active. For residents of what is 
today the number-one capital of the world, 
Washingtonians still show much of the exag- 
gerated chauvinism and accompanying doubt 
that marks the small-towner. They will boast 
that the city now has seventeen radio stations and 
that culture is on the rise ("Have you visited our 
Contemporary Arts Institute “You must 
g0 to the new Arena Theater!’’), while at the 
same time deploring the lack of a truly great 
university in the city and squirming over Wash- 
ington’s insatiable fascination with high Society. 

But | think many of the doubts are uncalled- 
for. No city can be really parochial when it has 
two newspapers of the caliber of the Svar and the 
Post and Times-Herald. No town can be hick 
when it includes among its citizens the largest 
permanent assemblage of newsmen and reporters 
in the world. The same factors which make for 


impermanence and lack of continuity in Wash- 


Upside down among the lilies of the Reflecting Pool 


hes the gentle silhouette of the Lincoln Memorial 


ington are also responsible, as one lawyer pointed 


out, for “There is no 


much of its strength 
inherited position here,” he said. ““The competi- 
tion and the demand for brains is greater today 
than ever before. Dilettantism is simply unknown 
now. A man can rise in the Government just as 
fast as his ambition and ability will take him. What 
we have here isan unstable society, under tremen- 
dous pressure, and that, tome, isa healthy society.” 

One thing is certain: nobody who has worked 
for the Government at a responsible level ever 
quite recovers from Washington. “They don’t go 
back to Pocatello”—not reaily, not even after 
retirement, discouragement or political defeat. A 
friend of mine who used to work for the Depart- 
ment of Interior told me of once seeing an old, 
defeated, out of office, Middle Western senator 
who had returned to attend a committee hearing 
in Washington. The ex-senator came into the 
high-ceilinged committee room before the ses- 
sion, wandered vaguely about, and then pointed 
to the table at the end of the room. “That's where 


I used to sit,” he said to nobody 


n particular. 
“That's where my name plate was.’’ There were 
tears in his eyes. And then my friend, a former 
New Dealer who is also out of office and out of 
Washington, smiled and said: “I know how he 
felt. | feel about Washington these days the way 
Frenchmen felt about Paris when it was occupied 


by the Germans.” 


Settle back in your seat in the Senate Gallery, 
rest your chin in your hands (but don’t lean on 
the railing—Against the Rules!), and watch your 
At work? If this is 


work, you decide at once, you'd like to be paid 


Government at work below 


for the same easy duty. A dozen senators are 
scattered about the great room; two are standing 


to be recognized; someone ts talk 


g—presum- 
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Washington phenomena: and the delegation of gardeners 
the gossip-prone, celebrity-laden cocktail party... ogling orchids in the Pan American Union. 


A tourist's afternoon may Treasury Dept. workers ... and a neck-cricking view 
take in the Library of Congress ; deep in money, Money, Money... of the Capitol’s frescoes. 


Washington is paradoxical, and of many carefully-designed 


capable of the unpleasant little juxtaposition green landscapes of undeniable beauty. 
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pleasure, for no one 
seems to be listening. Two of the club members 
come in through the swinging doors, stare lan- 
guidly around, and exchange a joke. A third strolls 
out, biting the tip off a fresh cigar as he leaves. The 
faces below leap up at you into recognition, out of 
newspaper photographs. (“There's the Veep!’ ... 
“Who's that in the Chair—Douglas?” 
“There’s our senator.”’) But what are they doing ? 
Surely this is a joke—an expensive, bad joke. 

But stick around; listen and learn. And remem- 
ber that this is only the showcase of the system 
the visible tip of the huge legislative iceberg. And 
work is being done, you begin to realize, amid 
all the languor, the politeness and the introduc- 
tion into the Record of a tribute to a retiring 
judge in Oklahoma. After half an hour, you have 
heard remarks on a dozen totally diverse and 
often important subjects—the tax problems of 
aviators imprisoned in China, the number of life 
belts to be carried on river steamers, a major 
Postal Bill, the tension in the Formosa Straits, 
the possible effects of lingering radiation, a bill 
for the relief of John Otter, Indian. You find 
that you cannot keep your eyes off the Majority 
Leader, Lyndon Johnson, for he is on his feet 
every minute, hard at work, his hands on the 
controls. He confers at length with his opposite 
number, Knowland; he walks back six rows and 
whispers with a colleague, who then hurries out; 
he summons a page and loads him down with 
papers; he nods to the chair; he signals for a 
roll call. You become aware of a subtle, efficient 
system of communications. A senator wanders 
in, seemingly without reason, and takes his seat. 
A moment later, another senator rises and asks 
a long and difficult question about a pending ap- 
propriations bill, and the man who just came in, a 
member of the committee that reported out the 
bill, rises and answers the question in detail. There 
are mutual thanks; the work goes on. 


The Senate does its public work to accompani- 
ment of politeness, protocol, long-windedness 
and a system of complex and cumbersome rules, 
but | think there is as much reason for pride as 
for annoyance in this apparent inefficiency. For 
democracy and free speech are rarely truly effi- 
cient. Quick enactment of legislation is railroad- 
ing; it is dictatorial. Freedom must go slowly; 
it must take time for the expression of doubt, for 
disagreement, even for demagoguery. Pride comes 
from our realization that the system works never- 
theless. The Big Idea is preserved by the rules, 
and its daily work gets done in the end, even 
though we are bored to death by its droning 
voice, its maddening slowness. And all that 
official politeness down there on the floor (“I 
yield to no one in my admiration and esteem for 
the distinguished senior senator from ”) is 
more than merely charming and old-fashioned. 
It is a discipline, a highly necessary habit, that 
allows human and hard-working men to get 
their work done in a respectable manner, without 
the intrusion of violent personal and partisan 
feel_ngs. It is the same rule of excessive politeness 


that keeps the overcrowded, too proximate Japa- 
nese from flying at each other's throats. Watch 
the Senate at work: it is humankind at work un- 
der rules and restraints; it is civilization. 


To witness the real labors of Congress, to be 
instructed (and probably not entertained), one 
goes to a committee hearing. We went, on a 
rainy afternoon, to the Senate Committee on 
Government Operations. It was almost exactly a 
year after the great Tent Show, and there were 
thirty-five of us watching, instead of thirty-five 
million, but there behind the long table were the 
same faces—the tired, patient McClellan; the 
athletic, blue-eyed Symington; the boyish Jack- 
son; and a McCarthy become silent and appar- 
ently bored. We sat beside two elderly ladies 
carrying reticules, two regulars who had been 
first in line outside the committee room and who 
took pages and pages of shorthand 
throughout the long afternoon—self-appointed 
secretaries keeping tabs on The System. There 
were no points of order, no disagreements, no 
drama. We listened to an engineer and heard 
terribly detailed testimony about the letting of 
Government contracts for the construction of 
grain elevators in Pakistan. Like the senators, | 
tried to pay attention and fought against sleep in 
the hot room, and then I wished, suddenly and 
sharply, that this hearing could be seen coast- 
to-coast, too, in every living room and tavern in 
the country. For this was the real thing—the 
painstaking, dreary and vital detail work of a 
Government whose responsibilities had suddenly 
spread to the other side of the world, into a 
corner of a country that most of us could not 
even place on a map. 


notes 


There was nothing dreary about the Supreme 
Court. | was lucky to get in that day, and | shall 
remember my afternoon there as long as I re- 
member anything about Washington. We stood 
in line, several hundred of us, to be admitted to 
the high chamber, for this was a big day—the 
first day of hearings on the methods whereby 
desegregation would be carried out in the na- 
tion’s schools. There was something in the air 
that morning; you could almost taste it—the 
flavor of history, the smell of fresh earth as the 
past was turned under. Almost a year earlier, the 
Supreme Court had rendered its decision out- 
lawing segregation. But it had posed some ques- 
tions—How. shall it be done? How fast and by 
and we were there to see these ques- 
tions argued, 

The doors opened at last and we filed in and sat 
in silence—lawyers and plaintiffs and attorneys- 
general and citizens, the passionate and the 
expert and the merely curious—and stared ahead 
at the high bench and the four columns and the 
red curtain behind. The press was clustered, four 
deep and some even standing, along one wall, 
prepared to relay the tidings to Toledo and to 
Grover’s Corners and to the south side of Chi- 
cago and the south side of Mississippi. We 
waited there upon the power of the law and upon 
the rights of a few young elementary-school 
scholars—Oliver Brown and Twenty Others v. The 
School Board of Topeka, Kansas. 

Then there was a stir, the black-robed figures 
appeared, and we rose and heard the ancient, 
scalp-prickling words of the crier: “Oyez, Oyez, 
Oyez! " and “God save the United States 
and this Honorable Court!” 

The preliminaries over and the earlier decisions 
rendered, the attorney general of Kansas arose, 
and we were at once plunged into details—ex- 


whom? 








actly how the school districts of Topeka had been 
altered in the last year. The personalities of the 
nine men facing me made themselves felt with 
extraordinary power: Warren, looking like a 
teacher, a polite schoolmaster who hoped there 
would be no error in recitation Frankfurter 
a sharp-eyed terrier, swiveling in his chair, point 
ing, interrupting, asking questions . 
scratcher and a fidgeter, his pale eyes wandering 
the room . . 


Douglas a 


. the new boy Harlan, unnaturally 
quiet and watchful .. . the veteran Black, slumped 
low and looking pale and exhausted 

The lawyers rose and sat, the quietly phrased 
recommendations and counter-recommendations 
succeeded 
about us, and the fervor and anger and hopes 


each other, the legalisms swirled 
of the audience seemed to rise and fall in 
almost-visible waves. 

But no one raised his voice, least of all the 
lawyers and justices, for no one, | suddenly 
realized, knew the answers. At that moment, the 
magnitude, the difficulty and the power of the 
Big Idea struck me almost like a blow. The 
personalities meant nothing; the decisions 
which would affect the lives of millions of Amer 
icans—were yet to be made, Here was simply 
an assemblage of responsible men, all stricken 
with very evident self-doubt, all under immense 
pressure, all trying to bring the order of law to 
the barbarism of passions and prejudices, all 
searching for the hard answers to some terribly 
hard questions. This was the moment that 
brought Washington alive for me. It made m« 


proud, and it scared me 


At the end of that day, our last day in Wash 
ington, my wife and | again went to the Washing 
ton Monument. It was windy and cool, and 
another rainstorm was making up over the river 
We got at the end of the line, which was short 
now, and waited there, with dust and bits of old 
newspapers whirling about us and the sky getting 
darker by the minute. But we were still not to get 
in. The last elevator-load of sight-seers came 
down, and the guard closed the gate and came 
out and said, “Closing time, folks. You all come 
back in the morning.”’ 

We stayed on there for another minute, stand 
ing in that darkening and artificially dramatic 
moment before a storm, and watched the light 
going on in the White House and in the great 
office buildings along Constitution Avenue and 
away off, in the Capitol, We watched the big 
buses loading up and the homeward-bound, fivi 
o'clock traffic piling up. But I found that for the 
first time in that April week, | wasn’t thinking 
about Washington. | thought instead about the 
rest of the world and how it waited now, at every 
moment, upon this young and self-conscious and 
wonderful city. | thought of San Francisco and 
Moscow and Rome and Jakarta and Bogota 
and Brazzaville ali listening on the other end of 
the wire, all waiting for the decisions that would 
have to be made here tonight and tomorrow and 
the next day. | had a notion that all of them 
perhaps even Moscow, were hoping that they 
would be the right decisions; that someone would 
choose wisely again, and that the One Big Idea 
the idea that men could rule themselves— was 
still in business. rik eND 

















The spectacular springtime view from the 
Cape of Taormina, looking across a big! 
of the lonian Sea toward the jewellike 
resort town, Giardini. Over all, Mount 


Etna spreads its threatening majesty 
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frienadline As we lean over the gunwale we may 


till be humming the last emotional, throat 


welling, hall-sobbing appeal from some cafe 
inger on Santa Lucia begging us to return soon 


to Sorrento. We may ven be 


traw hat 


wearing a Capri 
At best, presuming that we took Napk 
on a little higher level, our ears are still dancing 
with ore 


happy-sad fandango by Cimarosa 


The boat draws in, the gangway is run up-—and 
then everything depends on the quickness of our 
perceptions, If we are not alert it may strike us 
that the officials on the pier are, if anything, mor 

yurteous than those of Naples, But if we are 
ilertit may strike us that they are in fact too damn 
courteous and we will be on the right track 
. it might be as well to take the hint when we are 
isked to show our passports. Are we in another 
ountry? The answer } we are almost in an 
other continent 


When th 


moves his cap, and stands bare-headed until we 


cabby beyond the barrier bows, re 


are seated in his carriage we will do right to be 
pleased and impressed; but if, by chance, think 
ing that we are still in Naples, we then proceed to 
bargain with him we will be impressed in a rather 
different way—for he will simply restate his price 
(it will be a fair price) and if we go on bargaining 
he will retire silently and respectfully, and cer 
tainly without throwing up his hands to heaven to 
implore the Virgin, all the angels, his father, his 
mother, Garibaldi and Mount Etna to bear wit- 
ness to his well-known honesty, the hunger of his 
horse. the lean faces of starving little ones or the 
regnancy of his wil 

Other little signs begin bit by bit to force the 
insistent question: Just how far south are we? 
ihe street vendors are selling fans. Barbarous 
decorations in blazing colors, blue and purpk 
and yellow and red, nod from the horses’ heads 
The famous pink-and-yellow carved and painted 
carts of Sicily pass us by. Surely this man’s face ts 
Oriental’? That man is an Arab? That nose ts 
Greek! This profile is certainly Levantine! When 
we go to lunch at the Conca d’ Oro up by the 
Quattro Canti, or the San Pietro, or the Castel 
nuovo, we find no café singer begging us to return 
to Palermo, no squeeze-box, no guitars no obese 


tenor, no blarne ying waite! hanging over us like 


48 


Sicily, an island whose geography, people and 
history are all dramatic, loves her temples of 
the drama. At left, modern Taorminians watch 
ports events in their Graeco-Roman the- 
ater. The scene at right shows Vittorio Gassman 
in Prometheus Bound at the Greek amphitheater 
in Syracuse, played much as it was in 400 B.C. 


a mother. It may even begin to seem that they 
don't give tuppence whether we come or not. 
My friends, you have hit it! They don’t! They 
are treating us not as tourists but as travelers, in 
exactly the same way that they treat their own 
travelers. We are, that is, taken for granted and 
slightly neglected, which is a very pleasant and 
relaxing experience once we get the hang of the es- 
sential fact that, far from being snubbed, we are 
being treated as equals. We have become part 
insofar as a foreigner ever can—of one of the 
oldest and most arrogant races in the world. 

But this antiquity of Sicily is of a special kind 
That packet boat from Naples, that train-ferry 
across the strait, that plane taking off from the 
grassy apron of Reggio Calabria are all entries to 
an island that lives in a state of constant conflict 
between her youth and her age. And which is her 
youth and which is her age? Her youth was a 
very, very long time ago, and her age has taken a 
very long time to mature; and her youth and age 
has, each, its own pride and its own enchantment 
Having traveled often and pondered long in 
Sicily, | have come to the conclusion that the 
only way to put it is to say that this island has 
grown immensely old and arrogant without los- 
ing an iota of the enchantment of her prime 

She is old and lovely and proud in the sense of 
the Sicilian proverb that says: “New loves fade, 
old loves last forever.” She is lovely and young 
and enchanting in the sense of Giovanni Papini’s 
story, The Day That Was Lost. You remember it? 
About the old, old lady from whom, in her primal 
youth and beauty, a magician borrowed a number 
of days which he promised to restore to her, one 
by one, when she would be old and wrinkled and 
longed to be fresh and enchanting again. So, ev- 
ery so often, when she wished for a night or a day 
of splendor, her white hair would suddenly begin 
to grow gold at the roots, her cheeks would be- 
come as smooth as an apple, and the young men 
loved and adored and desired het 

Sicily's pristine youth is perpetually glowing 
through the veil of her countless years. The result 
is that one has to travel here with two watches 
the Then and the Now. In the Island of the Sun 
time is ever astir and yet never seems to stir. No 


wonder the casual traveler finds it all rather be- 


wildering, until, as I have said, he gets the hang of 
it—if he ever really does. And if he doesn’t he 
need not blame himself. Sicilians themselves are 
in a constant state of doubt as to their relation- 
ship with the modern world. 


Do I seem to contradict myself when I advise 
the Sicilian traveler to hold the island’s blend of 
age and its youth at bay as long as he possibly 
can? I do so only because, once he becomes 
subject to it, he will no longer see clearly. The 
veil of present reality will begin to waver. His 
eyes glaze. He finds himself sinking slowly to the 
bottom of a soft, dark, warm pool of Time where 
Undine awaits him with her white arms wavering 
to kill him with a kiss. | advise him therefore to 
go first, not to such ancient altars as Syracuse 
or Mount Eryx, but to modern Taormina, the 
only place I know of in Sicily where one can 
remain clear-eyed and northern; certainly the 
only bit of Sicily that caters to the “tourist” as 
against the “traveler.” 

Yet even in Taormina | doubt if anybody can 
remain completely aware and wide-awake. It is 
the ideal place for a honeymoon: secluded, 
soporific, in the literal sense out of this world; 
an enclave where there is nothing to do the live- 
long day but glut the senses on color, and light, 
and wine, and shapely forms in art or nature, an 
Eden where the days can pass unheeded in 
waking dreams and murmured talk as soft as the 
gentle fall of tideless waves on the timeless shore. 
Taormina is total picturesqueness: a village on a 
hilltop commanding one of the most glorious 
views in the world from lofty terraces, balconies 
and gardens drowned in purple bougainvillaea, 


pale-pink almond, saccharine-sweet syringa, jas- 


mine, acacias, tuberoses, oleanders, barbarously 


scarlet tropical hibiscus, hedgerows of wild ge- 
ranium—a single street swung like a hammock 
between the Graeco-Roman theater to the north 
and the undying plume of Etna to the south. 
Taormina has only one drawback: its best, or 
at any rate its most famous hotel, the San 
Domenico Palace is, like the village, on top of 
the hill, while the beach of Isola Bella and Maz- 


zard, where one lazily Continued on Page 51 
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This Greek temple was dedicate Dx 





goddess of fertility and patroness of Si , 
Although it was never finished, and ts « ‘ 
a city that vanished—Segesta— 
considered the grandest edifice « i land 
« 
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far below, down the steep and cobbled ra 


and steps of the endlessly winding downward 


lanes. Because of this many prefer the hotels ne 
the beaches. But from these beaches th ia 
is NOW away up against the blue sky with th 
taverns, shops, cafes and incomparabl icw 

It must also be said of Taormina ind thi 
paradoxically ts great tourist attraction that 
it is in no way distinctively Sicilian, but a beau 
tifully organized resort like any seasid ihe 
on the Riviera, To experience the “real” Si 
to experience what D. H. Lawrence illed th 


blood and salt” of Sicily——we must go 
where: say southward to Syracuse, to Ragu 
into the mountains, along the coast to the great 
temple clusters of Agrigento; whence v vill 
drive onward through Marsala to Palerms 

But see what happens to us in Syracuse. At 
first glance it lookslikeany ordinary, quiet seaport 
such as one might come on in Maine, or Kent 
or Kerry: a port placed in the center of a vast 
and seemingly land-locked bay, a raft of ochre 
houses, tiled roofs and straggling quays, set like 
a modest stone in a copper ring of sandy beache 
withered marshes, and the tawny, roch hill 
along the burned plateau of the Epipeolae, The Mey 
boat for Malta lies waiting in the harbor, Ther 
are a few fishing trawlers whose bargaining waki 
us in the morning. We are impressed by the long 
promenade beyond the Porta Marina with tt 
tropical trees and its shady garden. A pleasant 
port, town and bay, we decide, and idly inquir 
alter boating and bathing, and then wander from 
our hotel to see the sight 


If one of them is the modest but moder 


des Ltrangers on the promermide, overlooking 
the bay and the rocky hill we come not tet 
yards away to a deeply sunken pool. The reed 
called papyrus surround it; fish circle slow! 

its dim water; bird box et in the wal 


there 8 a sound of plashing water tj at 


Diana's nymph, Arethusa, transformed oO a 


fountain to escape thi imorous Greek f r gin 
Alpheus who pursued her here from his Arcadias ’ 
hills to blend with her ftorever. A ooh 


down into the fountain one mind wanders ¢ 
memories of this gentle myth from Pindar and 
Virgil to Shelley, and he must be a rare ts 

who, when again he lifts his eyes to the bay, tl 


port and the hills, will not already feel t d 


cate fingers of the past trailing across his | * : 
head, This is no longer just a pleasant oder 

port This. he begins to recall } ad of : 
Ortygia, in its heyday the rival of Atl { 

thage and Rome, a Continued on P , 











Beginning a revealing, 


three-part portrait of the husband of England’s Queen 


The Duke of Edinburgh 


@® History tavors its Philips Almost 
without exception the epithets it 
awards them are complimentary, 
from Philip the Great of Macedon, 
through Philip the Good of Bur- 
gundy and Philip the Handsome of 
Spain, to Philip the Bold, Philip the 
Fair, and Philip the Tall of France 
It is probably too early to predict 
whether His Royal Highness Philip, 
Duke of Edinburgh will ever be 
known as “the Great” or even “the 
Good,” but already there is no 
doubt whatever that he is hand- 
some, bold, fair and tall. 

Thirty-four years old, standing to- 
day at the peak and prime of his life, 
he has the face of a Viking captain 
aud the figure of a rangy light- 
heavyweight. All the ills that royal 
flesh is notoriously heir to—the 
pouch and the paunch, the withered 
arm, the hemophilia, the drooping 
lip like a snapdragon’s—all such of 
nature’s ironic comments on kingly 
claims to kinship with the arch- 
angels—pale away in the presence of 
Prince Philip’s spectacular good 
looks 

He is almost too handsome. In cer- 
tain scenes and costumes, particu- 
larly in his navy uniform, men have 
descried the flamboyant excess of a 
recruiting poster painted in cliché 
colors: “‘sea-blue” eyes, “ruddy” 
cheeks, “golden” hair. (Few women 
seem to suffer this sensation of sur- 
feit.) Yet Philip’s are not fan-maga- 
zine looks. Behind them is a muscu- 
lar manliness which makes the stock 


stage juvenile seem merely pretty 


lr his perfection lacks anything, it 
is some small flaw for contrast, some 
stain to make the marble seem more 
white—a wart or a birthmark, a cow- 
lick, a scar or a tattoo. He has none, 
not even the trifling eccentricity of 
left-handedness or color blindness 


by J. Bryan, III 


One of his close friends says he has 
often seen Philip cup his chin in his 
right hand and rub his left cheek 
with the forefinger. Another close 
friend has seen nothing of the sort 
He has no nickname, no supersti 
tions, no favorite phrase or Oath, no 
frivolous rigmarole, no recurrent 
dream. His only abnormality is his 
faultless, point-for-point, Euclidean 
congruence with the normal 
Withal, Philip's modesty is as 
towering as his vanity could be ex 
cused for being. When he passes a 
mirror, he never sneaks a glance, 
even to make sure that his chin ts 
not smudged. He shows no anxiety 
about his thinning hair, nor any in- 
terest in it, and refuses to espalier it 
across the bald spot. When a bust of 
himself was finished, he tweaked its 
generous nose and cried, “That's me 
to the life! Schnozzle Mountbatten!" 
A friend remarked that young 
Prince Charles was “the image of his 
father.” 
“I know,” Philip said seriously, 
“but perhaps he’llimprove with age.” 
rhe picture of himself he belittles, 
but its frame he ignores completely 
The English have always looked to 
their royalty for a lead across the 
fences of fashion. Queen Elizabeth 
begins wearing earrings; so do peer- 
esses and salesgirls. Prince Charles is 
photographed in a bow tie; so chil- 
dren's clothing stores sell out of 
them forthwith, and Charles is voted 
*Best-Dressed Man of 1954.” The 
most notable exemplar is the Duke 
of Windsor. As Prince of Wales, he 
set a far more brilliant pace in Savile 
Row and the Burlington Arcade 
than ever he did in Whitehall or 
Buckingham Palace. He introduced 
the “Windsor knot”; and the double- 
breasted dinner jacket, carrying only 
the passport of his cachet, crossed ev- 
ery frontier in the world of fashion 


If Philip has similar dreams—of 


sponsoring the “Edinburgh lapel,” 
say—he has done nothing to enlist 
the support of the clothing trade 
The hatters themselves (not wholly 
altruistically, to be sure) helped 
Windsor revive the straw “boater,” 
but Edinburgh can be persuaded 
only grudgingly to wear a hat of any 
sort; usually, he consents merely to 
carry one. Tailoring journals bewail 
the cut of his clothes, his habit of 
stuffing his hands deep into his pock- 
ets and bagging them out, his “badly 
knotted tie and ill-fitting collar,” his 
being snapped in the “wrong” sports 
jacket—**This type of garment should 
be worn only when riding!” 


Phitip is as indifferent to their dis- 
may as he is to his appearance. A 
small, sour segment of the Royal 
Circle likes to murmur that though 
his indifference doubtless derives 
partly from modesty it derives mostly 


‘ 


from his “utter lack of visual sense.” 
In evidence, they submit that when 
he moved into Buckingham Palace 
on Elizabeth's accession, he took 
along some “hideously lumpy” fur 
niture from their former residence 
and “dumped it down” in the grace 
ful Regency rooms 

Perhaps he did. (Prince Albert 
covered Balmoral with a tartan he 
had designed himself: carpets, cur 
tains, upholstery, even linoleum.) 
The chances are, Philip doesn’t care 
if furniture is hideous as long as it is 
comfortable. His tastes are elemen 
tary. He is the kind of man who 
frankly prefers a comic strip to a 
Cézanne, a navy uniform to 4 peer’s 
robes, beer at a pub to champagne 
at Court. He abominates “pomping 
up” and “princing it,” especially the 
“zoo teas” (the phrase is Princess 
Margaret's), “where we eat and ev 


eryone else watches.” 





Ihe royal couple pose in full state 


splendor (above), Her Majesty in 
crown and robe of purple velvet, His 
Royal Highness in the full-dress uni 
form of an Admiral of the Fleet. The 
man beneath the trappings emerges 
in a business suit (opposite page), 
charming and adored, as he arrives at 


Albert Hall, a structure raised in 


honor of an earlier Royal Consort 
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This is royal Philip's paternal lineage 


Through his mother, he 


is his wife's third cousin, and is descended from all 11 Houses 
which have ruled Britain during the past thousand years 


The incense of flattery suffocates 
him. He once told a rancidly ob- 
sequious woman, “I don’t like to be 
*Highnessed.’ Just call me ‘Sir.’ This 
is the twentieth century. You're not 
at King Arthur's court, you know!” 

He resents the coddling that his 
position invites. He snapped at a 
palace footman whe jumped to open 
a door for him, “T'Ve got arms! I'm 


not helpless!” 


limselt uncomplicated, he can 
never uproot the mischievous, small 
boy hope that some complex cere- 
mony will collapse of its own top- 
heaviness, or that circumstances will 
conspire to deflate some pretentious 
Cignitary. The red-letter day of his 
public life was when he toured the 
National Physical Laboratory, near 
London, An august official led him 
to their showpiece, the Automatic 
Computing Engine, and fed in the 
date of Philip's birth, and asked 
what day of the week it had been 
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ACE answered very promptly, 
“Wednesday.” 

Philip was delighted. “Wonder- 
ful!” he said. “Marvelous! But I 
was born on a Friday.” His joy was 
not at all impaired when ACE later 
beat him at ticktacktoe 

His happiest recollection from the 
Royal Commonwealth Tour last 
year is of a morning in Nelson, New 
Zealand 


town 


he stood up to greet the 
council, 
jumped 


and a stray dog 
chair. Philip 
laughed aloud. The dog had already 
had its turn to laugh; at the Corona- 
tion, of all places, Philip had made a 
slip seen by more people than any 


other in history. When he leaned to 


onto his 


kiss the Queen's cheek, he acciden- 
tally tilted her crown. She straight- 
TV and 
movie and press cameras were al- 
ready blabbing his bobble to the 
world 

If Philip noticed the incident at 
all, he probably shrugged it away as 


ened it at once, but the 


inconsequential, and congratulated 
himself that he had got off with 
nothing worse. Likely he was far 
more concerned about his “blunder” 
at Aden, before an audience of a 
scant hundred. Aden is a Royal Air 
Force base, so Philip, disembarking 
there on the tour, quite properly 
wore his uniform as marshal of the 
R.A.F., but absently gave a navy 
salute*—he, a professional officer! 
In his own eyes, he had as well have 
paraded in red silk tights and a 
feather boa. He brooded about it 
for days 


| lis natural roguishness and 
breeziness sometimes slip their leash 
In Canada, as his car passed in a 
procession, a pretty girl on the side 
lines pretended to swoon at the sight 
of him. Philip grinned and called to 
her, “Steady, now! Steady!” 

Sometimes his breeziness be- 
comes a bit gusty. Once, carrying his 
suitcase and polo boots along a sec- 
ond-floor landing in a friend’s house, 
he was stopped by a young officer 
who begged, “Oh, sir, let me take 
them down for you!” 

They were standing at an open 
window. Philip said, “Thanks aw- 
fully, but this is much easier—my 
car's just below,” and threw every- 
thing out the window 

And sometimes his affability 
would seem flippant, even imperti- 
nent, in someone less frankly in- 
gratiating. He must have given at 
least momentary pause to the artist 
whom he told, “We bought one of 
your things, you know—had a nasty 
spot on the wall to hide,” and to the 
scientist whom he asked, at the end 
of a long discourse on modern 
physics, “All very true, no doubt, 
but what makes my bath water 
gurgle when | pull the plug?” 

Rarely, very rarely, he is delib- 
erately rude, but the more Edward- 
ian courtiers fear his rudeness far 
less than his chumminess. They as- 
sert that he must be more reserved, 
must learn that royalty without 
reticence is a burlesque of itself. 
They are particularly appalled when 
his informality embraces the Queen. 
They blanch when he admits at a 
press luncheon—a press luncheon! 
that though he has never yet actually 
addressed her as “Little Sausage,” 
he well might, one of these days. 
And they wince to learn that, talking 


*The Royal Navy salutes with the hand hori- 
zontal; the Army, vertical; the Royal Air 
Force, diagonal 


with a lady visitor to the palace, he 
asked, “You've met my wife, haven't 
you? No? I'll fetch her,” and called 
into the next room, “Oh, darling! 
Come along here a moment, will 
you? | want you to meet Mrs. So- 
and-so!” 

He chats easily and lightly—*a 
Fair Prince, skilled in pleasant 
speech’’—but when the conversation 
turns serious, earnestness weights his 
every word. A friend said, “He 
sweats sincerity.” BBC classes his 
voice as “medium baritone, cultured 
English.”’ It might have added, “and 
dead normal in every respect.” But 
for a certain woodenness of ges- 
ture-——Truman’s favorite, as if indi- 
cating the length of a fish, is also 
Philip’s—he hasn’t a single platform 
mannerism, even involuntary. No 
pet word or phrase recurs; he never 
stammers; his tongue doesn’t trip; 
his grammar and pronunciation are 
clean. Wherever he and the Queen 
attended Sunday services during the 
Commonwealth Tour, he read the 
Second Lesson, and the press corps’ 
opinion was “Good as any pro and 
better than most.” His accent shows 
no trace of his foreign birth; he can't 
speak his native Greek at all (but he 
can stumble through a conversation 
in German and prance through one 
in French). 

His chief distinction, looks aside, 
is his athletic ability. He would be an 
odds-on favorite in any royal de- 
cathlon, especially if it were part 
aquatic. He is an expert yachtsman 
and oar, and a good swimmer and 
water-skier. At school, he was cap- 
tain of football and field hockey. His 
lawn tennis and squash racquets are 
better than fair. So is his cricket. He 
has even played baseball. In fact, al- 
most the only gap in his sporting 
inventory is golf, which he has 
never attempted 


ry 
The sport that currently absorbs 
his interest is polo. (“Philip means 
“horse-lover.”) Heavy hands mar 
his horsemanship, but what he lacks 
in finesse he makes up in hell-for- 
leather boldness. His handicap is an 
unimpressive two goals; still, he has 
been playing the game only a few 
years, and his first experience with a 
mallet is only slightly younger than 
his first in a saddle 

His parents were impoverished 
exiles. Like yachting, fox hunting, 
grouse shooting, deer stalking and 
salmon fishing, polo was something 
the boy could only read about, not 











t} our 


practice. Ordinary sports 
were always availabie, and they de 
veloped in him an eye and an arm 
and a touch which served him well 
when the luxury sports came within 
reach at last. 

learned to 
pretty” fly. King 
George VI helped him become a 
He soloed after ten 
hours’ dual instruction and eventu- 


Since then, he has 
cast a “very 
“useful” gun 


ally got his pilot’s license. 

News of this last achievement 
evoked the expected wails of appre- 
hension. British Aunt Minnies should 
save their dread for his fast driving. 
He is good, but he handles his 
powerful Lagonda as if it were a polo 
pony and all other 
blocking the goal. Boldness on the 


traffic were 


field is one thing; boldness on the 
road is another. Four weeks before 
his wedding, he escaped with bruises 
from a skid and turnover that might 
have been ugly. 


’ 
The way he drives is another ex- 
pression, perhaps, of a certain im- 
patient petulance which is beginning 
to loom as one of his few conspicu- 
ous faults. Members of the press 
corps noticed it time after time on 
the Commonwealth tour, since they 
were so frequently its target. He in- 
terrupted his inspection of an Aus- 
tralian hospital to tell the matron, 
with a gesture toward the accom- 
panying reporters, “Look at those 
vultures! The minute we leave, 
they're going to descend on your pa- 
tients and eat them!” 

Again, he asked a former Aus- 
tralian cricket star, ““What are you 
doing now?” 

“As a matter of fact, sir, I'm a 
journalist.” 

“Oh,” Philip said, turning away, 
“one of those chaps who have to get 
a story at any price!” 

(When he put the same stock ques- 
tion to a man ina veterans’ parade in 
London, he was told, “Why, I'm 
standin’ ‘ere talkin’ to you, sir!’’) 

As a natural result, much of the 
press dislikes him. It cannot under- 
stand his failure to grasp that its 
members do not harass him of their 
own choice, and that it is royalty’s 
duty to “hold still.” 

In turn, underneath Philip's at- 
titude rankles the press’s attempt 
to make a peep show of his honey- 
moon—a canker freshly exacerbated 
whenever a photographer delays 
him with a plea for “just one 
more,” or a reporter distorts him 


by flagrantly substituting imagina- 
tion for research 

Unseemly (and imprudent) though 
his petulance is, it still might be for- 
given if it were directed exclusively 
toward the press. Only the Milton 
Berles of this world adore spotlights 
or can even endure them. Ordinary 
men abhor them, and Philip is an 
ordinary man. But the press, like 
traffic, is merely one of several irri- 
tants, and his general reaction some- 
times seems to indicate a distended 
conception of his personal privi- 
leges, an open resentment of any 
trespass on them, and a callous in- 
sensitivity to the pleasure, the ease, 
and even the rights of others 

When word reached a string of 
New Zealand villages that the Royal 
party would pass their way, every- 
one turned out. Alas for their hopes! 
The day was fine, the highway was 
smooth, and Philip was the driver; 
so what might have been a generous 
spectacle suddenly shrank to a 
blurred and meager glimpse. 





"One of the gaudiest of these whole-cloth 
canards states that Philip has had a private 
bar built in Buckingham Palace, to resembk 
the wardroom of a destroyer—a “stag” bar 

to which the Queen is not admitted. Another 
canard, equally baseless but rather more win 
some, purports to have occurred in Mel 
bourne, at a school for deaf-and-dumb chil 
dren. Philip notices Elizabeth's dismay as she 
suddenly sees that the program will be long 
“Cheer up!" he whispers. “It's not so bad as 
all that!"’—whereupon the children burst out 
laughing, and there is a puzzled moment be 

fore he realizes, that they have, of cours 

read his lips 


The Queen Royal 


Family's responsibilities to the pub- 


knows the 
lic and she has never defaulted them 
Possibly she listed some of them for 
Philip then and there, with vigor and 
at length. Possibly she illustrated her 
point by reminding him of the dog 
in the chair. Philip had laughed at 
the dog-—-the natural response of a 
man genuinely amused, and eager to 
show his hosts that an untoward in- 
cident has not vexed him. But Eliza 
the dis 
ciplined response of a queen de 


beth had ignored the dog 


termined to show that the untoward 
incident had simply never occurred 

Possibly, on the other hand, she 
said nothing of the sort to Philip 
Possibly she was utterly content just 
to look at the tall, handsome, mus 
cular man beside her, and to reflect 
that although she was incidentally 
Queen Elizabeth Hl of England, she 
was primarily a very lucky girl 


Phitip’s father, His Royal High- 
ness Prince Andrew of Greece and 
Denmark, did not have a drop of 
Greek blood in his lafiky body. Al- 
though he was son of one King of 
Greece and brother of another (and 
nephew of the King of Denmark, 
and the Queen of England, and the 
Isarina of Russia), his family were 


the Schleswig-Holstein-Sonderborgs, 
1Oth- 
century pirate king of Denmark, one 
Harold 


and he traced his line to a 


Bluetooth. “Greece” ap- 





In Macbeth at his school in Scotland, the youthful Prince 
Philip (right) took part of Donaltain, son of King Duncan 


peared in his title only becaus 
1863, England, France and Russia 
hoping to soothe the fretful Balkas 
had arbitrarily reached into Copen 
hagen, plucked up Prince Christian 
William of Denmark, and plumped 
him down in Athens as George | 
King of the Hellenes, George mat 
ried Grand Duchess Olga Constant 
Andrew 
their fourth son, married Princes 


nova of Russia. Prince 
Alice of Battenberg, a great-grand 
daughter of Queen Victoria's and the 
sister of the future Queen Louise of 
Sweden and Earl Mountbatten of 
Burma 

They quickly produced a serie: 
of four daughters and then, after 
a long interval, a son, He was born 
1921, at Villa Mon 
Repos, on the Greek island of Corfu 


on June 10, 


For no ascertainable reason, they 
christened him “Philip 
Prince Philip was three month 
old when he first saw England. Hi 
took him there, to. the 
funeral of her father, the Marques 
of Milford Haven, formerly Princ 
They had 
hardly returned home when Greece 


mother 


Louis of Battenberg 
early victories in her foolish war with 
Turkey were abruptly reversed, and 
Mustafa Kemal crushed and routed 
King 


George I's assassination in 1913, the 


the entire Greek army. On 


crown had passed to Constantine 
his eldest son. King Constantine had 
abdicated after the World War, but 
had been recalled, He now fled again 
depriving Greece of its prime scape 
goat, and leaving as obvious second 
choice his brother, Prince Andrew 
who had commanded the army 

right wing. A revolutionary junta 
summoned Andrew to Athens, gave 
him a drumhead court martial and 
would have shot him, but for th 
intercession of King George V, King 
Alfonso XIII, and Pope Pius XI! 
George V sent a cruiser, the Ca/ypso 


to bring Andrew and his family sal 
to England 

None of them ever again saw Villa 
Mon Repos, of the 


ironic name 


pathe tically 


In the early 1920's, tatters and 
ravelings of the war-torn tapestry 
of royalty blew about Europe on 
Sonderborg, Hap 
burg, Romanoff, or Hohenzoller 


every breeze 


one family of royal exiles was mucl 
like another. All were cousin and 
most were equally footl feckl 
and penniless. Prince Andr 
Continued on Pa Iii 
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Clinging to peaks just above the Lake of Lucerne, 

the Burgenstock Estate’s roomy Palace and Park hotels 
and new swimming pool (/e/r) shine in the bright 

Swiss sunlight. Nearby (righr) is the resort's 

scary and popular Hammetschwand Lift, an elevator that 
speeds guests up to the top of Burgenstock Mountain. 


One of kurope s great hotelmen has made a 


masterpiece of comfort and pleasure out of this lovely Swiss mountain-top resort 


Breath- Taking Biirgenstock 





Rich food, rich scenery—a Biirgenstock guest 
breakfasts delightfully on her sunny 


hotel balcony above a hundred tiny valley farms 


@ The visitor who has arrived after dark for his first visit to the 
Biirgenstock Estate, the S00-acre, three-hotel, mountain-top 
resort in Switzerland, often experiences a peculiar difficulty in 
going to sleep. His bed is vast and comfy, the air is clean and 
cool, he has dined excellently. But he hears bells. Clonk-clankh 
Clink-plink ! Bongle-bong ! He determines that the bells are not 
in his head and not in his room, and he begins to ponder. And 
suddenly the tones and slow rhythms of the bells make sense 
Cows. Somewhere outside his window there are cows grazing 
And with this knowledge, the Biirgenstock guest goes instantly 
to sleep. Cowbells are excellent sleeping music 

In the morning, while he breakfasts on his sunny balcony 
he indeed sees cows. Cows and farmers and children and dog 
and farms and villages and the Lake of Lucerne and, above 
them all, a great circling range of blue mountains rising above 
one of the loveliest valleys in all Europe. So charming is the 
view from either side of the Biirgenstock hotels, so subtle and 
infinitely varied are the moods of these mountains, that the 
scenery remains the most spectacular and most remembered 
feature of this resort, in spite of its long roster of carefull 
assembled comforts and expensively constructed attraction 

What are these attractions and comforts’? They are almost 
endless and often unlikely. The Biirgenstock lies atop a wooded 
green plateau 1500 feet above Lake Lucerne. It is reached 


either by funicular or by a narrow, sharply curving mountai 





road that would terrify 4 mountain goat. At the foot of the 
mountains, the resort has its own private bathing beach, a 
center for water sports, and its own yacht. At the top, there 
is a nine-hole golf course recently blasted and planted 
imong the peaks. Up here, too, is the Birgenstock’s brand- 
new swimming pool, with warmed water, decks and cabafias, 
4 patio and Open-air stage and a sunken bar giving an 
underwater view of the bathers. The highest peak and best 
sight-seeing point on the place is reached by an open-air 
clevator, the Hammetschwand Lift, that zips straight up a 
dizzying cliff. Guests who are not jet pilots usually make 
this ascent with their eyes tight shut. And then: tennis courts 
bowling alleys, an inn up on top of Mount Burgenstock and 
an inn down beside the lake, a private chapel, a jewelry and 
clothing boutique, grills and barbecue centers and souvenirs 
shops, private chalets, miles of mountain paths. And every 
where, of course, that View 


Heart of the resort are the three hotels, the Grand, the 


Palace and the Park. The first two fall in the European 


category of “De Luxe’ hotels, while the Park is First-Class. 


Ihe hotels are not new (the Grand gave birth to the resort 
in 1873, and the Park and Palace followed in 188% and 
1904). but they have been totally modernized without losing 
any of the olid comforts and old charm of huge closets 
high ceilings, big beds and airy balconies. There is none of 
the cold and torbidding efliciency of the modern” hotel 
about any of the three. On the contrary, they have been 
decorated throughout with an awesome collection of 
museum pieces paintings by Rubens, Tintoretto, Poussin 
C orreggio, Boucher, Brueghel and others; Gobelin tapestries 
Aubusson and Persian rugs 

Owner of the paintings and tapestries and rugs, owner of 
the hotels and lifts and sports centers and shops, owner of 
everything at the Burgenstock except the view and the cows, 
is a cheerful, endlessly active forty-year-old Swiss named 
Fritz Frey. Herr Frey, who lives at the Burgenstock with his 
wife and children during the five-month-long summertime 
season and spends much of his time happily bumping over 
the paths on a motor scooter with three or four cameras 
hanging around his neck, inherited the hotels and grounds 
from his father, Fnedrich Frey-Furst. Although Frey, like 
his father, was trained to be an engineer and manufacturer, 
he has overcome this apparent handicap. In a country that 
considers hotelkeeping an art which must be learned 
from the cradle, he is now considered the best hotelkeeper 

Switzerland, maybe the best in Europe. Although Frey 
tukes a proper engineer's delight in his own “impossible” 
idditions to the grounds, such as the gol! course and the 
mountain-top swimming pool his real pride lies in the 
Biurwenstock s perfect service, in the subtle touches of the 
master hdtelier that make for perfect hospitality 

For all the Burgenstock’s grandeur, the resort's staff works 
hardest te achieve this small touch Ihe bow! of fresh 
fruit in every guest's room when he arrives The scrupu 
lous files kept on every guest who ever comes to the hotel 
listing his likes and dislikes in food, flowers, beds, drinks 
sports and companions The fact that Mario, bartender 
at the Palace, has the reputation for the best Gibson in 


Furon The fact that the ontinued on Pa 
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The Birgenstock’s scenery —blue mountains and deep valleys 
in endless moods—are savored by a party picnicking 


on the slope east of the hotels and above the Lake of Lucerne. 


Swiss choristers ranged in front of 
1 Gobelin tapestry entertain 

Mr. and Mrs. George Bliss Lane, of 
Phoenix, Ariz., at a gala held 


in the Burgenstock’s Palace Hotel 








Rare paintings, tapestries and rugs splendidly 













decorate all the Biirgenstock’s hotels 
Art-surrounded guests at the Palace (righ?) 
are Ambassador and Mrs. C. Douglas 

Dillon, and ( far right) Dr. and Mrs. Norman 





Vincent Peale and their daughter. 

Ebullient, much-admired owner of the 
Biirgenstock is Fritz Frey (below), here dining 
with ace water-skier Mary Weisbrod. 


The grand life assiduously created at the Birgenstock can be downright dazzling 


See the dinner guest at the Palace Hotel (below), happily sandwiched between 
a trayful of delicacies and a rich Gobelin tapestry from Frederick the Great's factory 
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Burgenstock jOyYS are not merely mountainous, 
but include water sports and sailing 

parties on the Lake of Lucerne, At the helm 
of his sloop here 1s Marco Dreyer (/e//) 


brother-in-law of owner-manager Fritz Frey 


The pretty girl guest is a customary added ornament to the ornamental 
Biurgenstock scenery. At left, sun-shaded on a slope, is Sonya Koblet, wife of 
the great Swiss bike racer, Hugo Koblet. Below, at poolside, is 

Miss Lillian Hanson, a Swedish girl now residing at Zurich; and at right, Miss 


Hanson again, this time prettily gowned for an evening of dancing 


Continued from Page 58 water comes out of the bathtub 
pigots fast (a rarity abroad) The fact that the little 
mountaintop inn serves magnificent hamburgers 

Dry Gibsons and rare hamburgers are American pleasures, 
but the Biirgenstock’s fine cuisine is French-European. It is 
also abundant, running from four courses up per meal, in 
order to accommodate mountain-whetted appetites. Dinner is 
long and evening entertainment at the Birgenstock is on the 
quiet side, There are card parties, a small Roman dance band 


at the Grand, an occasional all-out gala, complete with stage 


show, at the Palace. On warm evenings Frey often arranges 


after-dinner dancing on the lovely outdoor patio beside the 
pool, But many of the guests simply take a walk around one of 
the paths and then are ready for more of that rare sleep that is 
given only to those who have exercised all day in the mountains 

Guests at the Biirgenstock always include a fair scattering of 
celebrities. Nehru has stayed here, and so have Konrad 
Adenauer and Charlie Chaplin. Audrey Hepburn and Mel 
Ferrer were married here and like to come back. Most of the 
visitors are European—Swiss, German, French and Belgian 
with smaller numbers of North and South Americans. Many 
of the guests are middle-aged—partly because the Biirgenstock 
is not exactly inexpensive, partly because of its decades-old rep- 
utation, mostly because this is a peaceful oasis where comfort 
and beauty are more prized than chic and excitement. 

Peace, real quiet—these are perhaps the rarest assets of this 
rare community. They pursue the visitor as he goes about his 
long day of amusements, causing him to lift his eyes from the 
golf greens, from the beach where he is sunning himself, from 
the porch where he is sipping an apéritif, and to look again at 
those matchless blue mountains. They pursue him even as he is 
falling asleep, to the comforting, now-familiar tune of those 


cowbells: Clonk-plonk ! Clank-bongle-bong ! THE END 
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Paris Hane 


He's playing host to a neu type of 
American — who knows the language 
and the culture. But there are still 


a few Paris visitors who think only 


of the nigh: life and the girls 


by Paul kb. Deutsehman 


DRAWINGS BY RONALD SEARLE 


@ In the old days, an American liv- 
ing in Paris had certain social and 
psychological advantages over his 
fellow countrymen who turned up 
here as visitors. He could automati- 
cally assume he was a great deal more 
of the Old Paris Hand, the authentic 
Haut Monder, the aged-in-the-wood 
hon vivant. 

But things have changed these 
past few years, and I'd like to report 
on a brand-new breed of American 
visitors to Paris. 

Officially, the season 
opens with the April rains and closes 
in late October. During this time 
you can never tell who will turn up 


visitors’ 


out of your own or someone else's 
past. It may be an old fraternity 
brother, 
former 


a young Army cousin, a 
business associate, your 
brother and his new bride, or the 
head counselor of the camp you at- 
tended at the age of eleven. But one 
thing you can be sure of: the Amer- 
ican Innocent Abroad—that overly 
burlesqued yokel-with-greenbacks, 
who poured catchup into his sauce 
Béarnaise, brushed his teeth with 
Vichy water for fear of 
germs, brought along five-and-dime 


foreign 


trinkets to hand out to the natives 

and high-tailed it for the girlie shows 

up at Montmartre as soon as his 

pulled into the Gare St.- 
is gone forever 


tram 
Lazare 

I'm not claiming that my visiting 
friends or friends of friends don’t 
occasionally think about exploring 
Place Pigalle or having some real old- 
fashioned out-of-town fun—but by 
and large I find that they’re much 
more serious about their stay in 
Paris and much more knowledgeable 
about things Parisian than the re- 
puted innocents of yesteryear. All 
of which puts quite a strain on us 
reputed Old Hands. 

I can only think of my own rather 
frustrating experiences during these 
past six years 

First of all, there’s the language 
department. 

Time was when you could toss out 
a few words of Franco-American 


patois like “pourg-why” and “main- 


fen-now,” or ask the concierge if the 
mail had arrivé-ed—and watch your 
visiting statesider cower 

But a surprising number of post- 
war visitors turn out to be veritable 
linguists. Undoubtedly those inten- 
sive quick-French courses like Lin- 
guaphone and Berlitz are partly re- 
sponsible—also, despite all propa- 
ganda to the contrary, American 
schools seem to be teaching foreign 
languages much better these days 


As a result, the new American 


travelers sometimes them- 


selves better understood than their 


make 


guides and hosts 

I'm thinking of my young Army 
cousin who turned up recently on 
furlough from Germany. For several 
days my wife and | showed him the 
town, translating items on bills-of- 
fare—while he listened in seemingly 
quiet appreciation. 

Then the time came when he 
hankered for a little female com- 
panionship. It was summer and all 
our teen-agers were out of town. At 
last we thought of Monique, our 
daughter's mademoiselle, whocomes 
from what the French call a “good 
family.” Away from our household, 
Monique led a rather high Paris life, 
being invited to all sorts of fancy 
balls and soirées. For months we'd 
been hinting we woulda’ t mind be- 
ing invited too— but had always been 
brushed off because, unhappily, 
“Monsieur et Madame ne parlent pas 
assez bien francais.” 

She agreed, reluctantly, to bring 
our cousin along to next Saturday's 
soirée. There'd be an English-speak- 
ing cousin of hers, she said, so per- 
haps all might go well 

That 
worrying 


evening we sat around 
“I still think that you 
should have 


tried the Embassy,” 


my wife said. “At least the girls 
there can speak English.” 

At around 1:30 A.M. there was the 
sound of vivacious chattering. A 
group of teen-agers trooped up 


the stairs, conversing madly in 


French—including my young cousin, 
who was conversing as madly as any 
of them, 
foreign accent 

“Ah, Monique said 
delighted. “He speaks French so 
well! Why didn’t you tell us? Per- 


monsieur,” 


¢ Pont-Neuf - 


and with little trace of 


haps he will be able to give you 
some lessons.” 

| took him aside. ““How come?” 
asked. “What gives?” 

“Well,” “| started it in 
junior high school. We had a very 
good there 
worked on our accent, 
spired me to study it seriously.” 

Certainly not every American 
visitor speaks good French. But 
more of them are trying these days. 
Occasionally some overambitious 
character tries a bit too hard—hop- 
ing to parlay his Berlitz French into 
American-style jokes. This can be 
disastrous. As, for example, my 
friend named Appleman, who walked 
into a post office to send a cable and 
signed it “ Homme du Pomme.” They 
kept him there three hours before 
they let his cable through. 

Next comes the wining-and-din- 
ing department, hitherto always a 
secure refuge for the Old Hand. In 
the past you could usually count on 


he said 


teacher who really 


and she in- 


visitors to listen gape-mouthed 
you lectured about eating snails, 
how Beaujolais is a dandy French 
wine that goes with red meat, and 
how a ripe Camembert should be 
“weepy” 
But today’s visitors generally seem 
to have vastly more educated pal- 
ates, and they aren’t overawed just 
because the bill-of-fare is written 
in French. In fact, some of the peo- 
ple I'm expected to guide through 
the intricacies of the French cuisine 
arrive here equipped with long lists 
of secret restaurants, food speciali- 
ties that I’ve never tasted, 
mended vintage 


but never actually crying. 


recom- 
wines that you 
can't see for the cobwebs, and letters 
of introduction to great chefs whose 
names are merely legends in the 
Guide Michelin to me. 


the New Bridge — is the oldest in Paris, started in 1578. 











Ivy Fy 


Anatole France wrote of bouquinistes along the Seine 


“Ye artless book vendors of the quays, my masters all.” 


There’s a couple we can call the 
Browns who are gastronomically 
typical of my new-style Paris visi- 
tors. Brown ts an old school chum. 
He played center field on the Con- 
course Tigers, a snappy little ball 
club on which I played right field 
in the 
days when his gastronomic interest 


back in the early thirties 


centered mainly around hot dogs 
and cream soda. 

Maybe his wife’s responsible, but 
they’ve shown up in Paris twice now, 
each time consulting the index cards 
and food guidebooks they carry 
around with them, and talking con- 
stantly and familiarly about pressed 
duck, Vosne-Romanée 1933, 
nelles de and 
d’agneau Nantaise. 


que- 
brochet, noisette 

My restaurants, where the patron 
was Certain to usher me impressively 
to a good table, just weren't good 
enough for them. We had to go to 
their places. Each Paris meal was a 
dedicated adventure to them. They 
had to compare Chataigner’s pou- 
larde poélée docteur with the pou- 
larde Dorothy at “*21” in New York, 
Laperouse’s gratin de langoustines 
with the Colony’s, Escargot-Mon- 
torgueil’s steaks with Christ Cella’s, 
Bossu’s soufflés with those at the 
Pump Room, and so on. At the end 
of their stay | had my first formal at- 
tack of mal de foie—liver trouble, 
the occupational disease of the true 
gourmet in Paris. 

The next department of Old Hand 
comeuppance concerns sight-see- 
ing. In prewar days, showing Paris 
to a visitor was a fairly simple 
You used what was rather 
flippantly referred to as the “route 
list” —the Eiffel 
Coeur for a breath-taking panorama 


matter 
Tower and Sacré- 
of the city; any café at St.-Germain- 


des-Prés or the Champs-Elysées for 
a look at Paris 


“characters” close 


up; Pigalle for a peek at the sins of 
Paris; the Louvre and the Pantheon 
for a quick dash of culture; the 
Lido, the Folies and almost any 
smoke-filled Left Bank café for a 
bit of fun. 

But the great majority of today’s 
visitors are much too well briefed 
in advance about their 
be sated with such superficialities. 
Which leads to some fairly formi- 
dable types I’ve been running into. 

First and perhaps most obvious 
is the Compulsive Tour-Taker. He 
charts out the city minutely —then, 
with a Baedeker under his arm, 
devours its sights systematically one 


trips to 


by one. As host you have to go 
and be inundated with ques- 
tions you can’t answer; which leaves 
both you and him with the impres- 
sion you've been wasting all these 
years in Paris. 

Next there’s the “Ex-French Ma- 
jor’ —amazingly numerous these 
days—who majored in French back 
in college, and now, like one of the 


along 


faithful journeying to Mecca, is see- 
ing Paris for the first time, The most 
perfect specimen of Ex-French Ma- 
jor is inevitably a female, Class of 
"36 or thereabouts. She's just scrap- 
ing forty, has a couple of kids, lives 
in a medium-sized Midwestern city 
where culture, she feels, is scant and 
far-between. And her husband is 
generally a fairly well-heeled gentle- 
man in a fairly unromantic line like 
insurance or dentistry. 

For years she’s dreamed of noth- 
ing but this Paris pilgrimage 
reading the old textbooks, studying 
the maps, and dipping into Proust 
and Stendhal. Now she turns up, 
with or without her family, and as 
far as the Old Hand is concerned, 
she’s the most devastating advocate 
of what might be termed Parisman- 
ship he could possibly run into 











She 


impasse in town 


knows every last rue and 
its history, literary 
associations, past inhabitants, even 
the erased etchings on its walls. And 
no matter what you show or tell her 
in your hopeful guise of guide, she'll 


top you with some esoteric item of 


her own. Take her to the Eiffel 
Tower and she'll deliver a_ ten- 
minute lecture on how the first 


hydrogen balloon was launched at 
the nearby Champ-de-Mars in 1783; 
invite her for a simple coffee at 
Fouquet’s and she'll dash up the 
Street to gaze rapturously at the 
window where the beautiful Odette 
de Crécy sat and waited for Swann; 
drive her to the tennis matches at 
Roland-Garros 
she'll make you detour up a dead- 


and on the way 
end street to show you the site of the 
ancient village of Auteuil 

V.LP 


He has been everywhere and done 


Third comes the visiting 
everything. And usually, either for 
business or social reasons, you want 
very much to impress him when 
he comes to Paris. Most residents 
keep a special hideaway on tap for 
such special visitors. Until very re- 
cently, mine was a tiny boi/te in a 
barred alleyway in Montmartre. 

It was run by a marvelous Indo- 
Chinese chanteuse, and her broody- 
eyed, guitar-playing Spanish lover. 
There were only four tables in the 
place and | was one of the few 
foreigners who knew how to get 
past the barricades 

One night, though, | had a very 
important V.1.P. to whom I'd given 
hide- 


how I'd practically discov- 


quite a buildup about my 
away 
ered the girl singing for sous in the 
rues, how grateful she was for my 
interest, how hard it was to get into, 
and so on 

We found our way past the barri- 
cades and into the bofte, The other 
clients, all very chic Parisians, glared 
at us as intruders—till the girl and 
her grand ami recognized me and 
greeted me with large embraces and 
happy welcomes 

Then—you guessed it—they rec- 
ognized my visitor, too, and greeted 
him with even larger embraces and 
happier welcomes, It. turned out 
that he’d been there before, many 
times—and | spent most of the 
evening unhappily sulking into an 
empty champagne bucket 

Almost all visitors regard their 
stay in Paris as the high point of 
their travels. But sometimes they be- 
come overanxious about their lim- 
ited time here and a mite too intense 
about recording every detail for the 
folks back Which leads to 


home 


two slightly negative offshoots tn the 
Sight-Seeing Department 

Type One is the Post-Card Writer, 
usually an elderly female who spends 
her entire time here selecting and 
writing post cards of places she 


She's 
interested in taking in all the sights, 


never really has time to see 
naturally, but she’s more interested 
in proving she’s been there 

On a Paris sight-seeing tour that 
includes the Louvre, for example 
she'll halt in the doorway, ponder 
cards that are tor 


over the post 


sale at the souvenir stand, never 
once stepping inside with the other 
people. And she'll finish selecting 
writing, editing, stamping and read 
ing aloud her post cards just as the 
bus is pulling out for the next stop 

Type Two is the Picture Taker, in 
most cases a very brisk, yoif-clubby 


He'd be 
better off buying post cards. In 


male in his early forties 


stead—and at great risk he'll step 
out into the middle of the madden 
ing traffic at the Place de la Con 
corde to snap the Champs-Elysées 
and the Etoile 


anything of Paris sights; he’s much 


He never really sees 


too busy playing with light meters, 
dodging cars and snapping pictures 
to prove he’s seen them 

Logically, next in line after the 
Sight-Seers are the Slummers 

Visiting firemen, eager to see Paris 
low life, have always been a problem 
to their more sedate friends residing 
here, In the past you could always 
drive them up to Pigalle, deliver a 
small talk on the pitfalls of Paris 
and turn them loose. But now, per 


Continued on Page 65 
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near the 


Drop into Chez Louisette 
famous antique market at C lignancourt 
much longer 


for a snack, You'll stay 





Seats a whole baseball team 
beautifully ! 


THE “TWO-TEN”" HANDYMAN 


¥ doors, 6 passengers, all-vinyl interior 


THE DISTINCTIVE, LUXURIOUS 
NOMAD....2 doors, 6 passengers. 


THE “TWO-TEN” TOWNSMAN 


4 doors, 6 passengers, loads of cargo space. 


THE “ONE-PIFTY" HANDYMAN 


2 doora, 6 passengers, versatile and thrifty. 


THE “TWO-TEN” BEAUVILLE 


4 doors, 9 Passengers. 


rHe BEL AIR BEAUVILLE—4 doors, 9 passengers, interior finish in washable vinyl and nylon-faced pattern cloth— 


one of 6 aprightly new Chevrolet station wagons 


In place of baseball players, of course, it 
could be other people. Friends of yours, 
for instance, assorted small fry, or visiting 
dignitaries. 

Anyway, there’s room for 3 on each seat, 
9 in all. (A separate section of the center 
seat folds down to allow rear seat passen- 
gers to get in and out easily and grace- 
fully.) And there’s even space left over for 
baseball bats or baggage. 

If you're joining the fast-growing station 
wagon set, be sure to look these new 
Chevrolets over. They're very good look- 
ing, as you see. All of them have fine, 
sturdy and quiet Fisher Bodies. All offer 
you a choice of the new “Blue-Flame 140” 
six, or V8 horsepower up to 205. And all 
of them pack Chevrolet’s special brand of 


HOLIDAY, ™ 


performance that breaks records on Pikes 
Peak and makes your own driving so much 
easier, safer and more pleasant. 

Color and interior choices are wide, 
practical and unusually handsome. Your 
Chevrolet dealer will be glad to show you. 
..» Chevrolet Division of General Motors, 
Detroit 2, Michigan. 


THE HOT ONES EVEN HOTTER 


Traffic-leat u— 
il's a beautiful thing 


lo handle! 


} 
j 





Continued from Page 63 

haps in keeping with the more seri- 
ous times, the Slummers are much 
more serious. 

They fall into two distinct classes: 
first, the Repressed Artists, usually 
male, and of almost any age, who 
want to partake of the Paris student- 
and-artist life they've seen so much 
in the movies. They look you up 
only because they've heard you live 
on the Left Bank. But the moment 
they step into your apartment and 
see it has an indoor privy, they ac- 
cuse you of having “gone bourgeois.” 
Usually they hole up in some Mont- 
parnasse hotel, wear faded Army 
suntans and a dirty trench coat, re- 
ligiously refrain from shaving, and 
refuse to accompany you any place 
but out-and-out dives. 

They come equipped with lists of 
cafés and 200-franc restaurants and 
crowded hboites where students or 
would-be students guzzle cheap red 
wine, sing risqué songs in argot and 
cut your tie off if you're foolish 
enough to come wearing one. The 
only possible way to deal with these 
Repressed Artists is to adopt a 
ounterpolicy of absolutely no re- 
sistance. Drop everything you're do- 


suntans and trench coat and go along 
for the ride. You'll learn a great deal 
about Paris you never knew before 
Next are the Youth Hostelers of 
either sex, usually in their teens, 
who've been camping all over Eu- 
rope, and are now at the tail end of 
their trip. Chances are, they're the 
offspring of friends and you've never 
seen them before—or if you have, 
it was at the age of twelve when 
they were home on vacation from 
expensive boarding schools. Invari- 
ably they are broke when they come 
looking you up—your bell rings and 
you find them waiting outside your 
door with heavy packs on their 
backs and bedrolls hopefully ready 
to unroll your floor. It is 
advised to let them camp in on you 
and to the adventures 
they've collected on their travels. 


onto 
listen to 


These are guaranteed to put to 
shame anything that might have 
happened to you these past years. 

I'd like to mention also a brand- 
new classification, which might be 
called the Department of Higher 
Purposes. All sorts of people are 
included in this—exchange students, 
businessmen, artists, professors on 
sabbatical, and so on. 








Its that 


amazing 


purple 


motor oil 


AMERICA’S FINEST MOTOR OIL, here 

poured into clear crystal to show you ity 
unique color, prolongs your engine's 
trouble-free performance for thousands of 
miles. Purple Royal Triton—now innew , 
all-weather 5-20 and 10-30 grades at 

new car dealers and service stations in 














ing, put on your own faded Army Continued on Page 67 most areas of the U.S. and Canada 
and all Union 76 Stations in the West, 
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MAY WEATHER PURPLE | ROYAL TRITON 
Going places this month? Here are last year’s oy ‘Dee 
average May temperatures for some key spots 
around the world. Daytime averages will be 
higher, nighttime averages lower, but the fig- 
ures below are the best quick thumbnail guide 
MME Geneva 7. at . 57.6 
SUMMERY Hot Springs, Va.. 59.7 
Aiken, S. C.. . 71.4 Istanbul . 61.3 
Atlanta : Jerusalem . 6746 
E| Paso . 1.6 London 51.7 
Honolulu . 75.2 Los Angeles . 61.0 
Karachi . 85.3 Milwaukee 58.2 
Managua, Nicar. 82.2 New York 65.2 
Miami 78.0 Omaha 66.4 
Nassau . 76.5 Palermo 65.0 
New Orleans 78.3 Paris 54,3 
Palm Springs 76.9 Philadelphia . 61 
Saigon 82.4 Pierre, S. D. 58.2 
Trujillo, Dom. Rep. 79.0 Portland, Me. 56.0 
Tucson . 71.8 Portland, Ore. . 52.9 
Zanzibar . 80.0 Rome 64.8 
Salt Lake City 56.8 
WARM San Francisco . 57.3 
Albuquerque 63.9 Seattle 50.7 
Asheville 66.0 Sydney 59.4 . 
Atlantic City 60.4 Tokyo 64.8 aS ’ 
Barcelona 65.1 Toronto 58.3 ti ie 
Berlin . 538 Washington, D. ¢ 67.3 . ball 
Bogota . . 3990 
Boston . . 628 COOL 
Brussels 55.0 Copenhagen 49.3 
Buenos Aires . Sar Dublin 48.5 
Capetown. 58.6 Halifax, N.S 49.5 
Chicago 63.8 Mt. Washington, N. H, 38.1 
» y 2 | ’ y . ’ A ) 
Detroit . 61.9 Nome 36.1 | UNION OIL COMPANY of CALIFORNIA 
Loe Angetes, Union O'! Bidg.« New York, 46 Rocketetio: Plaza ¢ Chicag 612 Bane Bidg. « New 
Commerce Bidg.e Datias, 113 Fidelity U Lite Bidg.e« Priliadeionia, Eaetwick Ave 4f om ver 
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‘There's a Gay New Sparkle on the Water! 





Your first glance will tell you THESE are America’s most beautiful outboard ] 
motors. They're smart, they gleam-—the new bronzed Sea-Horses! They do for & 


your boat's appearance what Johnson quality does for your boat's performance! 


Most exciting of all is the new Johnson Javelin—a powerful custom motor 
with concealed controls and smart wrap-around chrome cowling. Electric start No Other 


ing, full gear shift, and remote control make driving easy—just like driving OUTBOARD MOTOR 1S BUILT 


LIKE A JOHNSON SEA- HORSE 
your car. Preas the button and 30 horses leap to action to give you the smoothest, ; 
NONE! THE MANUFACTURER WHO 


and quietest, surge of power on the water! HAS BUILT MORE OUTBOARD 
MOTORS THAN ANYONE ELGE 
Your Johnson Dealer will show you. Look for his name under “Outboard HAS MORE EXPERIENCE IN 


BVILOING THEM BETTER. THATS 


Johnson! 


Motors” in your classified telephone directory 


| Write for the new Sea-Horse Booklet describing all the models and © MODELS : THE JAVELIN (30h 
features of the 1956 Johnson line. Complete, factual, helpful EA HORSE 30, Elect Monvo 
JOHNSON MOTORS, 900 Pershing Road, Waukegan, Illinois res We? Caine 
cA be t s SEA hw Rst | 
la Ca sda Ma ‘ fured by j Ane Motors, Petert r ugha 
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Continued from Page 65 

The overwhelming majority of 
these High Purpose visitors are most 
exemplary types of Americans— cu- 
rious, eager to learn, and apprecia- 
tive of what Europe has to offer 
along the lines of their own inter- 
ests; and usually you're very proud 
to show them around. I’ve met up 
with a college professor making a 
film that would aid in teaching 
French back in Indiana; an artist 
who inherited $5000, took a leave 
from his job in the New York Post 
Office and came over here to paint; 
innumerable and Cornell 
kids taking short courses at the 
Sorbonne, and happy to stand in 
long queues for ninety-franc meals 
at student restaurants back of St- 
Michel; and businessmen worthy of 
being tapped as ambassadors. 


Vassar 





Are You Reading 
Somebody Else's 
Copy of Holiday? 


lf you are, why not assure 
yourself of this same reading 
pleasure every month by or- 
dering your own subscription. 

Then the fun and excite- 
ment of each issue—chock 
full of articles on travel, fash- 
ions, sports, food and drink 
recipes—will be yours to 
enjoy and keep. 

And you'll want to save 
your copies, too... for plan- 
ning future vacations, or as a 
memento of places you've 
visited. 

So treat yourself to the 
pleasure of HOLIDAY. A one- 
year subscription will bring 
you |2 colorful issues for just 
$5. If you'd like, we'll gladly 
bill you later. 


Just send your order to: 


HOLIDAY 


Dept. 1370 
Independence Square 


Philadelphia 5 Penna. 











Lastly, there’s what might be 
called the Dreamland Department, 
which category includes the visitors 
who are psychologically most diffi- 
cult to cope with. 

There are two types who come 
First of 
these is the Paris Romantic, the sen- 
sitive soul conditioned by all those 


Paris-in-the-Springtime songs, books 


under this classification. 


and magazine articles. He arrives all 
brimming with love, hope and misty- 
eyed expectations. 

Some of the most unexpected peo- 
ple turn out to be Paris Romantics 


the hard-bitten Hollywood 


writer touring Europe in his Jaguar, 


script 


the dress buyer here for the haute 


couture collections, the maiden lady 
who lives down the street from your 
father-in-law in downstate Illinois, and 
the Texas oil engineer. 

about delights 
him, everything enraptures him. He 


Everything Paris 


spends all his time browsing through 





DEEP IN TENNESSEE, a white marble statue 


looks out over a tree-shaded hollow ...a flock of 


the Seine bookstalls, hunting out the 
twenty or more café tables where Hem- 
ingway reportedly did his best writing, 
smiling indulgently when he sees two 
lovers in some tenement-house door- 
way; poking rapt-fingered among the 
cabbages and turnips at les Halles at 
four A.M. as if he'd never seen a vege- 
table before. He is irrevocably and 
eternally convinced that every French- 


man is a great wit, a philosopher and 
quaint as all get-out 


Americans here are 


living SOM 
times inclined to be a little cynical 
about these newly arrived, romanti 
visitors. But usually their enthusiasm 
for Paris is catching, for it touches 


kindred chords you thought had been 
muted by years of residence 


) 
Continued on Page iv 





mallard ducks meander peacefully about cheir 


adopted home...and the oldest registered distillery 
goes about the patient business of making a rare, 
rare whiskey. That whiskey is Jack Daniel’s, the likes 


of which are made nowhere else in the world. 


For in all the world, only Jack Daniel's is “Charcoal 
Mellowed,” drop by drop, before aging ...an extra, 
old-fashioned step that makes the difference between 


good and superb whiskey. We think you'll 
| agree no other whiskey’s flavor is as smooth. 
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JANTZEN features the brilliantly 


“8-8-2... a-: aé 


checked suit in swimwear’s version 
of the cosmopolitan look. Here are 
checks that owe their clear defini- 


tion of pattern, the bright glow and 
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color sealed in. 


CELAPERM AND ELASTICIZED 


COTTON FABRIC BY WARSHOW. 


SUIT BY JANTZEN. White with 
red, navy, or black checks. Sizes 
10 to 16. About $25 at fine stores 


everywhere. *Heg. U.S. Pat. Off 





CORPORATION OF AMERICA, NEW YORK 16, WN. Y. 
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COLOR-INSURANCE BY CELAPERM...the color actually sealed in the yarn, itself... figure-shaping magic by Jantzen U.S.A 


.».- gay, young gamin silhouette by Jantzen Iitaly...all this in Rosenstein glamorous figure-controlling faille, Lastex”-powered 


and guaranteed to operate at full efficiency in and out of water. ’’S'il Vous Play” is the name...it comes in Celaperm forever red, 


brown or blue checks on white 16.95 ... at the leading stores. Jantzen ‘sea flower’ swim cap to match 1.98. (prices in U.G.A.) 


JANTZEN INTERNATIONAL U.6.A FRANCE ITALY ENGLAND SOUTH AFRICA HAWAII COLOMGIA CANADA SWITZERLAND Cues 
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| remember how wide-eyed | was 
when | first arrived. There was, for 
memorable lunchtime 
Paris 


carly September, the sun was 


cxAampic, on 
during my first week. It was 
shining 
brightly, and i seemed too pleasant 
ind un-Parisian to eat in an ordi 
nary restaurant | was 


the Marshall Plan then 


working for 


next door 


peed 


j rlectl 
stipes ina 
tape ricorit' 


One look 


will win your 


late 


islets 


it her distinctivels 


i 
eart completel See your ( 


to the Embassy, facing the Place de 


la Concorde, so | 


I hit on a café on Rue Royale, 


found a right next door to Maxim's. 


nearby 
boulangerie and bought myself a loaf 


There, 


| ordered a cup of coffee, spread my 
purchases out on a ringside table and 
It was a bit like picnicking 
along the greenery at 48th Street and 
Park Avenue in New York, or slicing 


of bread, which | carried unwrapped 
under my arm, like any true French- dug in 
man. Then I stopped at a charcuterie, 
purchased paté, salami and other good- 
ies, and looked around for some place salami on the 
Plaza. But 


thing to do 


steps at Rockefeller 
somehow it 
in Paris. 


to have an alfresco lunch, strictly seemed the 


Paris-style 


| romp dow! 


md yo with explosive 


Wheel her over / d and instantly “lteel” (¢ 


entury 


you turn on a dime with 


One rice ill convince you of Resorter unprecedented 


peedin wou} 


kiing if 


mM panion or lor just 


| tvlied hull, with 7 convertible top 


entury Dealer at an early 


Century Boat Company, Box 500, Manistee, Michigan 
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Type Two is the Disillusioned Ro- 
mantic, the Romaatic who feels that 
Paris has let him down. Unfortu- 
nately, Paris can occasionally be a 
flip and disdainful hussy—and a 
goodly number of visitors fit into 
this category. The very best place 
to find them is on Rue Huchette, 
the little street of motherly house- 
keepers, philosophical, droopy- 
mustached workers and gay young 
lovers about whom Elliot Paul wrote 
sc movingly. 

Mr. Paul’s rue is no more, but 
still the Disillusioned Romantics 
come every day, with Paul’s book 
hopefully under their arms, seek- 
ing the old landmarks—only to 
be accosted by Arab rug peddlers, 
by tinny music and the odors of a 
thousand-and-one unwashed nights. 

My most poignant Disillusioned 
Romantic, | suppose, was a New 
York publicity man who'd been 
highly presold on a quaint hotel 
along Quai Voltaire. “Every morn- 
ing,” his Stateside informant had 
told him, “the maid there tiptoes 
into your room, pulls back the 
blinds and sets your Continental 
breakfast out beside you. You wake 
up as you should wake up in Paris 
with the sun flooding into your 
room, the sound of the Seine throb- 
bing softly by underneath, and the 
wonderful smell of hot coffee and 
fresh-baked croissants.” 

He woke up that first morning 
and waited. Nothing happened. No 
flooding sunshine, no aromatic 
croissants. He lay there for an hour 
and a half, waiting fervently for his 
first Paris morning to begin as ad- 
vertised. Finally he rose and opened 
the blinds himself. Naturally, it was 
raining. Then he discovered there 
was a bell beside his bed to ring for 
breakfast. Just this one thing—and 
he and Paris were finished. 

Easily hurt Dreamers like this feel 
rejected by Paris; and the effect it 
has on you, as a fellow American 
living here, is that somehow you 
feel obligated to seli him on the city. 
All of which serves to reglaze your 
own eyes, as well as his, with the 
original: Paris ardor—and makes 
you decide to stay over for yet an- 
other year. 


When this season gets into full 
swing, some 70,000 Americans will 
be pouring into Paris each month. 
And a considerable number of these 
will be unexpected friends of mine 
or friends of friends. I'll be waiting 
for them with fairly open arms 
and, | hope, a fairly imperturbable 
spirit. 


these past seasons are any indica- 


Because if my visitors of 
tions, most of them will make me 
proud to claim them as my fellow 


countrymen. rHE END 











’ : 
a 
I. ~~! ont) 
. & . - 


"Go-togethers~Perfect Mates for your Holiday 


For that smart go-together look, isn’t it sensible 
hould create the kind of shorts 
that best complement their famous sportshirts, 


Their cotton broadcloth 
that Manhattan from a collection of 
Lane; hers, $6.95; his, $ 
both in color-coordination and in excellence of in fine polished cotton; hers, 
tailoring and design? 

The couple above gives you an idea of just The Manhattan Shirt Company, 444 Madison 


, New York 22, 


how good-looking and easygoing “‘go-togethers”’ 
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don’t let one little blemish 
blot out a whole evening 


LINCOLN’S 
TEACHER 
Continued from Page 13 


way the paper disposed of the great 
teacher's association with Lincoln 
“Abraham Lincoln and Governor 
Yates were among his pupils.”’ That 
took care of that. 

The date of his death was October 
4, 1885. His son Harry put him in 
a grave in the little prairie ceme- 
tery a mile west of the town. He had 
a wooden cross placed over the 


were not careful enough to set down 
on stone the correct date of the old 
teacher's death. 

Meantime, the people in Blunt 
had no interest in the house where 
the teacher had lived and the place 
was neglected 

Then some patriotic citizens got 
busy. Will G. Robinson, secretary 
of the South Dakota State His- 
torical Society, and some others led 
a drive to restore the house. The 
people of South Dakota were sur- 
prised that the state had such an 
unusual association with Abraham 



















SPOTSTIK | grave. On it was painted: “The 


house has 
th nly medi - 
¢ only medically | teacher of Abraham Lincoln. 


Lincoln, and now the 
been restored and is an outstanding 
historical spot in South Dakota. All 
the furniture the old teacher had 
used had disappeared except for one 


chair he is known to have sat in 


approved beauty stick. Harry Graham and his family re- 


| mained in the little town nine years. 
Times were hard and when the 
family moved the grave was neg- 
lected. Finally Harry and his family 
went back to Illinois. 

Meantime the name of Abraham 
Lincoln was growing. Members of 
the family thought the old teacher 
should be brought home where he 
had lived and taught, and so the 
body was moved to Illinois. It lies 
now in the Farmers’ Point Ceme- 
tery, two miles south of New Salem, 
where Lincoln lived six years. On the 
stone is carved 


You can perform # quick miracie 
completely cover skin eruptions 
broken veins, bruises, brown and white 


spots, dark circles. It covers all But furniture of the period was 


found and put in the house, and 
when you go there now you have 


skin flaws and is waterproof, too! 
Available in all shades 
At finest department 


the feeling that this is actually where 
and drugstores everywhere 


the old teacher lived, where he sat 
and read and studied into the night 
when he was over eighty 

The house is on U.S. 14, twenty- 
two miles from Pierre (pronounce it 
Peer, please) the state capital. There 
is no admission. 


NiLS1L0d8 


The pity is, though, that so few 
people go there. It has great appeal 


MENTOR GRAHAM 
to Lincoln 


1800 — 1886 
Abraham Lincoln's 


Creator of world famous, medically approved Covermark; new L.0.L. Lotion for troubled 
shins, Finishing Powder, coloriess, that will keep your foundation from changing color 


enthusiasts, but alas! 


the average tourist doesn’t even 
slow up. Only about two hundred 
a year visit the house. But they come 
away touched for they have been 


in The Presence 


Tutor at New Salem 


It's touching to note that the 


people who brought the body home rHeE END 


HOLIDAY TRAVEL TIPS: 
' by HOWARD GREIG 


Director, Holiday Information Service 


WASHINGTON, D.C. 


QO. “Will you suggest some restful trips or events that might be available 
during a summer visit in Washington, D.C. ?” E. K., Boston, Mass 


© Try a leisurely barge trip on the historic Chesapeake and 
Ohio Canal. From May 5 to the latter part of September, trips 
operate on Saturdays and Sundays, leaving Lock 3, one block 
south of 30th and M streets, N.W., in Georgetown, at 2 P.M 
The cruise takes two hours and terminates at Lock 5 in Brook- 
mont, Maryland. The return trip starts in a few minutes. A 
guide-historian interprets the historic features of the canal and 
points of interest along the way. The fare is $1 each way 

From early May until the end of September, the Wilson Line 
offers pleasantly restful Potomac River trips to Mount Vernon 
The excursion boat leaves Pier 4, Maine Ave. and N Street, S.W 
at 10 a.m. and 2 p.m. daily. The cruise takes an hour and ten 
minutes each way, with time ashore at Mount Vernon. Round- 
trip fare is $1.10 





After a hard-on-the-feet day of seeing Government buildings, 
you may find it restful to attend an evening band concert at the 
Watergate, the riverside amphitheater with floating stage, 
anchored in the Potomac at the Lincoln Memorial. The series 
starts Thursday, June 14, with the Navy Band, followed in reg- 
ular order until August 26th, by the Army Band on Tuesdays, 
Air Force Band on Fridays and the Marine Band on Sundays 
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who am I? 


No, Pm not a Congresswoman or a lady psychiatrist. 
I've never shot tigers in the Congo; 1 don’t sell refrigerators on television. 
Thanks for the compliment, but I'm not a fashion model either, 


fred Tim not the Editor-in-( hief of a slick women’s magazine... 


But...lve an editor’s nose for news; I love to be where excitement is; 
I've an eye for what's beautiful and practical. Naturally, /'ve discovered 
the brightest, newest foundation idea ever: pattern and color for every- 
day wear! Done in a special new elastic batiste—rich, silky, soft; in 
wonderful new styles, with detachable garters. And the bras are all 
Warner’s A’Lure® — all-around elastic, made just for my active life. 
All this couldn't be more perfect for the way I live, for what I do. 


Because I'm a suburban housewife. It’s the most exciting, most chal- 


Thanks to WARNERS 


see what a colorful life | lead 


lenging profession | know. 





@ Golf widowhood is not to my taste. As of today, I shoot somewhere in the upper one 
hundred and twenties. But looking like a pro—that’s an important part of any woman's 
game. Here, | started with an easy-fitting Warner bra and girdle that does wonders for 


Controlling pantie in cheerful red and white 
tablecloth check. Front and back downstretch 


panels for sleekest profile. New design cut to 
my form. You see me in my most sporting golf dress—bare-shouldered and easy-fitting to fit under body in back. #205...$12.50. Match 


allow for an uninhibited swing. In baby cord crease-resistant cotton, By Jamison Classics. ing A’Lure bra #1005...$5.00 
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Here my 


make because of 


husband's most prized pos session He picked the 
wmething called Compression Ratio. I 
picked the color because it's unexpected in a car. Just as 
chartreuse and white are unexpected in my Warner bra and 
virdle ensemble. As for design—Warner’s knows as much 
ibout a chassis as those experts in Detroit. My to-market 
adres is rather in the Madame Bovary mood. It's scoop 


necked and full-skirted with a romantically wide sash. The 





HOLIDAY 


print is inspired by a ¢ hagall painting called “Evening En 


chantment.” By Claire McCardell 


Luscious new fabric (gold, chartreuse and white) that de 

serves these design innovations. Contour cut, sleek down 

stretching back panels, for the utmost in comfort and glam 

our. Pantie # 204...$10.95. Matching A’Lure bra #1004 
$5.00. 


The paté was inspirational (if | do say so myself). I 
know the steaks are going to be perfection, too. Some- 
how—plans seem to go well when you know you're 
looking well, That's why I'm so happy I saved my 
fabulous new bra and girdle for just the right costume 

. actually, a blouse and skirt in a fabulous combina- 
And what a talk-provok- 
ing neckline treatment—demurely high in front, seduc- 
tively sloping in back. Heatherton, by Torre. 


tion of cashmere and chiffon 


Pantie pull-on in a very feminine pink-and-white check 

Uniquely cut to give vertical stretch with minimum of 

panels; newly designed contour fit everywhere. #203 
$10.00, Matching A’Lure bra #1003...$3.95. 


WARNERS 


Bras « Girdles e Corselettes 


way 








One of the nicest parts of suburban living is the 
institution of One's Own Garden. But sometimes | 
have a hard time telling buds from bees. When I get 
a real longing for flowers, | simply splash on some 
cologne and slip into my Warner bra and girdle set 
prettiest floral arrangement ever. When it comes 
to flower picking I often wear these tone-on-tone 
separates. The tailored blouse is a nice compliment 
to the tapered pants—and to cinch it, the narrow 
cummerbund. By Sportswear Originators. 


Controlling pantie girdle blooming in blue, green, 
and gold with extra-light side zipper; front and back 
down-stretch panels. Cut to fit under body at back; 
leg elastic stretches horizontally. #206... $13.50 
Matching A’Lure® bra, #1006 $5.00. 
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fhis summer we got talked into a half 
share in a boat—and surprised ourselve 
by taking to it like the proverbial duch 
For these litthe outings, I like to keep 
everything ship-shape with this neat 
(and somewhat nautical) bra and panty 
set. For sun and surf, | find ther 

nothing to match my outer ensemble. A 
pair of bright, white and tight 
Lopp d by a boat-necked, mad! 


side-slit middy. By Masket Bro 


~ int 


Trip 


Pretty smooth for sailing 
sailing; blue polka dots on whit 
superbly fitting pantie briet 
designed for more comfort, Helptul 
touch: the longer detachable tre 


ter #20? $7.50. Matching A’ Lure 
bra. #1002 55.95 
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She Flew 


In epu of adventure and 


by 


wit 


in a single-engine 


light plane 


feminine perseverance 


Vlarion Hart 


STRATION HY 


iN MAA 


® In the late fall of 1952 I sold my 
house in France and my old plane 
and bought a later model—a 1950 
Beech Bonanza, N 5070 ¢ 


a beauty, and | was deeply im- 


She was 


pressed with her appearance, her 
general demeanor and her resolute 
bearing in flight 

Planes are not all alike. Some fly 
with a hint of hesitation, a trace of a 
sigh now and then, and it is extraor- 
dinary how even the tiniest sigh can 
make the pilot's heart jump. But 
Zero Charlie (which comes from the 
last digit and the letter C in her reg 
istration number) was not like that 
I felt certain | would never have a 
better plane, and that the time had 
come to undertake a certain project 
| had been considering. This was to 
go abroad for a year's flight around 
-urope, Asia and Africa 

lo do this, one must cross the 
ocean, which is unquestionably a 
The Atlantic is a 


big ocean for a small plane to cross 


barrier of a sort 


but there 1s actually no more reason 


to fear engine failure during a 
twelve-hour flight across water than 
to expect your car to break down 
between New York and Jacksonville 
The barrier, | concluded, was largely 
psychological 
An airplane—even the smallest 
is Classified as an instrument of war, 
and to take it out of the country r 


War 


license. Also, permission is needed 


quires a Department export 
to fly over, or land in, foreign coun- 
tries. Getting these documents from 
the State Department costs nothing 
but time and patience. To fly into 
Canada, however, personal applica- 
tion must be made to the Depart 
ment of Transport in Ottawa. In 


addition, a triptych (with which 
travelers who have taken their cars 
to Europe are familiar) is necessary, 
plus the usual immunizations, visas 
and certificates 


On March | 


where | had 


1953, | left Havana 
been spending the 
winter, and flew north to plan my 
Atlantic flight, which | hoped to 
make toward the end of May when 
the days are long, and before the 
summer thunderstorms begin. In 
State 


Department, Aviation Division, for 


Washington | went to the 
the landing permits, and there | 
met a Mr 

“And 


go?” he asked 


Pomeroy 
where do you intend to 

| had not expected such a perti- 
nent question $50 soon 

“Oh,” I said, 


ever | feel like going. You know 


“anywhere— wher- 


Mr. Pomeroy madé no pretense of 
knowing. He gave me a 1|20-page 
booklet entitled International Flight 
Manual; it 


such matters as Acronautical Tele- 


Information covered 
communications Services and Re- 
quirements and Operational Data 
by Continents, Areas and Countries 
He suggested that | go back to my 
hotel and study this material and re- 
turn when | had a coherent itinerary 
country by country, with dates of 
arrival and departure 

The prospect was appalling. | was 
leaving, | didn’t know when, for 
various places, with no idea of how 
long | would stay, or where | might 
go next. But | have found that when 
impossible questions are asked as a 
matter of routine, it doesn’t matter 
much what answers are given. No 
one cared if | arrived in Wadi Halfa 
on January 16 or June 16, or never 
What the State Department really 
wanted was numbers to put in 
spaces on a form 

Fortunately, | have a fairly good 
idea of geography, so | opened the 
booklet and began writing the names 
of all the countries of Europe, Asia, 
Africa and Australia. | wanted to 
Asia December first 
when the monsoon rains in India 


reach after 
would be over, so I plotted a six- 
month grand tour of Europe and 
Africa 


Asian countries, all the way out to 


Then | filled in dates for the 


Australia and back, to last another 
four months. | wanted to be back to 
the Mediterranean by April first, 
avoiding the sandstorm season in 
the Middle East, so I listed another 
hypothetical two-month European 
tour to round out a full year 

The itinerary was only a laugh 
but it looked impressive enough and 
Mr. Pomeroy accepted it from me 
without any question 

I telephoned the War Department 
to mail me the appropriate forms 
went to the Canadian Embassy to 
file my request for permission to take 
olf from Goose Bay for Greenland, 
York. All 


that was necessary now, | thought, 


and flew home to New 


was to have some extra gas tanks 


fitted in the plane 


Ignorance is not only bliss, it is 
frequently the mother of optimism 
Otherwise | would not have gone so 
Massa- 
chusetts, to have Frank Nagle equip 


cheerfully up to Bedford, 


my plane for the transatlantic flight 
Frank is not only a beautiful crafts- 
man—he is one of the few people 
whose word, on technical matters, | 


take without question. My “couple 





of extra gas tanks” expanded into 
pages and pages of items 
tial,” “advisable,” and “convenient 
but not necessary.”” My project be- 


“essen- 


gan to look expensive, but when 
you're buying things for a plane 
there is no feeling of extravagance 
What is too much to pay for some- 
thing that may save your life? 

| ordered the back seats taken out 
and gas tanks installed. | ordered 
three extra radios to supplement the 
three I already had. | ordered life 
saving equipment of almost every 
description. | appealed to Frank to 
stop whatever he was doing and de- 
vote his entire time to my job for the 
next month or two, and went home 
to New York to wait for the ar- 
rival of all my permits 

In a week I had a letter 
Ottawa, OHMS 


do not permit single-engine planes 


from 


“Canadian rules 


to fly out of gliding distance of 
land,” it said. “Furthermore, the 
RCAF, which is in charge of Search 
and Rescue operations in the area, 
will not permit you to use Goose 
Bay for a transatlantic flight.”” The 
letter ended: ‘Permission refused,” 
and was signed “R. Dodds, Director 
of Transport.” 

1 thought of my itinerary, my 
permits, and all the beautiful and ex- 
pensive equipment for which | was 
now obligated. It was inconceivable 
that R. Dodds had the power to toss 
this aside with a brief ‘Permission 
refused.”’ Other people had made 
the trip. Max Conrad of Minnesota 
did it twice in his little Piper Pacer, 
sixty horsepower less and forty 
miles per hour slower than my Bo- 
nanza. I spent an evening trying to 
track him around Minnesota and 
Wisconsin by long-distance tele- 
phone, and found him in New York 
1 asked how he had managed 

Apparently it was not too easy 
He had gone to Goose Bay, had 
argued there for days, and finally 
left with a Canadian B-17 following 
him to Greenland. The second time 
a cousin who was a congressman 
had asked the U.S. Air Force to 
request a special permit for him 
And on his return the authorities 
at Goose Bay said, “We are going 
to fix it so that you won't ever be 
able to do this again.” 

“Go up there, anyway,” Max said 
“Maybe you can talk them into it.” 

Instead, | went to Washington and 
Peter 


Mack, who had flown around the 


saw another congressman, 
world a couple of years before in a 
Bonanza that was some three years 
older than mine. 





“T didn’t ask their permission at 
all,” Peter said. “I just went up to 
Argentia, which is an American 
Naval Base in Newfoundland, and 
took off. But | happen to be in the 
Naval Reserve.” 

I have no cousins in Congress and 
my military career is nil. | wrote to 
the Beech Aircraft Corporation in 
Wichita for aid and comfort, and got 
neither. They said they did not 
approve single-engine transoceanic 
flights, and suggested I ship the 
plane abroad by steamer. 

I wished it were possible to avoid 
Canada altogether, but geography 


was against me. The Dominion of 


Canada stretches so far east of the 
United States that even the Azores 
are 400 miles nearer to Gander than 
they are to New York. 

There are three possible routes to 
Europe for small airplanes, whose 
fuel is limited not only by space but 
even more by weight. The first is 
from Goose Bay, Labrador, by way 
of Greenland and Iceland to Scot- 
land, comprising three over-water 
hops of about 700 miles each. The 
other two are from one of the New- 
foundland airports, either direct to 
Shannon, 2000 miles, or via the 
Azores to Lisbon which involves 
two hops of 1500 and 1100 miles. 

Each route has something for and 
against it. The northern way, which 
was apparently closed to me, has 
the advantage of much shorter over- 
water hops, but the weather so far 
north is more likely to be crouble- 
some and the winds are just as often 
east as west. The direct route to 
Shannon has the longest over-water 
jump but the most favorable winds. 
It is also the most traveled, has bet- 
ter weather and so 
many airliners cross each night that 
you are assured of frequent radio 


information, 


contacts. The Azores route is a com- 
promise between the other two. The 
big point in its favor is that the water 
is warmer, so that if you do come 
down you have a better chance of 
survival. On the other hand, the 
Azores more difficult 
navigational problem; they are a 
considerably smaller target to aim 


present a 


for than the European continent. 
Also, the westerly winds blow more 
gently down that way. 

Everything considered, the Azores 
route was the best bet. I probably 
couldn't get out of Gander, which 
undoubtedly was swarming with 
officials of all kinds, but in the region 
there are several smaller fields which 
are used by the U.S. Air Force as 
well as the Canadians, and possibly 





I could arrange to take off from the 
American side of one of these. 

I wrote to the American com- 
manding officer at Torbay, St. 
John’s, Newfoundland, asking if | 
could use his field. I asked him to 
wire his reply as I expected to leave 
by the end of the month. (It was then 
early June, and Frank was still 
working away up in Bedford, and 
making evasive replies to my fre- 
quent telephone calls. But I was sure 
he’d be through soon.) 

The general answered immediately 
saying thatallcivilianflyingat his field 
was under the control of the RCAF 
and he had turned myletter overtothe 
wing commander concerned. That 
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finished all hopes of Torbay, and I 
went down to Washington again to 
see if the CAA could do anything 
for me. 

The CAA was charming. I met 
all the top brass and sat in the big, 
sunny Office for over an hour talk- 
ing about my equipment and plans 
They approved of everything and 
said that my Bonanza was just like 
a Stratocruiser—‘‘except for the 
other three engines’’—and that they 
would telephone Ottawa and felt 
sure everything would turn out all 
right; | could go home and relax and 
wait for the letter. 

I went back to New York and ina 
few days another drab official en- 
velope was delivered. 

The letter said that further rep- 
resentations had been made in my 
behalf but that Canadian regula- 
tions, et cetera, et cetera, and that the 
RCAF, et cetera, et cetera... . It 
ended: “Permission refused. Yours 
truly, R. Dodds.” 


During all this time I had been 
looking for someone to make the 
crossing with me, as I did not have 
enough experience with foul weather 
and advanced navigation, even 
though I had close to 2000 hours 
flying time. I fly south in the winter 
and had never seen ice on my wings. 
I know how to figure wind drift and 
such, but, like most amateurs, | don’t 
bother too much about it. I just 
keep flying till I get there and never 
worry about going a little off- 
course here and there. 

This agreeable state of affairs is 
brought about by a wonderful little 
gadget that is called the ADF 
the Automatic Direction Finder 
also affectionately known as the 
Bird Dog; the pilot’s friend and 
idiot’s delight. 

This is a radio device with a tuning 
knob like any radio, and a dial like 
a clock face with only one hand, 
Say I am over Philadelphia and 
want to go to Newark. I tune the 
ADF to 341, the frequency of New- 
ark radio (all frequencies are printed 
on the navigation charts), and watch 
the dial. If the needle points straight 
up, that means that the plane is 
headed for Newark and I keep going 
as I am. If the needle points to the 
left, | turn the airplane to the left 
and, as it turns, the needle slowly 
swings back toward the right. 
When it is straight up, I’m on course 
Of course you can do lots more with 
the ADF, but this is the only use 
ninety-nine per cent of nonprofes- 
sionals make of it. 


But only the best radios have a 
range of a hundred miles or so, and 
if you must fly over several hundred 
miles of water you go by dead reck 
oning. This means careful calcula- 
tions, and they had better be right 
unless you have more gas than you 
will possibly need. 


At last, one fortunate morning, a 
young man named Wayne Vetterlein 
came to see me. He was a Pan- 
American thirty 
years old and, except for his height 
and weight (six feet two inches and 
190 pounds), I couldn't have asked 
for anyone better, 

He had made a hundred trans- 


pilot-navigator, 


atlantic crossings in Stratocruisers 
but, unlike most pilots accustomed 
to four engines, he didn’t get nerv- 
ous when he saw only one propeller 
out front. In fact, he had a tiny Cul- 
ver of his own and had been hoping 
to fly it to Europe. He came with a 
large brief case full of charts and 
weather maps and statistics of his 
latest trips with Pan-Am and, as we 
talked, the whole project began to 
take on new certainty. As to charac- 
ter—almost as important as profes- 
sional skill—he was enthusiastic 
without being tense; and after | 
learned he didn’t want advice from 
me as to when to take an aspirin, 
we got along fine. 

He requested two wecks leave to 
make the flight and was refused, It 
would be bad publicity for Pan-Am 
if he got drowned, he was told; even 
if he were successful, it might ap- 
pear frivolous for a professional. 
Wayne—who is not the worrying 
type-—said, “I'll fix it somehow.” 

He was on the Paris run and had a 
week off between trips, so a leave of 
absence was not essential if every 
thing went according to schedule 
We visualized two days to Paris, 4 
few days there and a deadhead ride 
home for him, while | went ahead 
with my air tour, 

Sull, although Wayne was so care 
free, | had him to worry about as 
well as R. Dodds of Ottawa, who 
hung over me like a thundercloud 
and the local CAA officials. They 
would have to give permission to 
fly the plane after it was modified, 
since it would no longer be a stand- 
ard model. However, there was noth- 
ing to do but proceed as though ev 
erything would turn out all right, so 
we went down to the Coast Guard 
station at Floyd Bennett Field to see 
what Air Sea Rescue could tell us 
and try to borrow some survival suits 


Continued on Page 79 
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Lancer by Dodge . . « it rules the road in flashing style 


\ hat is a Dodge? It is a streak of light across 
the Bonneville Salt Flats, blazing a trail of American and world 
records no car has ever matched. It is the very shape of swiftness 
sculptured in steel, of motion molded in metal. It is the “Magic Touch” 
of push-button driving—mechanically perfect ... the surest, safest way 
to drive ever developed. It is the matchless ease of handling, the solid 
feel of big-ear weight and brawn. It is beauty with a purpose—com- 
pletely satisfying to own, surprisingly economical to buy, incomparably 


ce pendable, Won't you discover the difference in Dodge os = COO 


New 56 DODGE 


> , VALUE LEADER OF THE FORWARD LOOK 
- 


idy Bert ks in ‘Break the Bank he Lowrence Welk Show 3 n ABC.TV 





Continued from Page 77 

Lieutenants Randall and Elmer 
were most co-operative and hunted 
up a couple of suits. These are made 
of black rubber with built-in shoes 
and gloves, tying around the neck 
with a drawstring like a giant laun- 
dry bag. | asked for a small one but 
was told they come in only one size, 
“for a man nine feet tall.” You put 
them on after you are in the life raft 
$0 as not to tear them, as the rubber 
is very thin, but they are said to keep 
you warm even though you are al- 
ready wet. This seemed unlikely to 
me, but at least they were more com- 
fortable than the Air Force outfits 
which are put on before you enter 
the plane, and which are made to 
fit so tightly around the neck that 
you are always slightly throttled. 

The lieutenants suggested a few 
more items for the raft, including 
cans of pemmican—a particularly 
unpleasant form of hard, dried 
beef—and boxes of desalting cubes. 
You put one of these cubes in a 
plastic bag with a quart of sea water 
and squeeze it for three quarters of 
an hour; then the water is, theoreti- 
cally, drinkable. Nothing was said 
about the taste. 

Then there was the wasp-waisted 
Gibson Girl, an emergency radio 
with a crank on it. It transmits SOS 
automatically as long as you can 
turn the crank. It also has a flash- 
light, a transmitting key for those 
who know Morse code, a folding 
box kite to carry the sixty-foot 
antenna aloft, and two balloons with 
cans for generating hydrogen in case 
the wind isn’t blowing. 

Wayne was so fascinated that I 
feared he might want to put it to 
practical use. And it did give a cer- 
tain homely charm to the thought of 
a ditching: Lazing on a calm blue 
sea in the bright yellow two-man 
life raft, swathed in our black rub- 
ber laundry bags, with fishhooks 
trailing astern and the long green 
fluorescent trail of the dye marker 
curling behind us to the horizon, 
while I squeezed the plastic bag for 
water to wash down the pemmican 
and Wayne gripped the Gibson Girl 
between his knees, cranking briskly, 
and over us hovered the two-foot 
yellow ball of the hydrogen balloon 
on its long copper antenna, crack- 
ling out SOS distress signals to the 
four corners of the globe. 


June was coming to an end and 
all I could get out of Frank Nagle 
was, “Maybe a couple of wecks 
more.” So | decided to go up to 
Bedford and stay there until the job 
was done. | suspected Frank of de- 
voting time to other customers. | 
closed my apartment and Wayne 
drove me up to Massachusetts, bag 





and baggage. It was Bedford now; _ by benches covered with tools, apair of 


next stop, Paris. 


ished, with their insides looking like a 


feet were waving out of the cabin door, 
What I saw appalled me. There and the atmosphere was one of com- 
were the two big new tanks, unfin- plete relaxation. 
“What's the hurry?” 
palatial dovecot—a nest of interlacing calmly. “The water's getting warmer 


baffles full of large round holes. The every day.”’ 


plane was up on jacks, its wheels re- 





emories live 
in the jewelry 
you give 


...when the jewelry you give 
1s palladium / 





There’s no more lasting way to remem- 


ber a special occasion... 
than with beautiful palladium jewelry. 


For palladium, sister of platinum, is 
the precious metal for precious moments. 
Its clean, white radiance keeps memories 
bright. 

Palladium acts like a mirror to give a 


diamond extra sparkle and fire. And a dia- 
mond set in palladium is set “for keeps.” 





Manufacturers of fine jewelry are creat- 
ing exciting new designs in palladium, Ask 
your jeweler to show them to you. Or, write 
us for a nearby source of supply and a free 


copy of our booklet, “The Eight Precious 
Metals”. 


Exquisite, dainty ... diamond and pearl 
earrings by Jack Gutschneider, about $250. 
Happy Anniversary ... diamond channel 
wedding ring by Byard F. Brogan, about $500, 
Twin Beauty ...“The Twintaire”, diamond 
ring by John Giovannetti, about $600, 


W ins fair lady . . . diamond, sapphire brace- 
let by Spin] Manufacturing Jeweler, about 
$1,000. 





Visit the jeweler displaying this palladium 
sign. You will be shown palladium jewelry 
that’s fashionably smart and appealing. 
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Wayne thought that was very funny, 
moved, the engine cowling raised high but I didn’t. All I thought was that 
in the air. The engine was surrounded _ it didn’t matter much what R. Dodds 


~~ 





did; the plane would never be ready 
to fly 

“When are you ever going to finish 
it?” L asked desperately, “‘What is there 
left to do?”’ 

“Well, we got the new prop on,” 
Frank said placidly, “and that was a 
job, and the engine has been checked, 
and Dave is working on the radios, 
but he works here only Sundays, and 
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the tanks will be done in a couple 
of weeks, | hope, and...” 

The list wandered on. Wayne gave 
up his hopes of dancing in the streets 
of Paris on July 14. I moved into the 
Colonial Inn at Concord. 

Every morning Frank’s brother, 
John, called for me at 9:30 and 
drove me to the hangar; he drove 
me back to Concord at 6:30 at night. 
Seven days a week I stood around 
the hangar, answering the telephone, 
taking messages, discouraging cus- 
tomers, and looking for something 
to do that would save even a few 
minutes’ time. 

1 wasn't allowed to paint or drill 
holes or put in rivets, but I was per- 
mitted to clean off the flux after a 


welding job, or smooth the burr off 


the edges of a hole, or some other 
light and menial task requiring no 
intelligence. I also dusted off work 
benches and arranged tools in an 
orderly fashion and, when Frank 
was on his back in the plane with his 
head under the instrument panel, | 
waited on him. 

“Can you get me an A-N dash 
three dash two-one-seven-four nut?” 
he would ask, or something similarly 
cryptic. “It’s in one of those bottles 
on the rack on the east wall, on the 
second shelf from the bottom, about 
three bottles over from the right.” 

“Will it be the end of July?” I 
would ask. And Frank would say, 
“| think so. There isn’t much more 
to do."’ And when he wanted to be 
especially funny he would add, “I 
didn’t say which July.” 


Then came a ray of light in the 
gloom: a letter from Wing Com- 
mander Gross at Torbay, New- 
foundland 

“We are at a loss,”” he said, “to 
understand why you wish to use 
Torbay, which is noted for its ex- 
tremely bad weather. We would 
strongly recommend Gander, which 
has much better facilities. However, 
if you still wish to use our field we 
will co-operate with you in any way 
possible.” 

Obviously Wing Commander 
Gross was unaware of the stand 
attributed to the RCAF by Mr. R. 
Dodds in Ottawa. Obviously, too, 
the less interest he took in us, the 
better. | decided to keep him on ice 
as long as possible 

“I will consider your advice care- 
fully,’ | replied, “and communicate 
with you as soon as | have made up 
my mind.”’ And peace descended on 
the Nagle hangar at Bedford. 

Wayne, up till now, had always 
had a slight hankering to fly by way 
of Greenland where he would have 
big solid islands to shoot at instead 
of the tiny Azores. | had preferred 
the Azores where the water is 
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| Excello — 


can be found at these stores: 


NEW YORK CITY AND VICINITY 
Weber and Heilbroner and Branches 





BOSTON, MASS 
Filene’s 
BUFFALO, N.Y 
Flint and Kent 


CHICAGO, ILL. 
Drake Hilton Men's Shop 
Marshall Field & Co. 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 
Halle Bros. and Branches 
Harry Jacobson, Ine. 
COLUMBUS, OHIO 
F. & R. Lazarus & Co, 


DENVER, COLO 


Anderson's, Ine. 


DETROIT, MICH 
J. L. Hudson Co. 


HOUSTON, TEXAS 
Norton-Ditto Co. 


INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 
L. S. Ayres Co. 
LOS ANGELES, CALIF 
Bullock's Westwood 
MILWAUKEE, WIS 
Boston Store 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
Juster’s 
NEW HAVEN, CONN 


Gentree Ltd. 


NEW ORLEANS, LA 
Porter's, Inc ° 


NORFOLK, VA. 

Rice's Fashion Corner 
PHOENIX, ARIZ 

5. R. K. Men’s Shop 
ROCHESTER, N.Y 

MeFarlin Clothing Co. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF. 

City of Paris 
SEATTLE, WASH 

Leslie Hughes 
SHREVEPORT, LA. 

Selber Bros. 
TUCSON, ARIZ. 

5. R. K. Men's Shop 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Saltz Bros. 


YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO 
The Squire Shop 


Cxcello WHITE SHIRTS 








warmer. And then one day I had a 
chance to talk with Captain Bob 
Buck of TWA. 

“Why don't you go direct from 
asked, 
“Fine, fair winds, plenty of traffic 
along the way 
cake,”’ Bob said. 

I was impressed. | liked the idea 
of Zero Charlie flying the main 


Torbay to Shannon?” he 


It’s just a piece of 


route along with the Connies and 
the Stratocruisers. “Let's do it,” | 
said to Wayne. “It’s just a piece of 
cake.”” But our gas wouldn't stretch 
quite that far. We were to have 135 
gallons in all, which, even flying as 
would 


give us only 2200 miles, only a 200- 


economically as possible, 
mile reserve for emergencies, wan- 
dering off course, or going around 
storms. We gave up the idea, re- 
luctantly 

“It’s time to begin practicing,” 
Frank said one day when I had been 
nagging him more than usual. “Why 
don’t you bath go and sit in a tele- 
phone booth: for fifteen hours at a 
stretch. Every hour you can pick up 
the phone and give the operator a 
position report.” Wayne thought 
that was very funny too 

And then, early in 
like a 


suddenly 


August—it 
miracle 
had 
The job was done. It 


seemed our long 


lists every item 
scratched off 
had taken five months but it was 
done, and it was a good job. 

Zero Charlie was not only beau- 
tiful to look at inside and out, from 
her cream-colored spinner to her 
green tail cone, from wing tip to 
wing tip, from her wheels to the tops 
of her polished antennas, but she was 
ready and perfect. The red gasoline- 
selector valves and the silvery vapor- 
return rod of the 
dump valve were grouped within 
easy And the Gibson Girl 
had her own special little safety belt 


on the seat between Wayne and me. 


valves and the 


reach 


She was a lovely sight, and we 
were very happy as we rolled her 
out of the hangar and called the 
CAA at Norwood to come over and 
see the test flight and give us our 
license. They came over in force, 
very friendly, and really curious to 
see if the plane would take off with 
1 offered 
to go along for the test ride to show 
but Frank, 
getting into his parachute, thought 
differently 

“If | have to get out in a hurry | 


her 400-pound overload 


confidence, who was 


don’t want to have to climb over 
you,” he said. He added lead weights 
to make up for Wayne's extra weight, 
the portable gear and me, and away 
he went. 

“Just like any other Bonanza,” 
**A little 
slow on the climb but she handles 


he said when he came back 


perfectly.” 


Our 
consumption, ait 


trial runs to. test 
speed, 
and radios took place: the following 
week and Wayne went back to New 
York for one more scheduled flight 
with Pan-American. 

Now 


tion 


gasoline 


compasses 


we began to receive atten- 
had 
for very 
good reasons. First of all, my family 


from the press, which we 


done everything to avoid 





ing fabric 





masculine look —TISst 


a remarkable lightweight dimension to the finest in 


combed cotton oxford. 


These TISst 


like a jacket” to give you your form in fabric 
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The cool men pu tured below have found a new shirt- 
PISSU-OXFORD, Specially created for men 
who appreciate oxford’s comfort, vitality and rugged 


OXFORD by 


OXFORDS feature EXCELLO’s handsome 


one-piece ( ontinental Collar. Every shirt is “tailored 


does not share my confidence in 
had told them the 
plane was to be shipped from Mont- 
Then there 


would certainly 


small planes; | 


real was Wayne, who 


receive positive or- 
ders not to go if his company learned 

And most important, 
Dodds of Ottawa, who 
know of 


kind 


his intentions. 
there was R 


did not our wing com- 


mander’s offer of hospitality 


and would 
if the 


someone had tipped off the project to 


surely put a stop to it 


news got out. But apparently 
the Boston papers 

| had to stop answering the phone 
Frank told all that | 
in New York, didn't 


my address o1 


inquirers 
that he 


was 
know 
telephone number 
that | wasn’t leaving ull next month 
that | And 


wasn't leaving at all 


Exce llo discovers a cool, 


new route to lightweight living 


world of 


EXCELLO brings 


button-down collar, long or 


anew 


comtort 


OXFORD means another big 


This summer you can indulge your taste for 


in the Continental spre ad collar or the Ce 


are $5.95 at the stores listed 


The fact is: EXCELLO'’s TISst 


step torw ird in emaneci 


pating men from summers tyranny 


oxford 
ntinental 


short sleeved shirts, in 


white, tan, blue, green, straw and shrimp. The shirts 


yr the Opposite pape and 


at better stores everywhere 


Excello Shirts Ine 1115 Broadway, f f 10 | 
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Old Masters 
in the Art of 
Gracious Living 


With characteristic zest and resourcefulness, the Dutch have always 
cultivated the lively arts of leisure 


And as you would expect with men born to the sea, their talent at 
making ship travel a joy is virtually unrivalled. Ask someone who 
has travelled Holland-America. You will be regaled with an account 
of palatial lounges, distinguished clubs, incomparable cuisine — the 


sports and convivial luxury that speed time all too quickly 


All things considered, it is no wonder that so many knowing ones 
go Holland-America not once, but many times. 


SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT 


29 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 6. N.Y. OFFICES IN PRINCIPAL CITIES 





Regular Calis at 
Frequent sailings to LE HAVRE and 
IRELAND, ENGLAND, FRANCE ROTTERDAM for 
and HOLLAND for ALL EUROPE 
Choose the luxurious flagship ALL EUROPE 
NIEUW AMSTERDAM 
The twin thriftliners — ~ 
RYNDAM and MAASDAM 
The one-class motortwins } “IT'S GOOD TO BE ON 
WESTERDAM and NOORDAM A WELL-AUN SHIPT’ 
Superb CRUISE PROGRAM in ali seasons 
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since Bedford is fifteen miles from 
Boston no one came out to check up. 

On Monday, August 24, 1953, at 
noon, Wayne called from Idlewild. 
He was back unexpectedly early 
from a short trip to London with 
eight days’ free time. The plane was 
getting its finishing touches and 
would be ready in the morning. He 
caught an air liner and arrived that 
evening just ahead of a thunder- 
storm. We all stayed late at the 
hangar that night, filling the tanks, 
loading the raft and equipment on 
the big cabin shelf, and making 
ready for an early take-off. 

At 8:00 Tuesday morning, when 
we were doing the very last-minute 
stuff, the phone rang. I answered. 
The Boston Traveler wanted to 
know what time Mrs, Hart was go- 
ing to take off. I said that Mrs. Hart 
was in New York. 

“That's a quick trip, isn’t it?” the 
man said. “Since she left the Colo- 
nial Inn at Concord at seven-thirty 
just this morning.” 

“Did she?” | said, and hung up. 

It rang again. Wayne answered. 
He said he was just a transient cus- 
tomer and never heard of Mrs. Hart, 
and we continued packing. 

At last all was done. I was already 
in the plane and Wayne was bring- 
ing out the last armful when sud- 
denly Frank called, “Get going! 
Here they come!”’ 

Wayne scrambled in, I pressed the 
starter, and we taxied down the long 
grassy slope between the parked 
Ercoupes just as a car full of camera- 
men and reporters whirled around 
the corner of the hangar. It was a 
beautiful exit, the only trouble being 
that Wayne had left his coat behind. 

“Forget it,” he said, but you have 
no business crossing the North 
Atlantic without a coat. 


There have been prettier morn- 
ings. After all our weeks of fine 
weather, we now had a chilly wet 
ceiling hanging over us. But we 
didn't care. The forecast was fair 
for Newfoundland and wide open 
for the Azores the following day. It 
was almost too lucky to believe. 

We stopped at the end of the taxi 
strip and called the tower to file our 
flight plan and ask them to tele- 
phone Frank to send out Wayne's 
coat, and pretty soon the airport 
manager drove up to say good-by 
and give us the coat; the clearance 
came through and we were off. 

It took seven hours to Torbay, 


the longest nonstop flight either of 


us had ever made in such circum- 
stances. And it was surprisingly 
comfortable. After reading Lind- 
bergh’s comment that in six hours 
you get numb to all the aches and 
pains, we hadn't been at all sure 
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bo gitegireg! 


next to three hands, 

the friendliest thing is an 
Irish Linen cocktail 

napkin. Absorbent, soft 
and always beautiful... 


and not just “imported.” 


THERE'S NOTHING LIKE 
PURE IRISH LINEN 
COCKTAIL NAPKINS 


.% fs) : 
fie 


THE IRISH LINEN GUILD 


1270 AVENUE OF THE AmMEF Niw YORK 20, ".¥ 


MISSOURI 


‘ 


Thomes Hart Benton mural in State Capitol, 
Jefferson City. Also, in the capitol—one of 
America's architectural triumphs—see museum 
covering the march of history in Missouri 


8-day, 1000-mile tour 
only $41* each 


You'll leve this land of history, Ozark scen- 
ery, and water sports. You'll love how little 
it costs to do things here, too. Visit more 
than 100 historic and scenic spots; see big- 
league baseball, outdoor opera in Kansas 
City or St. Louis; stop at ante-bellum 
mansions, Civil War battlefields; fish, 
swim, water ski, boat ride fabulous lakes 
and float clear rivers that make Missouri 
an always-different playground! Mail cou 
pon for “Pictorial Missouri” folder. FREE! 


$41 a person, perty of four driving together, 
8-day, 1000-mile unguided tour. Includes gas, 
oil, entertainment, modern lodging. Meals extra 
Cook anywhere for no more than at home: enjoy 
fine restaurants for about $9.50 a day 





Missouri Division of Resources 
& Development 
Dept. E643 Jefferson City, Missouri 
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wee SCHOOL IS OVER why not re- 
ward those good children (and your- 


selves) with a rejuvenating visit to their 
favorite spot-——the seashore’? During sum- 
mer months and at holidays, trained 
supervisors conduct play groups for 


children on the beach or in the playrooms 
the whole day through at a cost of only 
$1 per child. And if you want an evening 
free, too, we have some of the finest 
adult baby sitters ever. For the 6 to 16 
year-old group Beachcombers’ Club 
enjoys supervised expeditions to nearby 
Brigantine Island, instruction in small boat 
handling, crabbing, sailing, fishing, row- 
ing, Swimming (in salt water pool), water 
skiing, motor boating. Yes, this is prop- 
erly known as a family hotel—a place 
where everyone, young and old, can en- 
joy himself to the full. And right now 
is one of our most de- 
lightful seasons. Come 


and sample our wares 

soon, won't you? 

Rates start at $7 per 

person® (uath three & ml 
f 


our 







va 
‘ 
Dr, 
meals daily, $14) Ne . fe. = 5 
~- ‘ 





*7T wo in a room. 
private bath = 


CHALFONTE ~ HADDON HALL 


on the Boardwalk, Atlantic City, N.J. 
Owned & operated by Leeds & Lippincott Co. for 66 years 
Write tor illustrated folder e Address inquiries to John Buchanan 


The Qeit 
oft, dinnst, opesth.. 


“Which 
Cusenier 
will you 
have?” 















Freezomint (Creme de 
Menthe) OO proot 

Blackberry, 60 proof 
Orange Curacao, 84 
proot 


distinctive liqueurs 


Also in half bottles 


Sole U. 5. Distr. BROWNE VINTNERS CO., INC 


what sort of an endurance test it 
was going be. But 
changed 1927. 


plenty of room, even with the Gib- 


to times have 


since There was 
she 


And 


and since 


son Girl strapped between us 
made a good arm rest, at that 
the cushions were soft, 
you fly a Bonanza with one hand 
and don’t need to keep your feet 
on the rudder pedals (which are 
the wheel) 


co-ordinated with you 


can cross your legs, or shift your 





and 14 other 


JN 


position as you wish. We had noth- 
ing to eat, but eating is just a habit 

The weather was what might be 
called intermittent. It was cloudy 
| in Maine, clear to Nova Scotia, and 
| then we were again on instruments 
over the water nearly to Newfound- 
land. There were high clouds over 
Newfoundland, with cottony patches 
| of stratus beneath us, and the coun- 
black 
bleak, alternating fingers of barren 


try was and dreary, with 


rock ledges and wrinkled gray sea 
We 
sunset. A cold, strong wind was 


landed at Torbay just before 


| blowing and we tied down the plane 
and hurried into the warm, brightly 





lighted Administration Building 
An American Air Force sergeant 

| behind the desk was busy with a 
plane load of passengers going up 
to Thule, but after an hour he got 

St 


John’s was full and we asked per- 


around to us. The hotel in 
mission to stay overnight on the 
base, citing our friendship with Wing 
Commander Gross as authority 
| Unfortunately, the wing commander 

had been 
else, and no one had ever heard of 
S. Air Force hotels are de 


signed for transient military per- 


transferred somewhere 


him. t 


sonnel, we were told, and are not 
supposed to compete with local 
hotels. The fact that the local hotel 
full 
| finally the sergeant consulted a lieu 


was made no difference, but 

| tenant and a major, and while they 

pondered the case we went over to 
the mess hall for dinner. 

On our return we found a Cus- 
toms officer from St. John’s waiting 
to see us. Wé had been afraid of this 
Torbay is not an airport of entry, 
which means that to land there you 
should have entered Canada at some 
airport that was. We knew this, but 
had taken the risk because going to 
Gander would have been fatal to 
our plans. Our only chance was to 

| take Gander by surprise at the last 
So dumb, the 


| acted 
safest protection yet devised, and 


minute we 
said we thought that we could come 
straight to Torbay on account of 
Wing Commander Gross’s invita- 
tion, and I pulled out the precious 
letter from him. 


The Customs man read it care- 








fully and said that did make a dif- 


Continued on Page 126 
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Television: Doctors True and Kalse 


by Alfred Bester 


@ It's my conviction that in addition to consuming more sugar, 
more cosmetics, and more marriages per capita America con- 
jumes more doctors than any other country. We've always been 
fascinated by doctors, and there's hardly a cocktail party that 
doesn't feature at one point a withdrawal of the ladies into a 
corner to discuss the more lurid details of operations they have 
known. Television has recognized this fatal fascination and at 
least half a dozen shows cater to it. These, like the doctor-buffs 
who adore them, spread all the way from the sublime to the 
ridiculous. I'd like to start with the ridiculous and work up to 
the sublime in this clinical report on doctors in TV 

The Beacon, 4 \ate-morning daytime show which appears on a 
major network under another title, is typical of the soap-opera 
handling of the doctor: life-and-death drama in primitive sim- 
plicity. | wish | could tell you the real name of the show, but too 
many of my secret sources are working it, and I can’t jeopardize 
their jobs. The Beacon's sponsor is not quite as powerful as 
J. Edgar Hoover, but a frown from him strikes more terror 
than a visit from the F.B.1 

Since The Beacon is exploiting all the corn-ball doctor situa- 
tions that were exhausted by the stage and movies twenty years 
ago, the problem on the show is one of conviction. The Beacon 
consequently attempts to lend reality to its make-believe by a 
passion for medical details. It features about half a dozen opera- 
tions a year, The cast worries on camera about the operation for 
two weeks, then performs it for a week, and finally suffers through 


the post operative suspense for another week The director 


é 


Medic’s Richard Boone: the prescription is 


authentic medicine plus a dash of corn 


often walks into a morning rehearsal with the despairing cry: 
“Bear with me, kids. We've got a tough operation today!” 

For the past couple of years The Beacon has hired the head 
nurse of one of New York’s leading hospitals to supervise the 
hospital and operation scenes. This lady, expert and humorless, 
has trained the cast so thoroughly that almost any of them could 
assist at a genuine operation. She corrects all dialogue in the 
medical scenes and is very annoyed with the actor-doctors 
if their behavior is unprofessional. They walk in terror of 
the A.M.A. 

Now, of course, a soap opera can’t televise an operation. All 
they do on The Beacon is gather a group of doctors and nurses 
around an operating table and make with the talk. They all 
wear surgical masks, and the camera dollies in for tight close- 
ups of their eyes looking worried while in the background the 
organ plays appendectomy-type suspense music. Now and then 
the camera cuts to a CU (close-up) of a clock to show how long 
the battle of life and death has been going on. But one thing is 
for sure, the camera never drops below shoulder level; it never 
even comes close to showing the patient on the table. 

Yet, despite this, everything has to be authentic on The 
Beacon. When the doctor who's operating calls for a scalpel, he 
is handed a scalpel and nothing else—even though it’s never 
seen. And this raises a tricky problem, because the head nurse 
has explained to the director that when a surgeon finishes using 
a scalpel he doesn’t hand it to anybody, he just drops it and 
goes on to the next instrument. But you can’t drop a scalpel 
in a TV studio without making a noise like the H-bomb. So the 
director came up with a typical TV solution. They now have a 
scalpel-pillow on The Beacon. No josh; all scalpels are dropped 
onto a special pillow placed at the doctor’s feet. 

Casting doctors on shows has become a problem now that 
TV has gone on a people-kick. In the old days doctors were 
comfortably divided into familiar types: the handsome young 
visionary, the distinguished specialist, the philosophic family 
friend, and so on. Now that actors are required to look more 
like people and less like types, casting directors are acquiring 
headaches. Sometimes, though, the headache is caused by an 
actor who looks too much like people. One character man had 
been playing a local G.P. on a soap for years. He got a nice 
weekly check and had been living it up a little and got slightly 
dissipated-looking. That didn’t make any difference until they 
married off the heroine on the show and got her pregnant. Then 
the client raised Cain. “You can’t send our girl to a dissipated 
doctor like that for a physical,” he said. “It’s disgusting! Fire 
him.” So they fired the character man and got a younger actor, 


halfway between the visionary and specialist. 


Next step upward in our climb from the ridiculous to the 
sublime is the half-hour nighttime show about doctors. Whereas 


the soap Opera shapes its drama Continued on Page 93 








Theater: Comedy and Comedtennes 


by Frank O'Connor 


@ Three hundred years ago, Moliére, one of the two or three 
great comic writers of all time, wrote wistfully: “It’s a queer job, 
making decent people laugh.” ““Queer” it may be, but it is nota 
very difficult one. To be successful as acomic dramatist, aclown, 
or evenacritic of comedy, all you have to do is to show us some- 
one else behaving like a fool, and to do this, all you need is to 
remember what a fool you have made of yourself from time to 
time. Remember how you assumed inaccurately that the Girl 
adored you, that the Boss thought you indispensable, that your 
fancy waistcoat or new line of witty conversation was a knock- 
out? Remember how you crept home, deflated, having got the 
bird from Life, ready for suicide? Above all, remember how 
the only thing that saved you then was the knowledge that 
someone else had made a bigger fool of himself? 

That is just what comedy is, the stooge we put up to take the 
kicks we have escaped ourselves, the Clown, the Little Man 
whose pants keep falling down, who believes that the Girl 
adores him and that the Boss is wondering whether or not he 
would accept a vice-presidency. And that holds true of all 
comedy, whether you call it farce, comedy or high comedy. The 
only difference between a farce like Thornton Wilder's The 
Matchmaker and acomedy like Enid Bagnold’s The Chalk Garden 
is that in the comedy it is the pose rather than the pants that 
comes down. All we can ask of either is that the fun shall not be 
too cruel, that the writers shall spare a little affection and pity 
for their Litthke Man. We have needed both ourselves in our 


‘ 


time. Continued on Page 88 


Ruth Gordon in The Matchmaker: Comedienne or lioness”? 



















VMlovies: Task Foree in Spain 


by Harry Kurnitz 


@ Except for the blunt automatic protruding from his pocket, 
and the sword cane in his belt, the waiter who served my break 
fast in a hotel in London recently was your typical English sery 
ant—reserved, discreet, efficient. Nevertheless, something about 
him aroused my suspicions and so it was with more than the 
customary care that | carved my kippers. There was a note, of 
course in the starboard fish, tail-section, from one who de 
scribed himself as a reformed and repentant press agent, now 
eager to escape from United Artists to the free world. He had 
for sale a set of secret documents containing the entire produc 
tion plan of Stanley Kramer's new picture, The Pride and th 


Passion, and was prepared to do business if | would meet him at 





The Peninsular War: Hollywood will get the girl in 


an inn, The Spy and the Publisher, in Limehouse, that dread 
quartier of London in which a man’s life ts not worth the price 
of an Eric Ambler first edition. | was to come alone, of cours 
For identification | was to wear cricket flannels and an oper 
hat and under my left arm | was to carry Volume 9 (Sxlip 


Tigk") of The Oxford Unabridged Dictionary. My contact 


bearded Sikh, would be sipping Ovaltine through a bent stray 
and to him | would say, “Movies are better than ever 

To anyone at all familiar with lron Curtain Confessions thes 
are standard and reasonable precautions. You never know 


this busines when agents ol Scotland y ard, the dread MVD 
Simon & Schuster may be closing in for the kill. Entering tl 


rendezvous through a side door marked “Foreign Agents On! 


I found my man at the bar. With a deft and practiced motior 
drew a tiny roll of microfilm from a hollow tooth and passed 
itto me Continued ¢ /’ 





*The 
whisper 

He shook his head 
the hall porter at your hotel 

“What about this?” I asked 
ing the microfilm 

“Just for 
reply 

| ha vc 


the documents and one thing looms up 


papers’ | asked in an eager 
I left those with 
indicat 
laughs was his crypt« 


spent a long night decodmg 


Under the endless glare of the sun reflected from 


the sand 


sow... 


For only American Optical Cosmetan or Calobar 


Sun Glasses do so much for eye protection and comfort 


whenever you go outdoors 


of the success of Cosmetan and Calobar Sun Classes 
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the sea or the white fairylands of winter 


your eyes can have the des? in protection. 


And part of the secret 


like an executive producer in a studio 
commissary the 
wrong code or Stanley Kramer has 
The Pride and 
the Passion, ostensibly a starring ve- 
hicle for Cary Grant and Frank Sinatra 
to be shot in Spain in the immediate 


either | am using 


taken leave of his senses 


future, involves so much money, man- 
that I 
Kramer actually plans to 


and material 


vinced Mr 


power am cCon- 


THE VEAR 





results from their being scientifically designed, ground 


and polished to meet the highest prescription standards. 


These lenses are available in smart, flattering frames 
of your personal choice 
giving your eyes the best outdoor protection that 

optical science can provide. Ask for Cosmetan or Calobar 


lenses wherever regular eyeglasses can be obtained. 


Comaden Cabbar 


declare war on that unhappy country, 
annexing it, if he is successful, in the 
name of United Artists. The sum in- 
volved, though it is about $50 less than 
the late great Napoleon Bonaparte 
spent when he invaded Spain, is bal- 
anced by the fact that Kramer is using 
more men. 

The 


budget of forty-two pages, elephant 


venture is documented in a 





They'll prove that you are 





SUN GLASSES by 4) American Optical 
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MAY 


folio in size, printed for just about 
the same money that this producer 
used to spend on an entire movie 
in the old days of Champion, Home 
of the Brave, and The Men. There 
are 167 separate and distinct job 
classifications in the budget break- 
down, including a Religious Ad- 
viser, Head Wrangler, Blacksmith, 
Cavalry Expert, Sanitation Engi- 
neer, Beverage Boy and a Valet for 
Mr. Sinatra. No valet is listed for 
Cary Grant, an older man who can 
presumably dress himself. 

There are some standard, familiar 
items, such Di- 
rector, but then follow mystifying 
categories like Compound Watch- 
man, Laundry Deputy and Clapper 
Boy. It is a fabulous roll call of 
trades and professions. 


as Producer and 


Personally, my feelings were just 
a teeny bit hurt by the omission of 
a Writer but | suppose they had to 
cut down somewhere. Anyway, the 
Blacksmith can always double in 
that capacity, or, in a pinch, the 
Clapper Boy. 

There are, or will be, 9400 extras 
(9401 if they break down and hire a 
writer). They will be fed from rolling 
field kitchens and their thirst slaked 
from two tank trucks carrying boiled 
water. A 
with ambulances, 


medical unit, complete 


travels with the 
company and a 
hand for Sea-Atr 


There is no mention of a psychia- 


helicopter is on 


rescue service 


Salvation Army | 


Ps is 
Week 


May 26—27 








“Know Your 


L Salvation Army Better’ 





— — ee | 


trist but I am willing to wager a 
small sum of money that 
more will be joining the troupe in the 
near future. 

Fifteen hundred head of livestock 
(and still no writer) are provided in 
the budget which also allows for 


one or 


health insurance, dynamite charges, 
food and hay, guest entertainment 
and a dialogue censor. 

The Pride and the Passion (the title 
was found scrawled in dust on a 
mirror in a dressing room once 
occupied by Vilma Banky and Rod 
La Rocque) derives from an old 
novel by C. S. Forester which that 
stolid and unimaginative Briton 


Continued on Page 88 
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Continued from Page 86 

called simply The Gun. It is a story 
of the Peninsular War, as, by an 
act of great fidelity, is Mr. Kramer's 
picture, but | imagine the resem- 
blance must end there, 


will be 


tells me, to 


because an 
attempt United 
Artists have C. § 
Forester write a novelization of this 


made, so 


screenplay of his novel for book and 
magazine publication 

It has been published, of course, 
but in the old-fashioned, narrow 
black-and-white format. The new 
printing will undoubtedly be a much 
wider book, 
Typocolor 


and in full glorious 


The plot is or was about a spit- 
and-polish officer (Cary Grant); an 
untutored guerrilla warrior (Frank 
Sinatra); and a girl named Elena, 
completely an added starter if my 
memory of the Forester original is 
at all reliable, who will undoubtedly 
have a tattered skirt exhibiting a bit 
of thigh, the customary cleavage, 
and a scathing line on the order of 
“If | were a man, I'd do something 
about it,”’ thus shaming one or more 
of the leading men into action 

No actress has yet been chosen for 
this juicy role and a world-wide tal- 
ent hunt for a gifted newcomer is 
threatened. 

The last time United Artists em- 


ployed this dodge was on behalf 


Mankiewicz and The 
Barefoot Contessa. Leaving no stone 
unturned, 


of Joseph I 


if that isn’t too unflatter- 
ing a description of the proceed- 
ings, they came up with a girl 
named Ava Gardner, so completely 
unknown and unheralded that they 
were able to borrow her from M-G-M 
for only $200,000 and a percentage 


of the profits 
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Continued from Page 85 


Regarded in this light, it doesn’t 
Match- 

Garden is 
Matchmaker, 


seem to me that either The 
The Chalk 
very memorable. The 
as | learned from my 


maker or 


program, is 
Jux Will Er Sich 
Machen, produced in Vienna in 1842, 
and this in turn was based on A Day 
Well Spent, by John Oxenford, pro- 
duced in London in 1835. It is set in 


based on Einen 


Yonkers and New York in the early 
eighties of the last century. | should 
be very much surprised if this much- 
adapted work has not had an even 
more extensive stage history than 
the author implies, and didn’t ulti- 
mately go back to an Elizabethan 
original 

It is merely the story of the Ap- 
Day Out 
in this play 


prentices’ The Appren- 


tices a clerk and an 


MAY 


So if it’s rousing spectacle you 


want—-vast armies surging across 
assorted plains, the ring of steel on 
the 
then make a note 


of The Pride and the Passion. (lf the 


steel as brave men battle for 


woman they love 


full text is a shade embarrassing, 
just jot down P & P.) It will come 
surging and snorting into your local 
theater or drive-in later this year and 
if it doesn’t collapse of sheer weight, 
it Ought to be quite a picture 

As I have already hinted, this is 
not exactly what Kramer 
Started out doing. He was a much- 
admired White Hope in the days be- 
fore he got mixed up with Cavalry 
Advisers, Helicopter Pilots and those 
9400 extras, 


abandoned the sort of movie he used 


Stanley 


but he seems to have 


to do so well in favor of 
Well, 
proven ability and I hope he gets to 
be just as good at this new medium 


“the big 


picture.” he is a man of much 


His last production (in which he also 
made his debut as a director) was 
Not as a Stranger, a medical epic 
which I found to be so full of surgi- 
cal and clinical detail that | was com- 
pletely anesthetized in Reel 3. Drs 
Sinatra and Mitchum were working 
on a cure for pernicious ennui when 
I went under but it didn’t look as if 
But the 
picture was a huge success, which 
probably accounts for the bank loans 
for The Pride and 
never mind what you wrote in your 
copybook at Age 9, or thereabouts 
money you make that way does bring 
you happiness 


they were going to find it 


and the Passion, 


My attention has just been called 
to a job classification | must have 
overlooked when I was studying the 
Budget: Casual Laborer. That must 
be the writer. 


rHE END 
apprentice—represent the Little 
Man. The Little Man takes a day off, 


spends it in dodging the Boss, getting 
a reputation for wealth and daring, 
taking out the Boss’s Best Girl and 
finally leaving the Boss to marry the 
Designing Widow, who fixes it so 
that everyone has his wish. 

The it enor- 
mously, but my enjoyment was tem- 
pered with doubt. | could not help 
feeling that the very dating of the 
play lack of 


audience enjoyed 


involved a certain 
freshness 

Besides the Litthe Man and the 
Girl there is one character that every 
the Boss. Without 


a Boss to order him about, 


farce must have 
it is Im- 
possible for the Little Man to dis- 
play the full extent of his zeal and in- 
competence. Maybe Mr. Wilder felt 
that the day of the Boss was over, 
and that the Little Man nowadays 


Continued on Page 91 
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would simply complain to the 

trade union, so he set his play 

back in the days before unions. 

The result is dialogue like this 

which somehow fails to make 

me laugh 

Boss: You're going to have a 
mistress. 

Apprentice: Oh, sir, | am too 
young. 

Boss 


mine! 


Not yours, you dolt 


On the other hand, | laughed 
Miss Ruth 
Gordon, who played the De- 
Levi. I 


stopped laughing every time 


uproariously at 
signing Widow, Mrs 


she left the stage and began 
again the moment she reap- 
peared. After a time, it dawned 
even On my unsuspicious mind 
that the play Miss Gordon was 
performing in was not quite 
the same as that which was be- 
ing so valiantly interpreted by 
her colleagues. Either she was 
interpreting Mr. 
Wilder’s text while all the rest 


correctly 


of the cast were at sea or she 
was giving her own part di- 
anensions which simply did not 
exist in the text. That, in fact, 
is what comedians and comedi- 
ennes do. They represent tn 
the theatrical world what lions 
represent in the animal world. I 
have seen one of them take a 
tragic scene, come On the stage 
with a knowing look at the 
audience and then turn it into 
howling farce, excellent for the 
bank balance but 
mystifying, to say the least, to 


author's 


his ego. 

I Jaughed loudest of all at a 
note in the program which, 
having pointed out that Miss 
Gordon has written plays her- 
self, ingenuously added that 
Wilder 
writes a play, Miss Gordon 


“whenever Thornton 
will be glad to put aside the 
role of author and take on the 
assignment of actress.” 
Without Miss 


comparing 


Gordon to a spider or one of 


my favorite authors to a fly, I 
was forcibly reminded of the 
old fable. That inelegant phrase 
in the program sounded to my 
ears like the purr of a young 


lioness, inviting visitors into 
her cage 
As one who has studied 


these dangerous and beautiful 
animals in their native haunts, 
let me warn my readers that 
they must not be approached 
with anything less lethal than 
cannon. As the attempts of 
authors and of rival actors to 


play with them in their cages 





almost invariably end up as The Match- 
maker did, with the beautiful creatures 
contemplatively licking their chops over 
a heap of bloody bones, let me also ex- 
plain how they operate. There is nothing 
very secret about it. All one needs for the 
part is a stage technique three times as 





bold and precise as that required of an 
When 


Matchmaker (as you will do, whatever | 


ordinary actor you see 
may say) you might spare a few moments 
to observe Miss Gordon's timing and 
Neither 


with the production by Tyrone Guthrie, 


gestures has anything to do 
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author's. When she wants time to point 


a line she merely takes it. She never 
needs much time. Like the lioness 
spring, it is usually all over before you 
know what hit you. Secondly, she uses 
her limbs like a lioness. All American 
and most British actors are inhibited 
about the elbows, but in one scen 
which still haunts me, Miss Gordon 


having to say to the Boss: You go this 


...and 
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way; | go that way,” extends her arms 
roughly to a length of twenty feet at 
either side of her head in a way that 
suggests she is dividing up the theater 
with him 

And if you say that the old big-game 
hunter still loves lionesses and that this 
notice 1s turning into an ode addressed 
to Miss Gordon's arms, you may do so 


All | wish to make plain is that if the 


planning Whether it's a 
te itinerary, we'd like to hel 
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woman comes within pouncing dis- 
tance of any play of mine, | shall dis- 
appear by the skylight. I shall have 
my lawyer write a polite letter to the 
press repudiating all responsibility, 
collect my royalties and retire to the 
remotest corner of Ireland. Even as I 
write this I find my hands leaving the 
keyboard and my arms reaching out 


in different directions as | try to 
point my exit line. “She goes—this 
way: / go THAT way.’ 

After The Matchmaker, which | 
found dull, The Chalk Garden, 
which at least was not dull. It is a 
comedy or is it a comedy?—about 


a neurotic household, built on chalk 
as the title says, where nothing can 


flourish. The household is com- 
manded by a demented butler who 
rules from his bedroom upstairs; 


there are a 
beautifully 


neurotic grandmother, 
played by Gladys 
Cooper, and her pretty granddaugh- 
ter, who has managed to sell the 
world on the story that she was 
raped in the Park. Green things 
flourish again only when a new 
The 
ness was played by Siobhan Mc- 
Kenna 


the stage for a few moments there 


governess comes new gover- 


and when she had been on 


came a deep whisper from the lady 
who shares my complimentary tick- 
ets. Our muttered dialogue, inter- 
rupted by protests from the neigh- 


bors, ran like this. 


She: Who is the governess? 

Me: A murderess. Hush! 

She: How do you know? Have 
you read the play? 

Me: No 

She: The reviews? 

Me: No, | tell you. Hush! 


She 
Me: (hetween my teeth) It used to 
be a Fallen Woman 


rescues the household 


Then how can you tell? 


Fallen Woman 
Women are 
all fallen nowadays. Have to have a 
murderess. You'll see. 

She saw, though to this day she 
feels convinced that I was not telling 
the truth that I 


learned the story from someone else. 


and must have 
How little she knew of the limita- 
tions of playwriting! 

Here too my pleasure was some- 
this time by the look 
of Miss McKenna when she came 


what clouded 


on the stage. She had conscientiously 
made up to look dowdy and looked 
She 
naturalism the part of an angular 


ravishing acted with stern 


governess, and succeeded in per- 
suading me within ten seconds that 
she was an actress of heroic dimen- 
Joan, Deirdre, Juliet 


or Helen of Troy 


sions, a real St 
This was another 
sort of lioness, a lioness who had to 
play the part of the domestic cat. 
Being an old hand, | knew that Miss 
McKenna was a well-trained lioness 
and that if she agreed to be domes- 
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| ticated she could outpurr any tabby 
on the stage. But my heart bled for 
what must have gone on in her sub- 
conscious, and my timidity made me 
begin to dread that someone else in 
the cast would fail to recognize her 
true nature and say or do the 

| wrong thing. 
Then, | felt, there would be a roar 


and a leap and a heap of mangled 
bones would litter the stage. In the 
| presence of the imminent danger 
which I knew Miss Cooper, with her 
instinctive intelligence, realized, | 


thought she not only acted deli- 
BACKED... 
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fashion timetable with a fashion-smart Formfit foundation wardrobe, 


ciously but showed remarkable pres- 
ence of mind. 

My own impression, for what it is 
worth, is that the play was intended 
to be taken seriously, almost in an 
atmosphere of Ibsenite gloom, that 
when Miss McKenna as the murder- 
ess stayed behind with Miss Cooper 
as the grandmother, an_ earlier, 
wiser age would have insisted on 
the orchestra’s playing Grieg, and 
that it took critics and audience by 
| storm because they could not be- 

lieve that it was intended as any- 
thing but an elaborate joke. 

The alternative 








too dreadful to 





contemplate was that critics and | 


audiences themselves had psychi 


by 72 years of 
sporting goods 
manufacture 


atric problems that had proved in- 


soluble and were summing up their 





chance of getting hold of a murder- 
‘ rh mE i... 


them. 
> oo Sie Sli yN 


ess to solve For days | ex- 


| pected to open my Times and read 


ATS 
» he» LA ‘ an advertisement like this: “WANTED 
ly 4 pS for good home with problems, at- 
uisyur® 


tractive murderess, preferably con- | 
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I can best illustrate this trap with 

a sad story about Way of the World, 
NBC's attempt to present an adult 
daytime show, which occasionally 
ran doctor stories. A memo arrived 
at the desk of Terry Lewis, the pro- 
ducer, from Sylvester (Pat) Weaver 
which said in effect that NBC was 
Continued on Page 95 
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Continued from Page 93 
going to make every effort to 
broaden the horizons of the TV 
viewers and would appreciate it if 
Way of the World would co-operate. 
Miss Lewis didn’t think it necessary 
to reply to the memo, and a few 
weeks later received a sharp re- 
minder from Weaver asking what 
she’d been doing to project his 
philosophy of broadened horizons. 
Miss Lewis replied: “This is what 
we've done. On Way of the World 
we have not had doctors and nurses 
in love in hospitals while their re- 
spective spouses stand helplessly by; 
we have never had a case of amnesia; 
we have never had a murder, with 
the exception of Edna Best, who had 
to be written out of the show in or- 
der to go to London; and no people 
have ever been paralyzed from the 
waist down.” 
“What about 
people paralyzed from the neck up?” 
Despite this awareness of the 
clichés of doctor-type drama, Way of 
the World was a flop from the very 
The The first 
was a show on the 
problems of deafness. It was care- 
fully researched, and the latest med- 
ical 
dramatically 


Weaver answered 


reason? 


beginning. 


show doctor 


discoveries on deafness were 
But un- 


fortunately the story on which this 


displayed. 


problem was hung told of a famous 
actress going deaf. The corn of this 
situation was too much for viewers 
and critics alike. 

Medic tends to fall into this same 
trap. Story, adult and honest, is al- 
ways the test of a successful show, 
and although the research and medi- 
cine of Medic are beyond cavil, it is 
sometimes possible to wish that the 
dramatic framework on which the 
medicine is hung smacked a little 
less of the obvious. 

Incidentally, you might be inter- 
about 
Medic. An agency, plugging a patent 


ested in this inside story 
medicine, got the brilliant notion of 
hiring the actor who plays Doctor 
Styner on the show to film a series 
of commercial spots. The agency 
figured the public would think that 
real doctor and 
they'd be able to beat the dramatiza- 


tion rule that way 


the actor was a 


(There's a rule 
that if a commercial shows an actor 
in a white coat pretending to be a 
doctor you have to tell the viewers 
that it’s only adramatization.) When 
NBC heard about this they raised 
hell. They weren't going to have the 
their 


medical actor 


ruined by commercials. They threat- 


standing of 


ened to take away the agency’s time 
if they didn’t tear up the contract. 
The contract was canceled and Sty- 
ner remains simon-pure. 

The next step toward the sublime 


in medical TV concerns doctors 





only indirectly, but involves the tre- 
mendous influence of psychoanalysis 
on dramatic writing. I'm not exagger- 


ating when I say that a majority of 


TV’s leading dramatic writers have 
been in or are now in analysis, and 
this is reflected in their work. Televi- 
sion writers on the big hour shows 
are concerning themselves less and less 
with the external aspects of life and 


more and more with the internal 
worlds in which we live. 
Marty, as everyone knows, uses 


loneliness for 


The Bow n- 


two sisters and 


its theme 
stone was a story of 
their mother fixation. A Very Special 
Baby involved a father’s domination of 
his family plus the attempt of the family 
to break away. Spring Reunion had for 


its theme a strained father-daughter 
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fi 


Van 


Top was the story of a father’s domina 


relationship. The on the Mountain 
tion of his son 

All these fine scripts are at present 
scheduled to follow Marty into movi 
or stage production, None could have 
been written without some acquaint 
It's at this 


point that the influence of the doctor 


ance with a head doctor 


on TV becomes important 
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But when TV gets to the docu- 
mentary, and particularly to the doc- 
umentary on doctors, then it really 
becomes sublime. Those of you 
who caught Out of Darkness, the 
CBS documentary on mental 
health, last March, will appreciate 
this, and you might appreciate it 
even more if you knew how much 
work went into the show 

Out of Darkness was discussed for 
three months before shooting began, 
and the producer-writer, Al Wasser- 
man, spent many weeks casing 
psychiatrists and hospitals, search- 
ing for the right locale. When at last 
he decided on Metropolitan State 
Hospital in California, he moved 
from New York to the coast, and 
spent a month conferring with phy- 
sicians and preparing a therapy 
room in the hospital with special 
lights and special one-way glass 
windows for the cameras 

Wasserman had decided that Out 
of Darkness was not to be an exposé 
of the inadequacies of mental hospt- 
tals, because that approach would 
only horrify and alarm the TV view- 
ers. He wanted his audience to sym- 
pathize with the patients and follow 
one patient from the depths of men- 
tal disturbance up to recovery. The 
problem was: which patient to 
choose? Wasserman selected three 
and gambled on one of them turning 
out to be his central character. 

It was a courageous gamble for 
him and CBS. In the first place, 
they didn’t know whether any of 
their candidates would recover. In 
the second place, they didn't know 
whether any of their candidates 
would be willing to sign releases per- 
mitting their use in the documentary 
after recovery. In the third place, 
they had to shoot 80,000 feet of film, 
which was ten times as much as they 
needed for a ninety-minute show 
and which hiked the costs by ten 

Wasserman spent three months at 
Metropolitan State Hospital, shoot- 


tact with the insane that they had to 
be replaced 

Some of Wasserman’s experiences 
with the patients were touching. One 
lady from the disturbed ward had 
been deeply insulted when Wasser- 
man rejected her for a scene in 
which the hospital bus arrives with 
new patients. When Wasserman 
found out how angry she was, he 
went to her and explained that she’/ 
been turned down because she 
looked too healthy and adjusted fo 
a newly arrived patient. She was im 
mediately appeased and becam 
friendly. On Christmas Day when 
Wasserman arrived at the hospital, 
he discovered that his friend had 
sneaked into the storeroom where he 
kept his cameras and sound equip- 
ment, and decorated it for Christ- 
mas. She’d burned scallops into the 
edges of paper napkins with ciga- 
rettes and strung them around the 
room. She left gifts of tobacco and 
Cigarette papers, soap, a rosary, and 
a package of bobby pins 

As the filming progressed, two of 
the three candidates for the lead 
gradually fizzled out. All of Wasser- 
man’s hopes centered on the one girl 
who became the centrai figure in the 
documentary. After three months, 
She began to near recovery and 
Wasserman was forced to approach 
her with the crucial release form. He 
handed it to her, and, along with her 
doctor, explained the purpose of the 
film. Wasserman gave her a weekend 
to think it over. From Friday to 
Monday he suffered. On Monday 
she signed the release, and the pic- 
ture was saved 

In Out of Darkness TV has done 
what Hollywood can never do. Al 
though, technically, both media are 
identical, TV has one great advan- 
tage over the film industry. Holly- 
wood is accustomed to complete 
control; it tries to duplicate reality 
Television, in the documentaries, 


works with reality and helps reality 
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hospital grounds. He had many 
strange experiences. He'd been afraid 
that when he brought his camera 
and light crews into the disturbed 
wards he might create riots. It 
worked out exactly opposite. The 
patients were so delighted by the 
novelty that they behaved beauti- 
fully. Outside of being embraced 
and kissed occasionally by the more 
distracted lady patients, having 
mash notes slipped into his hand, 
and being presented with collections 
of stolen shoes, Wasserman had no 
trouble at all with the mentally ill 


lightmen were so upset by their con- 


way 


provise, to select essentials rathcr 
than attempt to fabricate them. 
And the role of the doctor in TV 
proves this. When TV uses its fan- 
tastic talents and resources to ap- 
proach the truth under the guidance 
of alert, forward-looking physicians, 
it achieves the heights of Out of 
Darkness. But when it attempts to 
fabricate reality, it succeeds only in 
faking the bathos of The Beacon. 
Which reminds me. . If you 
ever get sick, don’t take from none 
of them doctors in The Beacon. The 
mortality rate on their operations ts 
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Ivy Daniel Po Mannix 


The island off Africa's east coast is 
to the rest of the Dark Continent, 

a haven of peace and tolerance. But, 
to America, it remains a land 


of romance and adventure peopled 


hy pirate ‘ and slave traders 
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@ “This is the happiest place in Africa,” a young 
Arab told me proudly. We were sitting in the bar 
of the Zanzibar Hotel; | was drinking beer, and 
the Arab, in accordance with his religion, had a 
glass of lemon squash. “The reason is simple. In 
Zanzibar we don't try to force our ideas on each 
other. People come here from South Africa to 
get away from the rioting, and from Kenya to 
relax from the Mau Mau. They rest here, say how 
wonderful it is, and then go back to their own 
countries to continue the struggle.” 

Zanzibar’s tradition of tolerance came about 
in a curious way. Seventy years ago, the island 
was the center of the slave trade. The world- 
famous Zanzibar slave market handled 20,000 
slaves a year—fresh-caught cannibals from the 
Congo, fierce Borans from the desert, white 
Caucasians from Russia, four-foot pygmies from 
the Mountains of the Moon and the giant seven 
foot Watusi. But although the Zanzibar Arabs 
were probably the greatest slavers in history, 
they had no racial prejudice, Intermarriage was 
common and there was no discrimination against 
the children of such marriages. As a result, the 
tensions that exist in most parts of Africa are 
virtually unknown here 

Most visitors to Zanzibar fly from Mombasa, 
the main port of British East Africa. The plane 
follows the coast line and, from a thousand feet 
in the air, you can see the deep inlets where the 
slavers once hid while the British frigates prowled 
outside and the occasional tiny islets where the 
semipiratical dhow captains used to careen 
their ships. The islets seem no bigger than water 
lilies, each a vivid green against the paint-pot 
blue of the Indian Ocean and each surrounded 
by its ring of surf as white as whipped cream 

If the monsoon is blowing, you will see the 
dhows coming down from Oman and India, 
driven along by their triangular lateen sails that 
look like huge shark fins. From December to 
March, the northeast monsoon blows and the 
dhows set sail, loaded with cargoes of dates, 
carved ivory figures, silver ornaments and Per- 
sian carpets for the Zanzibar bazaars. From July 
to October, the monsoon conveniently reverses 
itself and the dhows sail back with dry shark fins, 


cloves, lemons, mangrove poles (used in building 


A young Arab, wearing the Zanzibar turban and 
long white kanzu, gazes thoughtfully through a 
barred window, a relic of slave-raiding days 


when a well-fortified home was a necessity. 


ZANZIBAR 


because they are impervious to termites) and a 
good quantity of smuggled ivory from Kenya 

From the air, Zanzibar looks exactly like the 
smaller islands—brilliantly green and surrounded 
by a white border of surf. The island is about 
fifty miles long and twenty-four miles wide. North 
of it, separated by a channel so shallow it seems 
almost possible to wade across at low tide, is a 
smaller island called Pemba. Pemba is about half 
the size of Zanzibar and much wilder. It is famous 
for bull fights (a relic of the Portuguese occupa- 
tion of the 17th Century), wild boars and witches. 
Pemba witches are notorious along the whole 
coast of East Africa. 

You land at a neat little airport on Zanzibar 
and a limousine takes you into town along one 
of the fine Zanzibar roads, the straightest and 
best paved in East Africa. The whole island is as 
startlingly green as the Emerald City of Oz. 
Zanzibar is within six degrees of the equator, 
very fertile, and nearly every day there is at least 
a brief shower. Everywhere are orchards of clove 
trees, evergreens thirty feet high, laid out in or- 
derly rows. Zanzibar is the world’s greatest pro- 
ducer of cloves and, in the days of the clipper 
ships, was one of the principal spice islands. 

The town is a tangle of narrow, twisting streets 
that wander about at their own sweet will, fre- 
quently coming to a dead end at the most un- 
expected places and breaking up into tiny alleys, 
tunnels and by-lanes. By some miracle, cars can 
negotiate most of the streets, although it is some- 
thing of a surprise to see the airport limousine 
rush at an alley that doesn’t seem wide enough 
to emit a pregnant goat and dart through with a 
bare inch of clearance on either side. One of these 
streets is called “Suicide Alley” and it seems to be 
a point of honor among all Zanzibar drivers to go 
through it at fifty mph 

There is only one European hotel in the town, 
a renovated old Arab mansion with a patio full 
of mango and palm trees. The hotel is by no 
means luxurious but it’s clean and comfortable 
Unfortunately, however, it is in the middle of the 
town, cut off from the cool sea breeze that air- 
conditions most of the island, and even the big 
fans that are kept constantly in motion are 


a poor substitute. Continued on Page 156 








by George ‘MeMillan 


School for Junior Gentlemen 


The auditorium, officially the “Club Room,” adds to its clubby 


air with a display of the banners of the Ivy League 


colleges that Aiken's beblazered boys will inevitably attend 


South Carolina’s exclusive Aiken Prep 


majors in an exoty subject How to be a Gentleman 


@ Around the first of October every year since 1916, a small 
group of boys, numbering between thirty and forty, assemble 
at the information booth in New York’s Pennsylvania Station 
They look not much different from any other group of eight-to 
fourteen-year-olds 

Yet they are bound for a small school in South Carolina 
where they will undergo a unique educational experience. They 
will learn an archaic profession, and will be taught skills that 
the world is either indifferent to or scornful of. They are students 
of Aiken Preparatory School, an institution that is devoted to 
training Young Gentlemen 

There was never, except in Scott Fitzgerald's fantasy, a dia- 
mond as big as the Ritz. But there are boys who, born and 
raised amid the paraphernalia of wealth, take it for granted, 
as did the boy in Fitzgerald's Continued on Page 150 





Simplicity is an Aiken ground rule, but the canons of 

dress involve some complexities. On facing page left to right 
approved attire for baseball (white team), tennis, track, 

the drag (Whip’s habit), riding, bicycle polo, golf 

daily school wear, baseball (green team), dress up (blue suit), 
and informal hours (jacket and slacks). An Aiken boy 


won't need all the outfits shown here—only most of them 


PHOTOCRAPHS BY SLIM AARONS 





Each boy has his own bureau and Instead of sending the boys home for A freckle-faced Aiken Week 
closet, but the number of nonsporting spring vacation, Aiken invites the Sub-Junior Champion displays his 


outfits he may have is limited mummies and daddies down to watch cup to an impressed schoolmate 


so that no boy will feel junior go through his paces in who has reserved his own 


more or less affluent than another, the sporting events of Aiken Week best licks for his ice-cream pop 


Aiken philosophy includes 

giving the boys a taste of how the 
other nine tenths live, They 

not only learn how to polish up a 
school window but are even 
introduced to the unwonted discipline 


of shining their own shoe 


The game of bicycle polo is an Aiken economy 
It prepares the boys thriftily to feel at hon 

with the polo ponies many of them will later ov 
Aiken has produced such topflight polo 
players as Alan Corey, Jr., and Pete Bostwick 
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Scott's Bluff from the air, looking out over the 
high, wide and exciting tablelands on the 
western edge of Nebraska. Only recently this 
highway was the Oregon Trail, these irrigated 


helds a wild, free highland home of Indian 


The stale whose factual history ts a pure 


fale, thrillingly told hy its preatest living write 


NEBRASKA 


by Mart Sandoz 


@ Nebraska has been known as the Tree Planters’ State, th 
Bug Eater, Flower, and Cornhusker State, and now finally 
by legislative action, it has been named the Beef State. But 
long before any of these were coined it was called Quivira 
the land that ts yet to be found 

Back in my childhood in Nebraska, when our father shot a 
soaring cagie out of the sky, he liked to stroke the handsome 
shining head and talk grandly of Coronado 

That Spaniard was right,’ Old Jules would tell u Here 
another of the golden eagles he was looking for 

Father always laughed aloud at his joke about the 
gold seeker and his land of Quivira, with a river 
wide. fishes big as horses, and great canoes with golden eagk 
at their prow a place where even common people supped 
from jugs and bowls of gold 

Yet perhaps none of it was too far from the truth, not ¢ , 
the six-mile-wide river. The old Missouri could pread out 


mightily in those days, and certainly more fabulou not 


than any Coronado had hoped to find churned their fiery way 
up the current and down, carrying more tangible wealth thar 
even he dared dream of 

But it was a long time from Coronado 
prize steaks on the platter, whether golde: 
while the region was known as part of t| 
Desert and then as a very broad and dar 
must be crossed by the strings of emi 
like ants before the winter 

By the time | was old enough to kt 
pent a lot of time with the roll 
handy for the homeseekers he locat 
piece incl 


land. Even before | could read 1 liked 


iding the necessary surve 


* floor while I let my baby brother ct 
really did look like a lara 
in old Indian once howed n 


idrib was the bordering Missouri Ri 





the leaf were the long streams flowing through the 
state toward the Big Muddy: the broad, flat 
watered Platte, the Republican of such decep 
tively moderate and stable appearance, and the 
deep-canyoned, crystal-clear Niobrara that ran 
so swiftly past our home southwest of Rushville, 
in northwest Nebraska. Once, when father was 
in a good mood, he elevated the west end of the 
map to show us how tilted the state really was, 
rising from 800 feet above sea level in the south- 
east corner up past us to the Pine Ridge and the 
Wild Cat Range of the western border, a climb to 
5400 feet in around 450 miles 

It was this gradual climb toward the Con- 
tinental Divide, with water and grass all the way 
westward—the direction the white man seems to 
move over the globe-—-that made the state the 
world’s great path of empire. Sometimes my fa- 
ther and the old frontiersmen talked into morn- 
ing light about those days that gave Nebraska 
more miles of migration on and along its waters 
than on any comparable stretch of earth. If 1 
kept very quiet in the woodbox | could stay up 
to listen until | fell asleep 

This was how I learned that, when the first 
white men came to Nebraska, all its Indians lived 
in round houses of earth or skin, round because 
all the great things were round: the moon, the 
sun and the dwelling place of the Great Powers 
around the earth's horizon. Therefore the villages 


When the 


Indians were put on reservations and sickened 


must be round, and their dwellings 


from tuberculosis, they believed it was because 
the houses were square, unholy. | recall one of 
the old Sioux who used to pick potatoes before 
mechanization came in. All his family had died of 
the coughing sickness because, he said, they had 
slept in a cornered log shack. He would never 
cross our doorstep but often sat outside on the 


woodblock for hours, visiting over his pipe 
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The first pale-skinned men who came riding 
were drawn by a scent stronger than roasting 
buffalo ribs to a starving Indian—the rich, heady 
musk of the gold rumored in Quivira. Others 
came through the region following the second- 
hand stink of gold in furs and hides, and later 
the lure of the actual metal. But most of the emi- 
grants who cut the deep trails through Nebraska, 
dropping their broken wagons, burying their 
dead, were drawn by a sweeter, a more enticing 
fragrance—free land for the homeless, and the 
independence that land can give 

“You can’t think what the words ‘free land’ 
meant to a poor European,” a man my father 
located back in 1888 told me. “Me and my 
brothers had lost our jobs in the hard times and 
were fighting with street gangs over the village 


cats for soup. Then we found a letter in a news- 


paper from a Herr Sandoz in America, telling of 


the free land in Nebraska, and perhaps a tourist 
pass on the railroad from New York. An uncle of- 
fered to borrow the money to send me to see. | 
wrote and the answer came.”’ The old man looked 
at me quizzically. “It told about the land, and 
the need in the new country for wives, Old Jules 
was having wife trouble.” 

“No complaint about mail service?” I asked 

“That came later, all the years my brothers and 
I knew your father. He ran me off his place with 
a gun once because he thought | did not help get 
the mail service. But he had run me off before 
that because | would not join his mob that hung 
a troublemaker who was burning out the settlers 
and shooting into their houses.” 

1 was silent. | had often thought of that, and 
of the time when father, a crack shot, had fired 
at a neighbor not fifty feet away. The bullet went 
over the man’s head because | had struck the 
stock of the .30-30 down as | saw father’s finger 
tighten on the trigger. 


Miles of emptiness spread out around a cross- 
roads church and cemetery near Hemingford, in 
the !ush, rolling grasslands called the Sandhills 
of Nebraska 


source of meat, once grazed in teeming herds 


Here buffalo, the Indians’ chief 


“He was a violent man,” the old settler added, 
“but he was the first in the wilderness, with no 
sheriff, no law except his gun. He settled over a 
thousand homesteaders on good land. Many who 
stayed got rich. He gave us trees to plant, plums 
and berries to content the women. Even after our 
fight, when the cowboys turned cattle into my 
corn and scared my young wife, Old Jules came 
to visit with his rifle, and shot target at tin cans 
nailed on posts. They were there twenty years, 
old and rusty, but nobody came to make me 
more trouble.” 

1 nodded, thinking of all the men and women 
who went out to the world’s wildernesses, seek- 
ing homes, land. 


The people of Nebraska have grown conserva- 
tive, some even reactionary, perhaps through the 
loss of young blood to the East. Lincoln, the 
capital, was long supposed to have the greatest 
concentration of DAR’s for its size. Yet we fos- 
tered William Jennings Bryan, Populism and 
Sen. George Norris, and no politician who has 
made a speech against the northwest wind of the 
Nebraska Panhandle, and faced the squinted, 


cynical eyes of the natives, can ever feel too sure 


which way we may jump next. Nebraska was long 
included in the Bible Belt, yet we calmly put a 
bayonet into Crazy Horse, the most modest and 
ascetic Sioux leader, this after he had surrendered 
all his weapons for the promise of peace and 
safety for his people. People from Nebraska oc- 


cupy positions high and far. Gen. Alfred M 
Gruenther, Platte Center, is Supreme Allied Com- 
mander in Europe; the former Lincolnite, John 
M. Allison, is Ambassador to Japan. Some 
Nebraskans sit alone in Dannemora and Alca- 
traz. We have had a few pretty cool murderers, 


reaching from old Chief Blackbird to the recent 

















killing of teen-age girls by young hoodlums, as 
elsewhere now. On the other hand we grew a most 
noted jurist, Dean Roscoe Pound, formerly of 
Harvard Law School. 

Even now there are schools with one pupil, 
movable schools on skids, and pupils too far from 
any school at all, and yet Nebraska developed the 
nation’s finest prose stylist, Willa Cather. 

And if you are a man and want to live to be 
as old as possible, settle on a farm or in some 
Nebraska town 
span is the longest in the nation. 


small where the average life 


Much of this prairie state was long-grass coun- 
try, “lightning country,” the Indians called it, 
from the fierceness of the lightning-set prairie 
fires that sometimes burned for weeks, until they 
ran into the broad Missouri or were put out by 
rain, or by wind that turned them to feed upon 
their own ashes. Nebraska lies in the heart of the 
largest single piece of arable-grazable land in 
the world and contains, as one might expect, 
much fine corn ground and great stretches of 
wheat land. It also has several oil-rich regions, 
a 250-mile sandhills 


geologically unmatched anywhere, a Toadstool 


stretch of well-grassed 
Park of select badlands, and some rocky, craggy 
ridges that are higher and more montane than 
most of the mountains of the East. In much of 
the state you find yourself reaching for a blanket 
toward morning 

There are thousands of lakes here, the larger 
man-made, one 105 miles around, with fishing, 
boating and regattas, and the lovely deep blue of 
the far Nebraska sky in their depths. And there 
are handsome parks in all parts of the state, and 
forest and game reserves. Nowhere are the songs 
of the meadowlarks finer, the wild flowers and the 
sunsets more magnificent, than on the higher 


reaches of the state, and in the winter blizzard 


nothing stands between you and the North Pole 
save a barbed-wire fence with the posts all down. 

“There is no place like Nebraska!” the Uni- 
versity rooters sing lustily. Yet for some reason 
most of the first hundred thousand emigrants 
marched right through the region, up past 
Chimney Rock and on westward, until it seemed 
that nobody would ever stay. Our first white- 
man highway was the spreading Missouri, but 
the Platte, flowing the length of the state from 
west to east, became the real path of empire 
across Our prairie. Its course was followed by the 
fur men, then by the various Overlanders seeking 
homes and safety and gold; by the Pony Express 
for a few profitlcss months, and by the telegraph 
and the first transcontinental railroad, until the 
broad river valley lay worn and bald, bare, it 
seemed, of every living root, 

The first coast-to-coast auto road, the Lincoln 
Highway, followed the old ruts along the Platte 
and the first transcontinental air mail. Today 
fine trains, high-speed buses and the planes that 
overtake the sun carry the ambitious up the 
Platte, though now they are headed for Holly- 
wood, Reno, Yucca Flats or the uranium fields 
Those going by car found a straight uncrowded 
free throughway here long before the East thought 
of one, and with the hypnotic menace of straight 
white pavement for hundreds of miles 


When the first heat of the Overlanders had 
cooled a little, weary emigrants began to spill off 
like golden grain sifting from a creaking wagon 
leaving little settlements to sprout up all along 
from the Missouri westward, their main drags 


always headed into the sunset, even today 
Beyond the reach of a handful of troops at 
Fort Kearney there was no law except that of the 





Acres of pens hold the millions of cattle re- 
ceived yearly at Omaha's Union Stock Yards 
Largest livestock market and beef-packing cen- 
ter in the world, the meat-happy capital does 
justice to Nebraska's nickname 






Beef State 


fast draw, the beily knife or the ambush, With the 
danger from animals, Indians and finally outlaws, 
the most peaceful went armed, particularly the 
youths who had hit for the frontier for one reason 
or another and ended up choring for the horses 
around the stagecoach stations. Usually they 
were no better fitted to carry guns than the young 
malcontents today. 

From the ranks of such young horse tenders at 
Nebraska stations rose both Wild Bill Hickok 
and Buffalo Bill Cody, the two most glamorized 
figures of the old wild West. Both are still widely 
killers—Hickok of 
Cody of Indians—and they still manage to pale 


advertised as white men, 


our quieter glamour figures, say Henry Fonda, 
Fred Astaire, Robert Taylor, Dorothy Maguire 


Harold Lloyd, Darryl Zanuck, and Howard 
Greer, designer for chic women (although the 
basic fem nine population of Nebraska still 
considers mail-order dresses perfectly good) 
These are more moderate  heroc because 
we are a more moderate people than after the 
bloody fratricide of the 1860 Even Marlon 
Brando, whose father runs a ranch in Nebraska 


seems pretty well halter-broke when compared to 
veland Alex 
ander, baseball's hard-drinking great 

The two Bills went West 
youths now dream of getting beyond gravity 
Hickok, called Duck Bill around 


the stage station until he grew the flowing mu 


a man as recent as our Grover Cle 
beyond the law as 
James Butler 
taches that covered his long upper lip and mad 


West 


knocked into a canal wasn't coming up. At Roch 


him handsome, went because a man he 
Creek station, he did a real piece of killing. He shot 
McCanles, the former station owner, for whom h 
had worked as a stock tender, and was the first 
But thi 
urely a Reb in 


Continued on Page li, 


man tried for murder in the new county 
was only shooting a Carolinian 
July, 1861, not horse 
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| Pages kill time backstage 











The civic fantasy includes (below, from top): A 
dress rehearsal with Mrs. Howard Agee and 
Mrs. Catherine Ann Coad Foley sitting in 
for the King and Queen, whose names are top 
secret; their majesties enthroned in splendor, 
attended by R. G. Fraser as Cardinal; and a 
backstage chat between ex-king E. F. Pettis and 
King Ak-Sar-Ben LXI—in nonroyal life Dr. 
Milo Bail, University of Omaha president 

shown minus some of his splendid royal outfit, 
which weighs 35 pounds complete with crown. 








Continued from Page 105 stealing, and so 
all Hickok got was the name of Wild Bill, from 
his wild account of how he killed his victim. 
But by 1866 he was ready material for the 
nation’s postwar appetite for violence, and in 
Eastern print the name Wild Bill became a step- 
pingstone to the title “Prince of Pistoleers.”’ Yet 
Hickok still had to shoot buffaloes along the 
Republican River to pay his gambling debts and 
buy the fancy dikings of the frontier dude. Today 
small boys and girls know a Wild Bill very unlike 
the man who was headed for oblivion and blind- 
ness until Jack McCall, also a former trail em- 
ployee in Nebraska, salvaged him for the hero 
worshipers with one foolish bullet. 

Bill Cody worked westward on the Overland 
trail and became a meat contractor for the rail- 
road through north Kansas. He had an efficient 
crew to kill buffalo while he cut a handsome and 
picturesque figure around the frontier saloons 
With his long shining hair, his big hat and his 


fringed buckskin he looked the romantic hero of 


the Wild West that the East was building up as an 
escape from its own drabness. A Broadway pub- 
licity man saw Cody, and made him the showiest 
showman of all time. But Bill was broke much of 
his forty years in the business and had to return 
West periodically to his ranch at North Platte. 

Beeause violence and murder were the true 
golden coin after the Civil War, as they are in any 
postwar time, Cody was advertised as a killer, 
but only of buffalo and that other creature marked 
for extermination—the Indian. Yet no Western 
contemporary believed he killed even one Indian, 
As Luther North, of the Pawnee Scouts and a 
former partner of Cody’s, once told me, “Cody 
wasn’t reckless. He’d never hired Indians for his 
show if he had killed their relations.’ 

Although Buffalo Bill was buried in 1917 he is 
still very much alive, not only around North 
Platte and up at Cody, Wyoming, but in the mov- 
ies, on radio and TV, and in print, with half a 
dozen new books and pamphlets published about 
him the last year. But no real biography has ap 
peared so far, perhaps because his is the story not 
of a man but of a dream, a wish fulfillment 


Although Nebraska has no gold mines, it has 
many stories of buried treasure; say around 
Nebraska City, at Maguire’s Slough, in Knox 
County, and, my favorite, in Fly Speck Bill's 
cave. The Speck, nicknamed for the thick scatter- 
ing of tiny dark freckles across his boyish face, 
was quietly hanged, but not until he had sup- 
posedly buried $300,000 in bullion stolen from 
the Sidney-Deadwood Gold Trail. Seems he stole 
this not too far from the spot where the Sioux 


were forced to sell the whole clutch of the Black 
Hills for a temporary meal ticket. The sale in 
cluded the world’s richest gold mine, the Hom« 
stake, from which the stolen bullion apparently 
came. One site given for Fly Speck’s cave was 
across the Niobrara from our house, and | can 
recall many diggings around there. Once when 
some new treasure seekers came, Old Jules went 
over, his usual rifle across his arm. The men 
sprang out of their hole, hands on guns at the 
approach of what seemed an old mountain man 
ragged beard, muskrat cap and all 

“What name you travelin’ under?” father asked 
mildly, as was customary in a region where many 
had left their names behind with their pasts 

The men holstered their guns at Old Jules’ com 
bination of French accent and old-West etiquette 
Later he brought them home to supper, as he did 
everyone. They thanked father for his generosity 
about the diggings 

“Hell, it ain’ton my land!" he replied, laughing 

The gold seekers looked around our poor 
shacky house, at our bare feet, our patched cloth 
ing, and mother’s gnarled and work-worn hands 
and tried to pay for the good meal of grouse and 
home-grown trimmings. They were coldly re- 
fused. We were never poor enough to dig for gold 


on other people’s land, or to accept pay for a meal 


It has been said that if you see one Nebraskan 
alone he will be squinting at the sky. See two and 
they will be talking about the weather, particu 
larly its unhappy extremes: the deadly winter 
blizzards, summer scorchers, great floods of the 
Republican and Missouri regions, the sudden 
gully washers and hailstorms, the occasional dust 
storms and killing droughts. One October day can 
be so lovely it Stops the heart, and the next the 
wind will drive the tumbleweeds like great herds 
of dark awkward sheep running before the wolf 
A May day that is mellow and heavy with the 


sweetness of wild-plum and chokecherry bloom: 










can bring you a blizzard to ruin the eastern applh 
crop and clean you out of cattle, or cost you an 
eye through snowblindness, as a May blizzard 
did me, back in my childhood 
Question a Nebraskan and you may be told 
that swift and unpredictable weather changes ar 
what keep a man watching his trail or even that 
they help him see the interdependence of all 
things, unconsciously expressing the rudiments of 
Indian religion as it matured on these Plains 
On the obvious and practical level, every Ne 
braska tribe had weather men and women and 
special ceremonials to bring rain, the sun, and so 
on, long before the white man stuck his bearded 


face over the horizon. In dry times we try a itt! 
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rain making oOurselve from prayers to cloud 


seeding, but it may be years before we are as 
successtul as one old Pawnee rain maker my fa 
ther knew in the drought of the 1890 For ten 
dollars he would bring an inch of rain to the sur 
made 


ouker 


but one group of settlers in east 


rounding fields; for twenty he stronger 


medicine and guaranteed a Money was 
hard to come by 
Nebraska finally got twenty dollars together and 
Ihe rain maker went into 


The sky 


darkened and the crowd cheered as the rain began 


threw in a jug of whisky 


his ritual and dances with genuine fervor 


to fall, But it turned to hail, enough hail to pound 


the whole country into the ground 


Nebraska, in a migratory flyway, has set up 


several sunctuaries for waterfowl, a large on 
north of Oshkosh, and another of 70,000 acres in 
entire lake region is dark 
with flocks in the fall, the winding traceries of 
black that are thousands of sand hill cranes going 
of geese, the clouds of ducks added 
to all the mallards hatched in the region. Father 


Cherry County, Th 


south, the V 


made expert hunters of his sons, and my sisters 
are good too, Even | learned to take a sound lead 
on mallards coming in fast on the north wind 
ind the 


ilthough my lot was mostly the plucking 


cooking. | do remember pulling my first Canada 
goose out of i flock along the last pink rim of the 
west. The soft warm neck falling over my arm as 
| ran home with it made me want to cry 

Sound conservation has increased Nebraska's 
ind the 


small game and brought back the deer 


antelope and even varmint the covote and the 


bullalo 


up around the Sioux and the old hide hunters 


bobcat, but never th Anyone who grew 
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Nebraska's land remains a paradise of the ani 


mal kingdom, the domestic as well as the wild 


Here a snow-white mare and stallion graze on 


White Horse Ranch, near Naper, contentedly at 


home in the state’s rich northern pastureland 


must be convinced that Nebraska was once the 
richest of buffalo ranges, with its excellent water 
ways, the thick seedy June grasses and the later 
bluestems that stood more than man-high and 
could always be tromped out of the deepest snow 
Ihe great herds moved like vast dark shadows 
over the prairie, deer bounding away at thei 
approach, antelope fleeing in droves, while ploy 
ers, curlews, prairie chickens and the great black 
ravens rose everywhere before the thunder and 
shake of the earth as the buffalo neared. Wild 
turkeys kept out of their way and flew in heavy 
whirring clouds through the golden sun of eve 
ning to their roosting groves in the breaks that 
the heavy-shouldered buffalo liked to avoid. The 
elk and moose usually kept to broken timbered 
slopes too. The bighorn sheep was all through 
Pine Ridge and the Wildcat range of the Pan 
handle and eastward, his great head dark against 
the clouds as he looked over the swift waters of 
the Niobrara striking the roiling flank of the Mis 
souri like an arrow from the west 

No gun roared anywhere then, and no stink of 
powder offended the nose. True, wolves and 
sometimes mountain lions pulled down any strag- 
gling buffalo, and half-naked brown men crept 
up on the herds, stampeding them over the sheet 
bluffs of the upper White River country and along 
the Niobrara 


help they drove the buflaloes into pits or into 


With the women and children to 


guily or canyon surrounds 


The white man’s lead and powder worked 
faster, and when the herds were only white bones 
on the prairie or piled in ricks like tardy snow- 
drifts along the railroad tracks, the longhorns 


came trailing out of Texas, climbing from one 


stream to another to the Union Pacific railhead 


Angry men stood at their homestead lines, rifles 
or old muzzle-loaders across their forearms, but 
the new outfits spread over the public domain, 
laying verbal claim to the waterways and re- 
inforcing their claim with armed range “‘protec- 
tors” to keep the settlers out. 

The next move was into the real long-grass 
country, the sand hills of Nebraska, a vast egg- 


shaped region 250 miles long, with the deep 
Niobrara 


northern boundary. Inside a low, choppy, wind- 


River canyon cutting around their 


torn border the hills rise in long, blue-hazed 
ridges that look like those of a sand bar when seen 
from a plane high up—sand ridges blown in upon 
an old lake bed that is black, heavy and generally 
water-impervious. Long valleys lie between these 
hills, one reaching over 200 miles. 

Ihe hills have many fine stretches of meadow, 
the wetter in wild hay and timothy, otherwise in 
alfalfa and bluegrass or even rye and corr to be 
hogged down by cattle. Strips of buckbrush lie 
along the foot of the ridges, or long sweeps of 
blue or yellow wild flowers and mats of bull-tongue 
cactus with great satiny yellow-green blossoms 
Higher up are the fine waxy spikes of yucca bloom 
and the slender white gillyflowers, with nests of 
prairie roses that are as large as your palm to 
sweeten the air as you ride by 

The ridges are generally covered with range 
grasses, all except the highest, most exposed tops 
where the wind scoops blowouts for itself. Chil- 
dren were taught that these are always cupped 
out from the northwest—knowledge that could 
help them find their directions even in a blizzard 
| once reached home that way, a long time ago. 

These sand hills are the finest natural reservoir 


n the world—a great greenish-dun sponge that 








soaks up every drop of moisture from rain or 
snow and holds it in water tables and in the two 
thousand lakes. In most of the region the water 
works slowly southeastward until, with the 
lowering altitude, springs begin to ooze and flow 
as if a giant foot pressed on the great sponge, 
starting a dozen clear, constant streams that 
furnish water and power and delight to all those 
along their paths. 


Once the Spade outfit claimed a bear-shaped 
region 150 miles long through the sand hills, 
mostly free land, but few settlers dared file within 
their fences. Pres. Theodore Roosevelt, himself 
an old rancher, ordered the illegal fences down 
and sent troops to carry out his orders when the 
cattlemen defied him. | recall something of the 
long trials that followed. My father, the locater, 
the old hunter who knew every section corner, 
was the star witness. I recall a strange man, 
plainly not a homeseeker, at our place a long time 
during those tense days. Once when he was shav- 
ing in our kitchen | saw a holster under his arm, 
not worn openly over goat-hair chaps like the 
cowboys riding through. 

“Secret Service man,” father said shortly when 
I dared ask about this. 

I recall mother’s worried face, and then father’s 
picture in the Omaha papers when the Spade 
owner went to the penitentiary for land fraud. 

“Whole country be run over by homeseckers 
now, come spring,”’ father said, bringing home a 
new surveying outfit. He was gone day and night 
for the next few years, locating the land-hungry. 

Yet the sand hills are still sparsely settled 
Cherry County alone is the size of Rhode Island 


and Connecticut together, with a total population 
of $397. There are around 300,000 head of cattle, 


which makes it the world’s leading county in beef 


population. Valentine, the county seat, has pro- 
duced some mighty cosmopolitan figures, notably 
Lyman Bryson, of radio's /nvitation to Learning, 
but it was there, in 1884, that my father saw his 
first man killed, with at least fifty men standing 
around, and no hand was lifted against the 
murderer. To Jules, the young medical student 


come west from the orderly little republic of 


Switzerland, this was a shocking occurrence, to 
be told and retold many times. 

But the people of the sand hills are still the 
independent and co-operative sort who survive in 
new regions. Most of the men have leathery faces 
and wind-scabbed lips, their eyes sun-squinted, 
foreheads white under the big hats—the tall, lean- 
hipped men of the cow country everywhere. 

“They growed ’em long as potato sprouts in 
the cellar, reachin’ fer the sun,’ an old cowman 
said when we talked about Pat Hooper, all the 
Hoopers. The family had come into the hills before 
the last Sioux alarm. Pat is well over sixty now, 
slouch-shouldered in the saddle, with the long 
face, the lined cheeks and bleached eyes of the 
years he was one of the head punchers of the 
region. But he can still send a loop with what 
seems the speed and precision of a bullet. His 
kind still top off the outlaw bronc that has never 
heard of the ten-second limit in rodeo contests. 
Men like Pat have squeeze chutes now for the 
branding and dehorning, and perhaps planes to 
cover the range, with every alfalfa patch a land- 
ing field, the windmill tails the windsocks 

Fleeing criminals still hit for the broken sand 
hills. The ranches are often five, even ten miles 


Nebraska's sky lies in a migratory flyway that 
darkens with heavy winged traffic in the fall 
Here, near Grand Island, Charles Wetzel and 
his party take cover midstream in the shallow 
Platte, and Duffy the Labrador goes to work, 


apart but there are radios everywhere now, and 
telephones to rally swift turnouts against a bad 
man as for the first iridescent smoke sign of a 
prairie fire on the horizon, The outlaw is hunted 
by Winchester-armed men in cars and jeeps and 
from the air. The sandhillers have no locks on 
their doors and they intend to keep them so, 

There are, however, some who remember less 
peaceful days, the days of the cattleman-settles 
troubles. State Sen. D. J. Cole was a boy when 
his father was shot down between the plow 
handles on his homestead. 

“But my mother was not the woman to be run 
out, not even by murderers,”’ he told me a few 
months ago, his voice quiet. 

Mrs. Cole stayed and her son grew ‘up a 
typical native of the hills, pleasant and soft- 
spoken, his eyes grave in their nest of sun 
wrinkles—a man still as much at home in the 
saddle as in the halls of the state capitol, 


Although about fortieth in the country by 
population, Omaha, by geographic and financial 
position, is a big city, second only to Denver in 
the whole region between Chicago and the West 
Coast. It wields a commensurate influence—a 
one-newspaper town, but a moneyed town, the 
center of the cattle business, packing more beef 
than any other place on earth. Omaha long had 
a cowboy mayor, the old trail driver who trav- 
eled under the name of Jim Dahlman, his own, 
Murray, left behind in Texas. 

Omaha has spread to take in the old Mormon 
Winter Quarters and its monument to theirs 
pioneers who wintered there in 1846-7, many in 


holes in the frozen Continued on Page 111 
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Sunset on the Nebraska Panhandle. A telescopic 
lens brings out the grandeur of day's end on 
the 44,800-acre ranch of Dr. C. R. Watson 

out in the state's big, free-breathing cat 


country, where all things tend to be outsize 


Continued from Page 109 ground, and to th 
600 who died. And it was early Nebraska rancl 
owners like Swan, Paxton and Creighton who 
organized the Union Stock Yards, which now 
handle over two million dollars of livestock each 
market day under the hand of a native of west 
Nebraska, Harry B. Coffe 

Their Stock Yards 400 Club is a take-olT on 
the more pretentiou VOINRS-On j n T he 
club meets in the office building that stands like 
an upended tall red shoe box in the middle ol 


the vast acrea ol tock pets and baled hay 


But many members have a prominent part in the 


flossier doings, too, particularly in Ak-sar-ben 
Omaha's big social and publicity cireus of tl 
year, with a king in satin knee breeches, a 
middle-aged king, as is inevitable in a man of 
importance. His queen, however, is selected for 
more pertinent qualifications: youth and beauty 

Omaha has its detractors, naturally, The state 
one race disturbance occurred here, one that left 
the courthouse with ereat slabs of pavement torn 
up all around, and there have been charges ol 
gangsterism and corruption, particularly polit 
ical. But thanks to its location and hotels, it 
remains Vers por ular for convention and cele 
brations. The city took the lead in the Golden 
Spike Days, commemorating the transcontinental 
railroad, complete with Lucius Beebe and what 
was rumored as a prearranged bit of local color 
a shot from Beebe's Colt in the Fonten lle bar 
Like much of the shooting of the old days, it left 
no corpse, but, | hope, a nice realistic stench of 
genuine black powder 

Although one mayor banned /diot's Delight for 
a while, the Omaha Community Playhouse ha 
given many stars their start. On Sundays packing 
house workers mingle with the local Bohemian 
and the mink-coaters inside the ro marble 
walls of the Joslyn Memorial for music and art 
I recall seeing a coupl Py tocky 
middle-aged, whispering toy ir own 
tongue. They were plainly in their aw ird best 
attire, and looked f crubbed yet with 
of the fertilizer its of South Omaha about 
them. But the 1ood i ed bhetore Cirant 
Wood Stone City, ther bre 1 bac ight with 
wonder and that glow that dee; cognition 
brings Perhap tI had be 
for a litthe white church 
Lithuania 

Come to think of it, for all the booming 
dustry and the making and breaking of 
there 1s a kind « nocence about On 
proached from imo inv direction tf 
the residen ti ind many in the 
ECTIONS, LOO, | a ot 
ings set back on nm 
of bridal wreatl 
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a kind of pale mistiness along the side 
streets in both directions, while from 
far away somewhere there is a hint 
of the purple and the fragrance of 
lilacs. 


Kansans have something of the 
righteous self-assurance of the Abo- 
litionists who West; South 
Dakotans figuratively push their big 
hats back with the dash of old 
Deadwood. Nebraskans often seem 


came 


a little uncertain, a little apologetic, 
perhaps because they are less one 
thing than many. are still 


traces of the old French traders and 


There 


river men along the Missouri River 
towns—faces with the roguishness 
of the old voyageur and the strong 
dark hair of the Indian. And some- 
times only a warmth of nature and 
an oblique sense of humor will 
reveal the Indian, with the hair per- 
haps blond and the eye as blue as a 
Niobrara harebell. 

Many of our towns were started 
by companies of settlers from the 
East and from Europe too; Ger- 
mans, Irish, Swiss and so on, and 
many Scandinavians. In Nebraska 
the Johnsons far outnumber the 
Smiths, candidate with a 
Swedish name is almost a shoo-in at 
But it’s only in the 
now, for the 


and a 


election time 
name characteristic 
faces, the gener! build and coloring 
that set apart until 


recently are disappearing, even from 


these stocks 


the so-called Czechs in 
towns like Wilber, Loma, or sec- 
tions of Crete 


clannish 


The Bohemians have been recog- 
nized as a tough, hardy lot from the 
first one to settle in Nebraska Ter- 
ritory, who apparently walked clear 
to St. Joseph, Missouri, for his gro- 
ceries. One young woman drove the 
cattle of a relative all the way from 
Wisconsin to Nebraska, afoot, and 
in my childhood | knew a man and 
wife, immigrants from Prague, who 
had pushed a wheelbarrow with 
their few household goods clear 
across Nebraska to our region for a 
homestead. 

I recall many fine strong faces 
among these people, some with the 
red-brown eye that I've seen only 
among Czechs, a few northern Ital- 
ians and an occasional Yorkshire- 
man. The eyes are unchanged, of 
course, but they look different now. 
When | stopped off at our Czech 
centers to ask about the old-timers, 
I discovered that they are either 
dead, 
look like the usual older people on 
| asked for 
one fine salty old character who had 


moved away, or somehow 


television quiz shows 
never learned passable English. He 
was pointed out to me, getting into 
a convertible with golf clubs. 


“Oh, it’s him, all right,” Il was told 
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“Looks like he’s been to Cali- 
fornia,” | remarked. 

“No, he’s slicked up some since 
we got TV out here. Watches it all 
the time, evenings.” 

I remember the fine gray handle- 
bar mustaches, a neat side part to 
the whitening hair, an underslung 
pipe with a metal lid, and bib over- 
alls big enough to turn around in. 
Now he was clean-shaven, in a loud 
slacks and sandals, 
his hair in a thin white crew cut. All 
the proportions of the man seemed 
changed, his face and his figure. 

But | 
Czechs who would never change. 
Old Anna Pavelka wouldn't. She 
had worked as a girl in the Red 
Cloud home of Willa Cather and 
was the original of her Antonia, 
Anna had the earnest face, the sweep 


shirt, maroon 


was certain | knew two 


of cheekbone, the deep-socketed eye, 
the husky upper arm. But Anna 
Pavelka was eighty-six and died the 
That 
left me with the most typical Czech 


week | was to hunt her up 


of all, the complex mixture of intel- 
lect, temperament and practicality, 
of the volcanic and the charmingly 
witty and placid that is the essence 
of our Czech settlers. This was Prof 
Orin Stepanek, of the state univer- 
sity. Born in Crete, Nebraska, on, 
as he always insisted, the wrong side 
of the tracks, he had the sturdiness 
of many of his people, with tawny 
skin, the breadth of planed cheek- 
bone, a fine intensity of eye under 
coal-black brows, the 
shoulders and hands, the fine inci- 


expressive 


sive vocabulary, the rich imagina- 
tion. Although a dynamic teacher 
of Slavic languages, Continental lit- 
erature and the cultural approach to 
life, the carpenter that his father 
was could not be entirely denied. In 
his basement he upholstered furni- 
ture, and at his table one ate the 
finest of Czech liver dumplings and 
roast pork with sweet cabbage. 

Yet there are still a few naturals 
for Willa Cather’s Farmer Rosicky 
left. The spiritual daughters of her 
Antonia are still there, too, but in 
slacks and lipstick, perhaps with 
prize-winning 4-H beeves. 


Lincoln always impresses me with 
its shining cleanness. New buildings, 
new fronts or at least new sand- 
blasts make the wide streets, over- 
looked by the white capitol tower, 
seem even more open to the sun 


The 


their onion-top churches to this city 


German-Russians brought 
of colonial descendants. Often, too 
you see Mennonites from a nearby 
settlement on the streets, the people 
who brought secret palmfuls of win- 
ter wheat to America. Crosses of 
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Ay 


through the Panhandle, where the 


wind runs in bright waves over the 
golden tablelands and around the 
black oil derricks. 

Although Lincoln treated bank 
robbers to a $2,000,000 bond and 
been 
called the Holy City for its many 


currency haul, it has often 
churches and its former ban on sa- 
loons and Sunday movies. But war 
and 
many things. Every year around a 
quarter million visitors to the state 
fair can see the $10,000,000 cap- 
itol, built 
depression years, and the museums 
of the Historical Society and the 
University 


new industry have changed 


pay-as-you-go into the 


The latter has perhaps 
the world’s largest mammoth, stand- 
ing some fourteen feet high, and 
many similar exhibits, mostly from 
the beds of the Pan- 
handle and Lincoln County, 


vast fossil 


rhere is a natural division across 
the 100th 
where the altitude goes up and the 
the 
boundary between corn and cattle 


the state at meridian, 


rainfall down old arbitrary 
culture, the walking plow and the 
lariat, the old Bible Belt and the 
To be sure, 


the gambling was less often at poker 


land of the gamblers 


and roulette than a staking of time, 
property and life against the vio- 
lences of nature, the Indians, West- 
ern bad men and the range wars 
Now there is more security west 
of the 100th. Most of the water for 
the reservoir-fed portion of our mil- 
lion and a half acres under irrigation 
comes from there. The spreading 
agro-industrial region is richest 
along the North Platte. Scotts Bluff, 
the high country’s last rampart 
against the river that cut this wide 
valley through the tableland, looks 
benignly over a lush checkering of 
irrigated fields and the booming 
Scotts- 


bluff is not only a booming city but 


town that is its namesake 
a good city. | saw young Japanese, 
Sioux, Mexican and mill-run young 
Americans laughing together at the 
the 
streets. | mentioned this to a mother 


hamburger joints and along 


of teen-agers. 
“Oh, 


much about our young people here,” 


we don’t have to worry 
she said. ““Everybody keeps a [riendly 
eye on them—all like good relatives 
the East 


know that this was 


together.”” She was from 
and could not 
very much like the attitude toward 
young people in the Sioux villages 
camped in the shadow of the Blufl 


a hundred years ago. 


Up north, off the old Black Hills 
trail, lies Wild Horse table, named 
for the herds that once dotted the 
western reaches of the state and ran 


like swift shadows over the prairie, 
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their manes and tails a dense cloudi- 
ness about them in the wind. They 
had increased to fabulous numbers 
since they first came with the Span- 
iards, here where their prehistoric an- 
cestors, beginning with the fourteen- 
inch Horse, 


Dawn roamed 


before the Ice Age. | remember our 


once 


last mustang from these parts—a 
fox mare so wily she remained in no 
corral if she could get her nose to 
the top. Not even the broncobusters 
breaking Powder River outlaws ever 
got their ropes on this one. | was 
still a small girl when she died, but 
I knew that an era passed with her. 

In our northwestern section lies 
the heart of the state’s unpublicized 
scenery. Here is the heading of the 
Niobrara Valley that cuts clear across 
northern Nebraska, deep and tim- 
bered, moodily golden in the October 
sun. Beyond are the sheer bluffs and 
buttes of the White River country, 
and then Pine Ridge standing dark 
against the sky. 

This is the region of the Sioux and 
Wounded 
Knee is just over the Dakota line. At 
Fort Robinson, Crazy 


Cheyenne last stands. 
Horse 
bayoneted, and two years later the 


was 


Dull Knife Cheyennes preferred to 
die fighting on the January snow 
rather than the hated 
Indian Territory. They were pursued 
over the bluffs for thirteen subzero 
days, until not even one woman was 
left to run with a child on her back. 

And here Dr. Walter Reed, later 


to conquer yellow fever, was post 


return to 


surgeon and had Old Jules under his 
after he 
crushed an ankle in a well accident 


care for eight months 
and lay on the prairie for days. 
Trade with the Sioux reservations 
over in South Dakota helped build 
up the Nebraska border towns from 
Chadron to Valentine, and the In- 
dians added picturesqueness to their 
streets. But now, with the Govern- 
ment’s withdrawal from the reserva- 
tions and the accelerated unlanding 
of the Indians, are 


swamped by Sioux seeking a liveli- 


these towns 
hood, housing, schools, relief. Signs 
“No ALLOWED” 


have gone up everywhere, the first 


saying INDIANS 
discrimination in openhearted west- 
ern Nebraska 

1 saw one of the old Sioux on a 
bus last spring. He looked at me in 
the quiet way they have and after a 
while he overcame his reticence and 
sat down beside me 

“You Straight Eye 
daughter?” he asked, unfolding a 


Sandoz? 


little clipping about my taking a 
turn around the state 
“Ts | knew 


who he was, an old friend of my 


1 said, and then 


father’s, one who had been in the 
Wounded Knee troubles. 
Continued on Page 154 
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THE DUKE 
OF EDINBURGH 


Continued from Page 55 


family was no exception. They shut- 
tled among their English relatives 
for awhile, and finally settled at St. 
Cloud, near Paris, where he rented a 
small house. This exhausted his con- 
tribution to their welfare and gravely 
depleted his interest in it. Morose, 
tall, thin, with akimbo ears and a 
small mustache, he eventually took 
his monocle and spats to a modest 
pension at Monte Carlo. When he 
died there in 1944, alone, he had 
not seen his wife or son for five years. 

Meanwhile, Princess Alice brought 
up the children as best she could. In 
part from the tiny profits of her 
arts-and-crafts shop, where she sold 
Greek embroideries, she managed to 
pay seven-year-old Philip's tuition 
at The Elms, a small American day 
school. His accomplishments al- 
ready included mimicry of a pig, and 
the dismantling and approximate re- 
construction of alarm clocks. He 
now added a repertoire of Tufts Col- 
lege songs, parroted from the head- 
master, a Tufts alumnus 

In anyone’s childhood, there are 
enough twigs bent in enough direc- 
tions for a biographer with even the 
most myopic hindsight to find some 
which seem to point toward maturity 
as clearly as might a gypsy patteran 
The fascicle of twigs gleaned by 
Philip's biographers comprises sev- 
eral such. The largest was his pas- 
sion for games and his determination 
to excel in them 
hibited 


“a normal, unin- 
teacher 
“a born good sport.” An- 


schoolboy,” one 
recalls, 
other twig was tagged by Head- 
master MacJannett: “Rugged and 
boisterous, but reasonably polite.” 
(Subsequent headmasters and many 
of Philip's associates would endorse 
MacJannett’s dictum.) A third was 
his distaste for princely pomp. A 
teacher asked the new boy his name 

“Philip.” 

“Philip what?” 

“Nothing. Just Philip.’ 


Then, re- 
luctantly, “Philip of Greece.” 

At another school, a few years 
later, he called himself “John Philip” 
among his fishermen friends, and 
fobbed off an autograph collector 
with “Earl of Baldwin,” and other- 
wise evaded “all royalty nonsense,” 
as his tutor put it 

After a single year at The Elms, 
Philip returned to England, to live 
with his mother’s family—part of 
the time with his Uncle “Dickie,” 
Lord Louis Mountbatten, part with 
his Uncle George, the second Mar- 
quess of Milford Haven,and part with 
his grandmother, the Dowager Mar- 
chioness. The Marquess’ son David, 
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two years Philip’s senior, was attend- 
ing Cheam, a venerable and dis- 
tinguished school, so there went 
Philip, too, for three years; and there 
Headmaster Taylor added his own 
tag to the now well-identified twigs 
“An all-rounder at sports and lively 
in the cricket field. Full of high 
spirits and natural exuberance. He 
got himself into all the usual school- 
boy scrapes, and I had to cane him 
more than once.” 

During Philip’s years at Cheam, 
his four sisters were married to four 
German princelings 
Gottfried, Prince of Hohenlohe- 
Langenburg; Theodora, to Berthold, 
Margrave of 


Margarita, to 


Baden; Cecile, to 
George Donatus, Hereditary Grand 
Duke of Hesse (they and their two 
sons were killed in an airplane crash 
in 1937); and Sophie, the youngest, 
to Christopher, Prince of Hesse, and 
on his death in another crash in 1943 
(he had become a member of Himm- 
staff), to George William, 
Prince of Hanover. * 


ler’s 


Princess Alice, her daughters set- 
tled, appointed Lord Louis the guard- 
ian of her son, and withdrew from 
the world, to seek peace and con- 
solation in religion 
Order of 


She joined the 
Martha and Maria and 
entered a convent on an Aegean 
island. Wraithlike in her nun’s gray, 
she emerges at long intervals, but 
soon again takes shelter from the 
glare and dazzle. She has rarely 
smiled since her wedding day, when 
Czar Nicholas I] showered her with 
rice, and she clouted his head with a 
satin slipper. 

Philip's favorite among his broth- 
ers-in-law, Berthold, was the son of 
Prince Maximilian, who was famous 
for politics so liberal that they had 
won him the sobriquet, “The Social- 
ist Prince,” and for a humanitarian- 
ism which had made him devote 
himself, in World War I, to relieving 
the hardships of the prison camps 
When Prince Max retired as last 
chancellor of Imperial Germany, it 
was to Schloss Salem, a family es 
tate bordering Lake Constance. Pres 
Kurt 


Hahn, who had once been his secre 


ently he was joined by Dr 


tary and later his political advisor 
and still later became a German dele 
gate tothe Versailles Conference and 
a part author of the constitution of 
the Weimar Republic 

Hahn was a graduate of Oxford 
From his studies there and from his 
wide experience with the world, he 
had drawn certain theories of educa 
tion, especially the education of “the 
sons of the powerful,” whom he 
hoped to from the 


Continued on Page Llk 


“emancipate 








*Whose elder brother would have been King 
of Hanover, but for Bismarck, and King of 
England, but for England's lack of a Salic law 
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Continued from Page 116 
prison of privilege”’ by making them 
“compleat men,” with quick minds, 
sturdy bodies, deft hands. Prince 
Max approved Hahn's theories and 
in 1920 gave him a wing of Schloss 
Salem in His 
pupils were Prince Berthold 
and three local boys 


which to test them. 
first 
Enrollment 
had increased to some 500 by 1933, 
when Schloss Salem unfortunately 


came to the attention of another 


chancellor, the newly elected Adolf 


Hitler. Not only was Hahn Jewish, 
but he was preaching independent 
rather than regimented thought! 
Storm troopers invaded the school 
and marched the miscreant off to 
prison. He did not stay there long. A 
pan-European chorus of protest, 
Berthold leading (Prince Max had 
died in 1929), dinned into President 
Hindenburg’s ears until Hahn him- 
“emancipated,” but ex- 
pelled from the country. 


self was 

Soon after Hahn's arrest, Philip 
visited Berthold and Theodora, and 
Berthold entered Salem, 
which had been allowed to remain 
open. By now Germany : 


him at 


lace was 
conspicuously disfigured by the pim- 


ples of adolescent Nazism —brown 
shirts, goose steps, comic salutes, 
and the rest—and Philip, finding 


them could 
resist mocking them. His offense was 
reported, and Berthold had no 
choice but to him to the 
Mountbattens 

Meanwhile, Hahn had made his 


way to England. One of his closest 


ridiculous, soon not 


return 


friends at Oxford had been a young 
Scot, later killed in World War I. 
When the boy's mother learned of 
Hahn's plight, she offered him the 
family estate at Gordonstoun, on 
Moray Firth, and there in 1934 he 
reopened his school. Philip enrolled 
in 1935. This time he stayed four 
years, and his character and physique 
hardened in the Gordonstoun mold, 

If certain parts of the mold he did 
fill 


Hahn may have wished, there were 


not as completely as Doctor 
other parts which he filled to burst- 
ing. “Head” may have been skimped, 
but “hands” 
He turned to with the fishermen and 


received full measure. 


farmers at their harvests. He picked 


up the elements of smithing. He 
trained with the Coast Guard and 
became a qualified Sea Scout. He 


helped build a cutter and helped sail 
it through the Shetlands, Hebrides 
ind Orkneys, and over to Norway. 
On one stormy cruise, he was chosen 
cook because he alone was able to 
stay below without getting seasick. 

His schoolmates at Gordonstoun 
him 


remember “cheerful, thor- 


suughly trustworthy, not afraid of 


as 


dirty or arduous work.”’ They also 


remember that he was addicted to 
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hearty, almost primitive, practical 


jokes (he still is). The masters de 
scribe him as “often naughty, never 
” Hahn, sterner, remarked his 


“wildness 


nasty 


and recklessness”: yet 


when Philip graduated in 1939 
head of his class and with highest 
honors in seamanship—and qualified 
for the Royal Naval College, Dart 
mouth, Hahn's confidential report 
to the Lords Commissioners of the 
Admiralty said, “Prince Philip is 
a born leader, but he will need the 
exacting demands of a great service 
to do justice to himself. His best is 
outstanding; his second best is not 
good enough.” 

Marcus 
Aurelius, “From my tutor I learnt 


Philip might say with 
(hear it, ye tutors of princes!) endur- 
ance of labor, and to want little, and 
In 
1953, he acknowledged his debt be 
fore the world. His first official act as 


to work with my own hands.” 


Chancellor of Edinburgh University 
was to crown Kurt Hahn a doctor of 
laws. Holding out the dark blue 
velvet tam that represents the doc- 
torate, Philip made a neat reference 
“The hero of Charles Kingsley’s 
Westward Ho! was expelled for hit- 
ting his headmaster over the head 
with a siate. | invite you, sir P 

The audience whooped 

In the competitive examinations 
for entrance to Dartmouth, Philip 
had placed only sixteenth in a class 
but 


mediocrity was soon quenched in a 


of thirty-four, this flare of 


torrent of distinctions. He won the 
high jump. He committed the Un 
speakable Sin of seamanship by 
ramming his commanding officer's 
boat (but the C.O. was on the port 
tack and should have given way) 
Most notably, when he “passed out” 
as midshipman on December 31, 
1939, he won the King’s Dirk as best 
the 
Crockett prize as best all-round man 


cadet and Eardley-Howard 

Machiavelli has written, “A prince 
is to have no other design, nor 
thought, nor study but war and the 
arts and disciplines of it; for indeed 
that is the only profession worthy of 
a prince.” 

Prince Philip, who had practiced 
his first steps on the deck of the 
Calypso, was now ready to practice 
his profession. It would send him 
It 
would shove him down to the stoke 


across many seas in many ships 


hole and boost him up to the bridge 
It would batter him, toughen him, 
sharpen him and mature him, and it 
would take much of his heart under 
permanent charter 

That Philip's love for the sea be- 
gan at Gordonstoun, and therefore is 
another projection of Kurt Hahn, is 
possible butimprobable. Morelikely, 
part of it is inherited from his Bat- 
tenberg grandfather, who had risen 
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in the gilded romances of Ouida can 
Lord Louis’ like be found. Noble, 
handsome, brilliant, rich, fearless, 
charming—one wonders how the 
prelate who christened him managed 
to squeeze through the crowd of 
fairy godmothers around his cradle, 
Yet christened he was, for it is re- 
corded that during the ceremony, 
the infant Louis, Queen Victoria’s 
last great-grandchild born in her life- 
time, knocked her glasses to the floor 

Beginning with that moment, his 
whole life has been spent in a blaze 
of publicity and a cannonade of su- 
perlatives. It was ordained that he 
would fall in love with Edwina 
Ashley, England’s greatest heiress. 
The Prince of Wales, of course, was 
best man at their wedding (Philip's 
four sisters were bridesmaids), and 
naturally they spent some of their 
honeymoon visiting the King and 
Queen of Spain, and some visiting 
the King and Queen of Hollywood, 
Douglas Fairbanks and Mary Pick- 
ford. Although Lord Louis was 
only second cousin to George VI, the 
Royal Princesses called him “Uncle 
Dickie.”’ He was soon to become the 
youngest (and most shipwrecked) 
admiral in the history of the Royal 
Navy, the youngest (and most con- 
troversial) of the Supreme Allied 
Commanders, the youngest (and 
last) of the Viceroys of India 

So coruscant an uncle could 
hardly help dazzle an adoring and 
impressionable nephew; and when 
the worshiper realized his physical 
likeness to his idol, he could not be 
blamed for gilding resemblance with 
emulation. He, too, early turned his 
eyes and ambitions toward the sea, 
and in time he, too, would cock his 
cap, tilt his chin, use his sword as a 
cane, and walk with his handsclasped 
behind him. Uncle Dickie took pains 
that the emulation went deeper. A 
brother officer explains it, “The lad 
was pretty crude, you know. ‘Batty 
Mount Louis’ taught him not to spit 
out the seeds in public,”’ But it would 
be the navy—-the navy at war— that 
would cut Philip to a pattern almost 
indistinguishable from Louis’, and 
Philip's navy career now began. 

The brand-new “snotty,” as the 
Royal Navy calls its midshipmen, 
had his first tour of sea duty on an 
old battleship, the Ramillies. On an- 
other, the Valiant, he fought his 
first engagement, at the Battle of 
Cape Matapan (Italy), in March of 
1941. It was short, furious and point- 
blank, but the five minutes it lasted 
were long enough to earn him a 
mention in Capt. Charles Morgan's 
despatches : “Thanks to his alertness 
{as a searchlight-control officer] and 
appreciation of the situation, we 
were able to sink two eight-inch-gun 
Italian cruisers’’—the Fiwme and the 
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Zara. 
“It was as near murder as anything 


Philip said of the action, 
could be in wartime.” 

His next ship was the destroyer 
Wallace, temporarily based on Ro- 
syth, Scotland, and assigned to 
North Sea convoy duty. He joined 
her as sublicutenant in February, 
1942, made lieutenant that July, and 
in October was appointed her execu- 
tive officer, or “Jimmy-the-One” 
the youngest in the Royal Navy 

His tour on the Wallace brought 
him more action. In 1943, German 
planes bombed her for three hours 
one night, unsuccessfully, while she 
was helping cover the Canadians’ 
landing on Sicily. Her luck held a 
few nights later when she fired on 
a “German E-boat” and hit it, only 
to discover that it was a British LCI. 
Again no one was injured. Earlier, 
back at Rosyth, there had been a 
night potentially almost as painful 
as either of these. The officers of the 
British warships in port gave a shore 
party to which they invited, among 
other allies present, the officers of a 
Greek destroyer—republicans, some- 
one belatedly realized, and one of 
their hosts was royalty they had jet- 
tisoned, No one need have worried. 
Inthewarmthof Philip's good-fellow- 
ship, frost had no chance to form 

He spent his leaves in London, 
either with his Uncle Dickie, in the 
little house on Chester Street which 
the Mountbattens had taken for the 
duration, or with and 
brother officer, David, now third 
Marquess of Milford Haven, at the 
apartment ol 
their grandmother. Neither quarters 


his cousin 


Kensington Palace 


were sumptuous or even comfort 
able 
small that when there were guests 
Philip had to stay in his bedroom, 
itself so small that when the floor 


The Mountbatten house was so 


was being swept, he had to sit on the 
bed, As for 


grandmother's, a sniffy ex-servant 


with his feet up his 
has written that the rooms were “‘as- 
tonishingly poor and humble, not 
at all what one would expect in a 
the scrubbed 
boards, with rather worn rugs, and 
the stairs creaked badly 

Even so, Philip at least had bases 


of operations, addresses at which to 


palace floors were 


receive the invitations that normally 


pursue a handsome young prince 
with good manners, He accepted 
them all. Even handsome young 


princes cannot always stretch a 
junior officer's pay to cover dinners, 
theaters, and night clubs. One of his 
friends said of those days, “He was 
naturally nice, but also he was nice 
because he had to be, or he wouldn't 
have been asked out.” 

From the Wallace he went to an- 
other destroyer, the Whelp. She 


sailed for the Pacific late in 1944 and 
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she was the surrende and routine 


present at in these “stone frigates’ had 
Tokyo Bay in September, 1945. The one supreme attraction: they wet 
end of the war meant the end of Philip’s within motoring distance of London 
sea duty. He had shore duty for the where lived the girl he loved. He 
next three years, in England, as a stu Royal Highness, Princess Elizabet! 


dent or instructor in various training 


(The second instailment will appear in next month's 


establishments HOLIDAY.) 
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Amidst 4 lavishness of gold leaf, crystal, damask and glowing 


candles, and looking splendid themselves in ruffled 
shirts, Messrs. Clegg and Beebe dine in Renaissance splendor 
aboard the Virginia City. The gold-veined, diamond-paned 


mirrors (rear wall) were especially made in Italy. 








The upper berths in the master bedrooms 
(above) are painted with nostalgic scenes 
from the old Virginia and Truckee Railway, 
The Virginia City (right), the brass of 

her observation platform agleam, stands 

on a private track at Sparks, Nevada. 


‘The Opulent 


Private Railway Car 


The opulence of the Venetian doges 1s reflected 

(left) in the ceiling of the observation-drawing room, 
copied from Michelan »'s Sistine Chapel frescoes, in 
the Venetian crystal chandeliers and gold cherub mirror, 
in the Venetian marble chimney piece and 


in the gold-shot, especially hand-woven carpet. 
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@ The private railway cars owned solely for pleasure are few 
Mr. August Busch, a St. Louis brewer, possesses one; Mr. John 
Ringling North, a circus executive, enjoys another; Mr. Bruce 
Dodson, a Kansas City insurance man, holds a third. Dispas 
sionate observers state that none of these cars approaches the 
high-iron opulence of the Virginia City, a vehicle owned by Mr 
Lucius Beebe and Mr. Charles Clegg of Nevada. Mr. Beebe, a 
frequent contributor to Houipay, and Mr. Clegg are publishers 
( Territorial Enterprise), authors and gentlemen content with 
everyday living as long as it is regal in tone. Further, they are 
railroad historians of great competence. It was inevitable that 
this amalgam of personal attitudes and railroad lore should 
produce something a trifle special in railway cars. Think of the 
pleasure barge Cleopatra might have created had she been a 
student of naval equipment. The facilities for comfort and the 
décor which surrounds them aboard the Virginia City are forth- 
rightly baronial. They are also thoughtful. The Virginia City 
carries a cherished guest on most of the trips made by the 
Messrs. Beebe and Clegg. He is Mr. T-Bone Towser, a St. Ber- 
nard dog who displaces some 185 pounds of drawing-room 
space. The Hollywood decorating firm of Robert Hanley, Inc., 
responsible for the redesign of the car after its original purchase 
from the Great Northern Ry., was told to take into account 
guest habits such as drooling upon carpets and the shedding of 
white-and-gold hair. In addition, all interior doors were ordered 
to be double swung so that Mr. T-Bone Towser could ramble at 
will upon his own impetus. Naturally, Mr. Beebe and Mr. Clegg 
insisted upon similar niceties to assure their own traveling well- 
being. Designer Hanley made a special trip to Europe to acquire 
authentic period furnishings. The crystal chandeliers for the 
drawing room were bought in Venice as was the baroque gold 
cherub mirror which hangs above an actual working fireplace of 
Venetian marble. All moldings and decorative reliefs through- 
out the car are of 14-carat gold leaf. The gold-plated lighting 
fixtures were Obtained in France, and the car's gold-veined 
diamond-paned mirrors came from Italy. Basically, the 93-foot 


steel structure built by Pullman Standard ts divided into an 


observation-drawing room, three master bedrooms, each with 


its own toilet and washroom facilities, a dining saloon adjacent 
io a galley so complete that it contains its own 50-bottle wine 
cellar and food-storage space. There is also a crew's stateroom, 
and on a platform beyond the crew's quarters, a refrigerator 
unit capable of containing 700 pounds of ice and food, The car 
flaunts its own music system, and each room, including the gal 
ley, has separate volume controls, There are three telephones 
which are connected for service upon arrival at any railroad ter 
minal; the car has its own intercom system, There is a radio 
telephone that can reach any telephone in the world, But the 
design forethought implicit in the Virginia City is probably best 
exemplified by the Turkish bath between two of the master bed 
rooms which draws its steam from the main train lines and 
which may be dry-heated to 140 degrees by an electrical blower 
Most of the housekeeping problems of the Virginia City demand 
attention before Mr. Beebe and Mr. Clegg begin housekeeping 
They are problems of movement. A private car ts subject to 1CC 
charges and regulations, and to the same safety standards im 
posed by the Association of American Railroads on all cars. It 
is inspected before and during every run; its brake rigging is 
checked, air connections repacked and the dates of inspection 
tenciled upon tanks and trucks, But the prime preliminary, a: 
Mr. Beebe explains, is the state call with “a valise of currency” 
that must be made upon the local passenger agent of the Virginia 


City’s home railroad, the Southern Pacific, in Reno. Rates are 
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over ten different railroads 


they need a trifle more than pin money 


but it 1s extremely jolly journeying. The 


vaiety 18 Shared usually by 


visitations 


from other members of the private-car 


et much as traveling yachtsmen inter- 


mingle in alien ports. The “other mem- 


generally railroad officials 


private cars—though mun- 


damn business” cars—at their dis- 


pe sal Mr 


interchange employer cards and ask for 


Beebe reports that steward 


mal permission to come aboard. Inas- 
much as the Virginia City’s union crew 
is assembled from the regular dining- 
car pool of the Southern Pacific, proto- 
col is observed, if condescendingly, to 
staffs benighted 


enough to lack Venetian Renaissance 


officials and their 


décor and Turkish baths. It goes with- 


IN LUGGAGE 





lot—Koch Fiberglas Luggage 
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out say! that most railroads are 
delighted to haul the Virginia Cit) 
The handsome red-and-yellow car 
with the medium-gray roof (house 
colors of the SP home line) is, as the 
Oakland Tribune once editorialized, 
‘a beautiful reminder that rail travel 
iS not Only the most convenient and 
safest for millions of Americans ev- 
ery year but that it can also be made 
an outstanding example of the gra- 
cious way of life.” It is a thought 
cherished by Mr. Beebe and Mr 
Clegg even when foreign travel or 
business leaves the Virginia City un- 
occupied and parked on a leased 
track at Sparks, outside Reno, Ne- 
vada. And it is one for which they 
worked Once 
when the pair owned their first pri- 


have assiduously 
vate car, The Gold Coast, a wartime 
labor shortage caused them to be 
seen in shirt-sleeve dishabille tidying 
up the vehicle. A passing train crew 
en route to more productive labor 
“Look at 


them poor damn millionaires doing 


was heard to comment 


their own mucking.”’ HOLIDAY, firm 
believer in the gilded existence, pre- 
fers to remember them clicking off 
Martinis in hand, 


listening to the music, 


the miles at ease 
anticipating 
dinner, and watching the white- 


hairs of Mr. T-Bone 


Towser blending suitably with the 


and-gold 


furniture rHE END 





The World's 
Oldest Forest 


Only a few groves remain, but 
the Cedars of Lebanon, famed 
for 6000 years, are still as 
Stately and impressive as in 
Biblical 


lived trees grow up to 120 feet 


days. These long 
tall and stand on the western 
slopes of Mt. Lebanon, 6000 
feet above sea level. Largely 
because of this forest, the in 
habitants of this tiny country 
were a “name” in history, and 
the trees themselves became 
poetic symbols of power and 


prosperity 
Roman 


Egyptian tomb 
ships, Palestinian 
temples—all were built of the 
fragrant wood of these cedars 
Even the gum was impor 
tant—in embalming 

Today 


visitors traveling 


southeast from Tripoli can 
add a modern dimension to 
the forest's ancient glories 
from January to April there's 
skiing beneath the cedar’s 
hoary branches. The area is 


now a great resort, well fur 


nished with luxury hotels 
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lirst step in ancestor hunring 1< 
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How to find your great-great-great-great- 


great-grandfather in Britain 


SIRST, go back to the village your ancestors 

4 . 
| came from. Talk to the oldest inhabitant. 
He'll be a gold-mine of information on every- 
body family history yours included. 

Or visit the Vicar. He can show you how to 
consult the Parish Register. There are nearly 
s,000 such registers in | ngland and Wales alone. 
Some of them contain four hundred years of 
news about local marriages, baptisms, burials. 

Maybe you and the Vicar will end the after- 
noon by calling on a number of your ancestors 
in the churchy urd. 

If the Parish Register doesn’t help, don’t give 
up Rent rolls and hearth taxes, census returns, 

ls and deeds dating bac k to ancient times are 
ill tenderly filed somewhere. The British adore 


d documents and never throw them out. 


Whenever the trail grows cold, you can call 
on the scholarly curators of Britain's genealog 
ical societies and great libraries (such as the 
sritish Museum). 

If you consult the rele phone book, you ma\ 
come up with i helpful gre it-aunt (or charming 
English cousin). If you consult the ¢ ollege of 
Heralds in London, or Lord Lyon in Edinburgh 
you may come up with a Coat of Arm 


It will be a grand vacation project,® and one 
unexpected discovery will be a sense of kinship 
with the British. They'll all be « ger to help 
Just see your travel agent and write for free 
booklet, “ Tra ing your Ancestors,’ to the British 
Iravel Assn., Box 121, 336 Madison Ave., N.Y 
in Canada to go Adelaide St. West, Toronto, Ont 


Take this list of useful addresses with you on your hunt ! 
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erset House, Strand, London 
th, marriage, death certificates) 


miety of Ciem aiogists, 


Harrington Gardens, London 
Record Office, Chancery Lane, London 


nal Library of Wales, Aberystwytl 


Northern Ireland 
Public Record Office, Law Coerts, 
May Screet. Belfast 
Scotland 
New Registry House Edinhuarel 


Scots Ancestry Research Societ 
4 North St. David Street kedintnar et 
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SHE FLEW 
THE ATLANTIC 
Continued from Page 83 


ference, and it would be silly to 
send us 125 miles up to Gander this 
late at night, it being 10:30, and he 
accepted our papers and made us 
legal. Which was very kind of him, 
and did a lot for international rela- 
tions. Then the major and the lieu- 
tenant came out of their huddle and 
drove us over to stay at the Air 
Force hotel. 

Next day was fine again—no one 
had ever seen two fine days in suc- 
cession at Torbay—so we flew 
around for a while and checked the 
compasses, with somewhat ambigu- 
ous results due to rough air. 

After lunch the RCAF Search and 
Rescue unit came over to have a 
look at our equipment. We weren't 
sure we liked this, remembering R. 
Dodds, but we needn't have wor- 
ried. These people were not resent- 
ful over the fact that we might pre- 
sent a problem to them later on. 
They looked at everything carefully 
and finally approved of all our ar- 
rangements except for the color 
of the plane. 

“With all that green and cream 
you know what you'd look like from 
the air if you went down? Just an- 
other breaking wave.” 

It was true, but not very impor- 
tant. “By the time you got there,” 
we said, “we'd be nothing but a 
streak of green dye.” They laughed 
and said good-by, adding, “and 
we won't say that we hope to see 
you soon again.” 

A reporter came out from town, 
but we didn’t care any more. In fact 
we were distinctly pleased with 
everything as we got our Customs 
clearance for Santa Maria in the 
Azores, and then went over to 
operations to check the weather 
and make out the flight plan. 

The sun was shining through the 
big glass window of the meteoro- 
logical office, making it like a con- 
servatory for orchids, but out at sea 
things were different. A low-pres- 
sure area had developed to the south 
and was moving slowly to intercept 
our course. It was a small, weak 
front, but small fronts can turn into 
big ones, and there was a probability 
of scattered thundershowers, which 
means severe turbulence, in this one. 

“| don't know what to tell you,” 
Major Callan said. “There's no use 
advising you to wait tll tomorrow 
because tomorrow will probably be 
worse. And then there's this little 
trough here. That might turn into 
something, too."’ He went in search 
of the latest information and came 
back looking somewhat troubled 
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A ship in the area of the trough was 
already reporting showers. 

“An overloaded ship, at night, 
thunderstorms ” Wayne said 
slowly. 

“How is it to Shannon?” | asked. 

“Oh, Shannon,” the major said, 
with a lilt in his voice. “Could you 
make it to Shannon? Shannon's 
fine. At nine thousand feet you'll 
top almost all the weather on the 
way, and you'll have a twenty-knot 
tail wind till you get near the 
Irish coast. If you can go by 
Shannon, then you're O.K.” 

We didn’t hesitate. “Make it 
Shannon,” we said. 

We were all right now. A 20- 
knot tail wind for twelve hours 
would give us 340 miles for a pres- 
ent which, with the 2200 already in 
our tanks, would make our range 
2540 miles. We would have 540 
miles to spare on a 2000-mile pas- 
sage. Just a piece of cake. 

The major began drawing his 
diagrams showing cloud conditions 
ali the way across, and while Wayne 
got out his charts and computer | 
went to hunt ham sandwiches and 
coffee, the obligatory fare for At- 
lantic flights since the days of 
Lindbergh’s flight. 

There were no ham sandwiches 
on sale, only box lunches made up 
for passengers to Thule. “But 
they’re very expensive,” I was 
warned, “eighty-five cents each.” 
The box contained fried chicken, 
buttered bread, a ham sandwich, 
a small container of tomato juice, 
an orange, a piece of pie, and a quill 
toothpick in a paper envelope with 
the words “Pepperell Air Force 
Base” printed on it in red and 
stapled to the box cover. What 
could be more luxurious? 

1 squandered $1.70, and filled two 
empty Coke bottles with coffee. 
Wayne, having finished his compu- 
tations, now went to the control 
tower to telephone our flight plan 
to Gander, which is in charge of the 
Atlantic Control Zone. There was 
nothing else for it now. Gander had 
to be told. 

Gander didn’t like it a bit. They 
knew it was all wrong, but since we 
had permission from Torbay, they 
let us go. They assigned us the alti- 
tude we asked for, 9000 feet, and 
then asked how much fuel we had 

“Seventeen hours,” Wayne said. 
And they sent a message to Shannon 
saying we were coming, and that 
search and rescue operations were 
“not, repeat not,”’ to be started until 
seventeen hours after our take-off, 
no matter what. We saw the message 
at Shannon and didn’t think it was 
necessary for them to have been 
quite so emphatic. 


Continued on Page 128 
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Continued from Page 126 

Then they asked the Torbay 
operator, who was speaking for us, 
“Confidentially, with that load, do 
you think they'll ever get their 
wheels off the runway?” 


We were off, gear up, flaps up, 
over the crooked roofs of St. 
John’s, and headed east across the 
placid sea with a red-streaked sun- 
set dying behind us and a round gold 
moon rising straight ahead. It was a 
night such as we might have waited 
a year for, and never found, up in 
stormy Newfoundland. The air was 
quiet and the engine ran beautifully. 

Far ahead, beneath us off to the 
left, we could see silvery patches of 
scattered clouds, and to the south a 
heavier and darker bank of cloud 
was forming at our altitude. 

It was dark and peaceful in the 
cabin with only the moon shining 
through the windshield, and the 
soft red glow of the instrument 
panel. And not only an external 
peace. After all the confusions and 
excitements and troubles of the last 
summer, there was a deep inward 
peace in being at last free of the 
land and all its perplexities, out 
where no one could reach us, sitting 
at ease in an airplane that appeared 
io be motionless in the starry sky. 





We had our recurring housekeep- 
ing chores to do, checking the in- 
struments, resetting the gyrocom- 
pass, changing from one fuel tank 
to another. And for further interest, 
we had our social life, conducted at 
long range with passing planes. 

All transatlantic aircraft keep one 
radio tuned to the International 
Emergency Frequency, 121.5 mega- 
cycles, so there is a sort of common 
medium of exchange. Strictly speak- 
ing, this frequency is to be used only 
in emergencies, but there is no exact 
definition of an emergency which, 
as with most rules of the air, is left 
to the discretion of the pilot. So if 
you pick up your mike and say, 
“Bonanza Zero Charlie, radio check, 
can anyone hear me?” 
going to turn you In. 


no one is 


Still, we were not prepared to 
hear “Hello, Wayne, how're you 
doing?” emerging from infinity. It 
was a colleague of Wayne's, who 
had heard us filing our flight plan at 
Gander, flashing past us in a Clipper 
at 21,000 feet. 

And we were not the only plane 
that was surprised that night. 
There was a BOAC Monarch. We 
told him who we were, and where 
we thought we were, and gave our 
air speed, among other customary 
data. There was a pause, then came 
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She insists on SPEED... 






She insists on SERVICE... 


She insists on COMFORT... 








; : No doubt about it — TCA Vi 
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the words in precise English,“*Please 
Say again air speed?” 

“One two zero knots,’ 
said again. 

“One two zero! What kind of a 
ship is that?” asked the captain, who 
could not have been more bewil- 
dered if he had encountered the 
Flying Dutchman 


, 


Wayne 


“Bonanza, single-engine,”” Wayne 
said cheerfully, “just dead-reckon- 
ing Our way across.” 

“Single engine,” said BOAC 
doubtfully, “well, good luck Pe 

We also spoke to an Aramco 
DC-4, on its way to Saudi Arabia, 
and asked them to relay a message 
to Gander that we were still flying 
and, later in the night, Aramco 
called us back with the latest winds 
from Sull 
20-knot tail wind 


ing to know that the winds of heaven 


Shannon. the same, a 


It was comfort- 


were still working for us. 

Along about eleven o'clock Wayne 
opened his lunch box and took out a 
ham sandwich and | tried a bite of 
chicken. I don’t think we were too 
excited to eat—because what's ex- 
citing about sitting still and doing 
nothing?—I only know that | put 
my chicken leg back in the box, and 
two Juba, 
in the Sudan, | found half of Wayne’s 


months later down at 


sandwich tucked away in a bag. 


Our first check point was Weather 
Ship Coco, one of the two ships 
with homing beacons stationed be- 
tween Gander and Shannon. We 
intended to pass over Coco, 850 
miles out from Torbay, and set our 
course from her to Weather Ship 
Jig, 650 miles beyond and 500 miles 
from Shannon. But although we had 
the ADF tuned to Coco continu- 
ously, and although we did hear 
her signal, “Y-C-O-S . . . Weather 
Ship Coco on Station .. .” the Bird 
Dog never pointed. 

We called her frequently, with no 
response, except that a passing 
TWA aircraft heard us and tried to 
locate us with his direction finder, 
but our signal was too weak and 
he never did get a bearing on us. 

Still, we did get some useful in- 
formation from him. He had passed 
over Coco in the clear, while we still 
had heavy clouds to the south, so 
we were probably off course to the 
south, maybe too far south to get a 
bearing. The weather ship beacons 
are not strong, and even seventy-five 
miles would put us out of range. 

It figures this way. If you are five 
degrees off course for 900 miles, that 
puts you seventy-five miles off your 
check point. Our little compass 
might well have been a couple of 
degrees off, and unaccounted-for 
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wind drift could account 


two or three degrees 


and wait until we got 


ture 22 


rpm; manifold pressure 19 
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for another 


Anyway, there was nothing much we 
could do about it except alter course 
i hittle to the north, and keep on going 
nearer the 
European coast, Outside air tempera- 
true air speed 140 mph; 1900 
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We met the dawn at 2:30 a.m., Tor- 
bay time. It appeared as a strange 
bluish gleam off to the 
mottled and 
scattered clouds, occasionally reach 


ing to 


northeast, 


over a surface of sea 


our altitude in fantastic 
shapes. 


In that weird and ghostly light you 


could conjure up almost anything 
startling and ominous. One dun- 
’ i 
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colored, bulbous mountain of cloud 
surmounted by two dark brown lions 
rose into our path out of the abyss, 
and as we swerved to pass, the lions 
expanded with frightening rapidity 
and rushed together into a seething, 
bronzy mass of cumulus 

The cloud pinnacles were high 
about us now and impossible to avoid 


completely. When we had to enter 
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them, we would emerge a moment 
or two later with a light film of 
ice in a corner of the windshield. 
This was one thing that might cause 
trouble, as we had no de-icing 
equipment, and if it got much worse 
we would have to descend to warmer 
air. But lower altitudes would mean 
and 


and we 


slower 
burned going 


to lose our tail wind off the Irish 


speeds, more gas 


were 


coast. 

The ten or fifteen minutes it took 
to work our way through seemed 
Wayne looked 
unperturbed, as usual, and I hoped 
I did too. 

Coco, we figured, was well be- 
hind us and@ Wayne began 
listening for a signal from the Con- 
sol stations on the coast of Europe. 
These transmit a series of dots and 
dashes and, by counting the num- 


rather long to me 


now 


bers of each and using the special 
Consol chart, you can get a bearing 
on the station with the ordinary low- 
frequency radio receiver. We were 
not dependent on the Bird Dog for 
this. As a matter of fact, we were 
not sure whether ours was work- 
ing. We might have missed Coco 
simply because the needle was stuck. 

After eight hours of flight we got 
both and 
Plonéis stations and, for the first 


bearings on Bushmills 
time, knew exactly where we were and 
set a course for Weather Ship Jig, 
which was now sounding loud and 
clear. And suddenly, as | watched, 
the Bird Dog quivered, stirred, and 
jerked slowly upward, coming to 
rest pointing straight ahead. We 
held our and when the 
needle pointed downward, indicat- 
ing that we were directly over the 
beacon, we circled a couple of 
times but saw no sign of a ship, al- 
though the sky was cloudless. Any- 
way, we reported in, although we 
got no response, and turned to 
Shannon, 500 miles away. 


course 


The air was now above freezing 
and we felt we had it made. For the 
first time we began to feel a little 
impatient. We were tuned to Shan- 
non, the needle pointed straight up, 
and there was nothing to do but sit 
there and wait. 

Clouds appeared ahead and we 
went on instruments for half an 
hour, the only instrument time of 
the crossing, and this was without 
turbulence. Then we were out again 
over broken clouds. In the distance 
we could plainly see snowy fields, 
lakes, cliffs—all of which 
turned into cloud again as we ap- 
proached, 

The last hour seemed endless. 
“Why don’t you call Shannon,” I 
said to Wayne, “and seé what the 
weather is like there?” Wayne was 
making all the radio contacts be- 


farms, 











cause a man’s voice is better for it 
than a woman's. 

“What for?” asked Wayne. “Why 
don’t you wait till we get there?” 

“I'd just like to know,” I said. 

“Tell me,” he said, “is there one 
thing you'd do differently now, no 
matter what the weather was?” 

“I suppose not,” I said. We were 
about seventy-five miles out. 

“Then,” Wayne said severely, 
“don't act like a Saturday afternoon 
Teterboro airport pilot.” 

In the circumstances that remark 
delighted me so much | dropped the 
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through a New England winter. 
Here is the polar opposite of Mr. 
Schulberg’s gold-plated Fun Park. 
Heie is unregimented America, full 
of the sap and juice of character, 
persisting calmly under the blows 
and bevelings of “standardization.” 

It is good to read this book if only 
to become aware that “‘standardiza- 
tion” is partly a slogan-word, like 
Mr. Eastland’s “miscegenation” or 
Mr. Bulganin’s “imperialism.” Per- 
haps it should not be used until we 
have calculated how much of it is 


meaning, how much 


mythology. 
There is an American Goth, thun- 
dering with his pop bottles, his neon 
signs and his jukeboxes upon the 
gates of the world’s big cities. (See 
Alan Moorehead’s fine essay Eternal 
Rome for a glimpse of the Goth.) 
But he is far from our only emissary, 
far from our strongest one, and alien 
to our own deepest affections. The 
“Americanized world” is part of the 
devil-theory of certain over-excited 
European Europe 
and Asia may yet be serenely influ- 
enced by Jefferson and Lincoln, if 


closet-thinkers. 


we have the wit to use these our best 
weapons; they will never be con- 
quered by soft drinks or wide-screen 
movies 
Here lodges one of the shining, 
salutary virtues of Ten Years of Holi- 
day: it accelerates that de-parochial- 
ization of the American traveler 
which is already in full train. No one 
can read George Nelson's study of 
the Japanese house without feeling 
the impulse to draw a large question- 
mark around some of our own no- 
tions of interior dec on. No one 
can ponder Vincent Siicean’s Victor) 
to Mahatma Gandhi! without a sense 
that a two-way traffic in ideas be- 
tween India and America might be 
we for both countries. We can be 
sroud of the good nature, the quick 
ompetence, the basic decency of, 
let us say, the average American 
roadside garage attendant—and yet 





subject for fully twenty minutes, at 
which time Shannon called and 
asked where we were 

The ceiling was broken at 2500 
feet. Through little holes we could 
now see the coast, real cliffs, and real 
water, and then the green fields of 
Ireland and the long white runways 
of Shannon airport. We circled 
through a hole in the clouds and 
touched down at last, thirteen and a 
half hours out from Torbay. 

It was 1:30 p.m., Shannon time; 
rainy, chilly, and windy—Shannon 


weather. rHE END 


realize that probably not one of 
them would reply, as the Barcelona 
car-park attendant did to V. §S. 
Pritchett’s question as to his earn- 
ings: “Seventeen pesetas. A wage 
not large enough to live on but on 
which one can die with dignity.” 
(Let us be thankful our 
citizen does not have to.) 

None of us can read Alistair 
Cooke's magnificent On Discovering 
the United States without being 
gripped by a surge of passion for 
our infinitely varied homeplace. But 
the emotion is free of all chauvinism 
It does not hinder us from feeling 
something of Paul Bowles’ abstract 
love for the Sahara, or Irwin Shaw's 
concrete love for Paris, or Frank 
O’Connor’s complex, ironical, un- 
sentimental love for Ireland. Han 
Suyin on Singapore, Santha Rama 
Rau on India, Sean O’Faolain on 
Italy—such writers leave us with our 
perspectives quietly enlarged. 

Indeed, it is not too much to say 
that one of the effects of this book is 
in the best sense political. To read it 
reflectively, as well as for the easy 
enjoyment of its color and humor 
and excitement, is to become a bet- 
ter potential American ambassador 
to the rest of the world. We shall all 
be going a-roving during the next 
hundred years. It is good for us to 
know that the world is still very 
large, that Scots are still very Scot- 
tish, Kaffirs still very Kaffirian, Ro- 
mans still engaged in doing as the 
Romans do. 

The rest of the world is no the- 
ater; we Americans are no audience. 
All of us are in the play together and 
if there are any critics they can only 
be posterity. All the more reason for 
us to understand cach other's roles 


fellow- 


and even learn by heart each other's 
cue lines. To that end such books as 
Ten Years of Holiday can make their 
contribution. That is why | like to 


write for this magazine rE END 


The above essay will appear as the 
introduction to the book, 
Ten Years of Holiday 
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Whe Started What? 


by Norman Daly 
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or over puts you in the big leagues. Answers on Page 144 
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I) U. S.-England 


J) France 
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® Rear Admiral Richard Evelyn Byrd 


for the unique field in which he has spent much 


talents 


of his life are so extraordinary that he may some 
day be ranked with Cabot, Magellan, Frontenac 
and LaSalle. Like them, Admiral Byrd cannot be 
measured by the yardsticks employed for other 
men, If there had been no Byrd polar expedi 
tions, the world would have been deprived of a 
tremendous amount of invaluable meteorological 
and other scientific data, as well as some of the 
most extraordinary pages ever written about the 
human animal under stress 

Richard Byrd was born in [888 at Winchester, 
Virginia, and educated at V.M.1, and the United 
Siates Naval Academy. The flying bug, which was 
just beginning to buzz about, bit him early 
Throughout World War I, he directed two U.S 
naval airy bases in Canada: in 1919, he took charge 
of preparations for the Navy's first transatlantic 
flight; in 1925, he commanded the naval unit of 
the Navy-MacMillan Expedition to Cireenland 
and in 1926 he carried out the first of a series of 
spectacular exploits that kept his name in the 
world’s headlines for a decade and a hall-—he 
made the first plane flight to the North Pole 
and back 

A year later he lost out to Lindbergh in the 
great transatlantic sweepstakes, but in such a ro 
mantic way that the event fell into a class by itself 
He reached Paris on schedule, but a driving rain 
made it impossible for him to land at Le Bourget, 
French coast and 
ditched in the surf at Ver-sur-Met 


so he headed back to the 


A year after that, in September 1928, his first 
Antarctic expedition sailed from America, The 
base camp, established on the Bay of Whales in 
the Ross Sea, was named Little America. In No 
vember of 1929, while the rest of his expedition 
was carrying on the intensive program ol explora 
tion and scientific research that he had initiated 
Byrd flew to the South Pole, thus becoming the 
first man ever to have looked down on the top 


and the bottom of the world 
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An appreciation by Jerome Weidman 


ALONE 


In 1933 he led his second expedition back to 
Little America, and a new dimension was added 
to Byrd’s already impressive stature. The idea for 
the great adventure came to Byrd during his first 
expedition. He believed that if an outpost could 
be planted deep in the Antarctic continent, where 
the world’s weather is bred, and several trained 
observers manned it with recording equipment 
during an Antarctic winter, an unparalleled ad- 
vance would be made in man’s age-old struggle 
with the elements 

The problems of landing an expedition on the 
rim of the polar ice cap and getting the men and 
equipment safely settled before the winter night 
closed in were monstrous, There was no time, 
during the desperate race to get this major task 
accomplished, even to think about Byrd's plan for 
Advance Base. By the time the major task was 
completed, and he could turn to his plan for Ad 
vance Base, it was too late. Too late, that ts, to 
carry it out as originally planned—there was not 
enough equipment, enough manpower or time 
There was, however, enough ol everything lor 
a desperate alternative 

I had to choose,” Byrd says, “whether to give 
up the Base entirely--and the scientific mission 
with it-—or to man it by myself. | could not bring 
mysell to give it up 

This deceptively casual statement gives no more 
than a hint of the harrowing assignment Byrd 
handed himself. The polar night lasts six months 
Once he settled down at Advance Base, some | 50 
miles closer to the South Pole than Little America, 
it would be impossible for Byrd to get out, or for 
anybody from Little America to get to him, until 
the polar night ended. These six months would be 
spent in a hut nine feet by thirteen feet, a space 
that could be spanned in four strides one way and 
three strides the other way. The hut, which he de- 
signed himself, was sunk in the ice, so that the 
roof was flush with the ground to reduce wind re- 
sistance and minimize the ever present danger of 


being smothered by snow drifts. During all of 


and sub-zero cold in the solitude of an 


Selections from Rear Admiral Richard bk. Byrd's absorbing 


account of his three-month battle against poisoning 
B / B 


{ntarctic winter 


these six months the temperature would range 
from thirty to seventy-five degrees below zero 
The recording instruments three men were sup- 
posed to service would have to be handled by one 
man. And his only contact with the outside world 
would be limited to brief radio talks with Little 
America at stated intervals. 

In order to grasp the nature of Byrd's surround- 
ings, it might be pointed out that conditions at 
Advance Base were “not very different from what 
they were when the first men came groping out of 
the twilight of the last Ice Age.” 

One begins to wonder, considering the fact that 
Byrd was completely aware of the conditions fac- 
ing him, if he was not driven by some other and 
perhaps deeper motive than the mere acquisition 
of meteorologic data. 

Byrd answers this himself, giving two reasons 
First, when the nature of the assignment became 
completely clear, and it was obvious that only one 
man could be spared for it, Byrd did not feel he 
could order any man to undertake the mission 
And second, the world had been too much with 
him, he had lived too turbulent and exciting a 
life, he had achieved everything most men want 
except the one thing so few ever get 
In Byrd’s own words 


inner peace 


“| wanted to sink roots into some replenishing 
philosophy. ... Out there on the South Polar bar- 
rier, in cold and darkness as complete as that of 
the Pleistocene, | should have time to catch up, to 
study and think . . . to live exactly as I chose, 
obedient to no necessities but those imposed by 
wind and night and cold, and to no man’s laws 
but my own.” 

Like all men of stature and achievement, Byrd 
had plenty of enemies. As soon as the news of his 
vigil at Advance Base reached the outside world, 
they began to spread a series of ugly rumors, the 
least preposterous of which ran all the way from 
the simple statement Continued on Page 137 
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Continued from Page 134 

that Byrd had merely gone off on 
his own to do some intensive drink- 
ing to the more malevolent insist- 
ence that his men had mutinied and 
banished him. 

It was partly to dispel these scur- 
rilous rumors that Byrd’s friends, 
who knew the truth, insisted he give 
it to the world. Nobody who reads 
the record can doubt that, as a result, 
the world will long be in his debt. 


Leaving fifty-five men behind him 
at Littlke America under Doctor 
Poulter, his second in command, 
Byrd flew to Advance Base on March 
22nd. Here a tractor crew had been 
at work for days, digging a hole in 
the ice into which Byrd’s hut was to 
be sunk. They worked desperately, 
racing against time, because they had 
to get out with their tractors and 
back to Little America before the 
polar night set in. They were sup- 
posed to start back to Little America 
as soon as Byrd arrived. A blizzard, 
however, arrived with him. As a re- 
sult, it took six days before the trac- 
tor crew finally got off, and in help- 
ing to get them off, which involved 
stowing heavy sledges on the trac- 
tors, Byrd wrenched his shoulder se- 
verely. Thus it was, from the mo- 
ment his lonely vigil began, he was 
partially crippled 

Almost exactly two months later, 
on May 3lst, tragedy struck. It was 





’ ' 
The Sargasso Sea 

A navigator’s map of ocean 
currents will show a large blank 
space in the North Atlantic Ocean, 
somewhere between 25° and 31 
latitude and 40° and 70° longi- 
tude. These motionless waters are 
the Sargasso Sea, an area almost 
as large as Europe; they are the 
saltiest part of the Atlantic, and 
the source of mariners’ tales of 
eternally imprisoned ships. Great 
currents on the edges of this gi- 
ant dead spot push it around but 
never break it up. As a result mil- 
lions of tons of sargassum or sea- 
weed have been poured into it, 
chiefly by the Gulf Stream, and 
have just stayed put. Other mil- 
lions of tons have been born right 
there, for the weed jungle has be- 
come a self-propagating mass, 
home of countless tiny animals. 
The total mass of seaweed is put 
today at about ten million tons. 

The legends and lore about the 
Sargasso bear little relation to the 


facts. Colum bus discovered it on 





his first voyage to America, but 
the story of his crew's threatened 
mutiny when the ship became 
stuck there is only a yarn. It’s 
practically impossible for even a 
sailing ship to get imbedded in | 
the weeds, and today major ship- 


ping lines plow the Sargasso daily. 
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one of the days on which Byrd was 
scheduled to talk by radio with Little 
America. While he was at the desk 
on which the radio sat, the engine 
that generated his power, and which 
was located in one of the two under 

ground tunnels that opened into the 
shack, began to skip. Byrd spelled 
out the word “Wait” to Little Amer 

ica, unhooked his lantern, and went 
out to the tunnel to investigate. The 
air was thick with gas fumes. Byrd 
bent down over the carburetor to 
tinker with the needle valve. 

The next thing he remembers, he 
was down on his hands and knees 
crawling back into the shack, only 
dimly aware that he had passed out, 
but resolutely convinced in spite of 
his condition that Litthke America 
must not know what had happened 
to him. He managed to reach the 
radio and sign off before he passed 
out again. 

And now, from the book which he 
has so aptly titled Alone, Admiral 
Byrd tells the story in his own words 


My actions thereafter are uncertain 
I don’t really know which were night 
mare and which were fact. | remember 
lying on the bunk, fully dressed, and 
hearing, as if with surprise, the irregular 
beat of the engine in the tunnel and re 
alizing that | must shut it off to escape 
asphyxiation. | rolled off the bunk and 
staggered to the door. Dizziness seized 
me, and my heart turned fantastic som 
ersaults; but, as from a great distance, | 
could see the gray fumes of the exhaust 
smoke curling under the top sill; and 
the upper half of the tunnel, when I en- 
tered, was so foggy that I could not see 
as far as the alcove where the engine lay 

Very probably I dropped to my hands 
and knees, as | must have appreciated 
the necessity for keeping my head under 
the fumes and in the uncontaminated 
air near the floor. Anyhow, I was on my 
knees when I| reached into the recess 
and threw the ignition switch. When | 
turned around, the light was gone in the 
doorway; this was puzzling until I re- 
called that the only light in the shack 
was the electric bulb over the radio 
desk, which burned only while the en- 
gine supplied current. Luckily the lan- 
tern was still burning on a box, where | 
had set it down before adjusting the en- 
gine. Pushing the lantern ahead of me, 
I crawled back to the shack and to the 
bunk 

Whatever did, in fact, occur during 
the rest of this last day in May, this I do 
know: that much of it was probably 
fantasy —a slow and wearying fantasy 
Perhaps | did in truth roll off the bunk 
and try to replace the sheets on the reg 
ister drum; else how to account for the 
vague recollection of seeing the glass 
frame on the floor some time in the 
afternoon. But the rest of it-—the sky 
rocketing pain in my forehead and eyes 
the nausea, the violent beating of my 
heart, the illusion of being a thin flame 
drawn between two voids—they could 
not have been real. Only the cold was 
real: the numbness.in the hands and 
feet, creeping like a slow paralysis 
through my body. At least, | could cope 
with cold. I grasped for the throat of the 
sleeping bag, and eased in. 
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The afternoon ran out its time; 
though my eyes would not stop aching 
and the pain would not quit my temples, 
just lying in the sleeping bag quieted the 
hammering of my heart. Gradually my 
mind cleared, and I tried to reconstruct 
the events preceding the episode in the 
tunnel. The exhaust vent over the en- 
gine, | decided, must have filled with 
rime, causing the poisonous gases to 
back into the tunnel. I was pretty sure 
that it was carbon monoxide. The in- 
stantaneous way I was struck down, the 
absence of any consciousness of suffo- 
cation bespoke these things, plus the 
symptoms—the splitting headaches, the 
nausea, the stabbing pains in my body 
and eyes, the hot and cold rushes of 
dizziness. What had saved me in the 
tunnel was the fact of my being dropped 
as though pole-axed. Since monoxide 
rises, the air at the bottom of the tunnel 
must have been all right; and the oxy- 
gen entering my blood brought me 
around. 

All this represented a mind groping 
for bearings. . . . Pondering such diffi- 
cult matters was too much for me; my 
mind went blank again. When | awak- 
ened and looked at my wrist watch, the 
time was 7 o'clock. I wasn't quite so 
weak, and my body craved water. 

So I drew the flashlight from the 
sleeping bag and propped it on the edge 
of the bunk in order to direct the beam 
toward the stove. With this to guide me, 
I slipped from the bunk, clinging to the 
side for support. Waves of dizziness 
swept from head to foot, but after a 
little while | was able to reach the chair 
and push it toward the stove. A little 
water remained in the bucket on the 
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stove; I dipped it out with a can. The 
first few swallows my stomach threw 
up; nevertheless, | persevered until I 
had at least a cupful down, Wondering 
why my teeth chattered so, 1 put my 
hand against the stove. It was out—no 
longer than a few minutes, evidently, 
else the water would have frozen. 
Thursday, Thursday, the day to fill the 
tank, So the tank was dry, as was the 
lantern; and if | wanted to have light 
and warmth, both must be filled at once. 

. . . Between the pain and the weak- 
ness it was hard for more than one 
thought to find a lodgment. I managed 
to pull on my parka and mittens. Then I 
lifted the empty tank from the stand. 
Holding it by the handle with one hand 
and the flashlight with the other, I 
started into the tunnel... . | walked 
slowly and uncertainly ; as, years ago, | 
had walked for the first time after being 
desperately ill of typhoid fever while on 
a midshipman cruise to England. 

The funnel lay on top of a barrel. I 
fitted it into the tank; and, while the 
tank was filling, I rested on a box. But, 
though I had the strength to lift the 
tank (it weighed about twenty-one 
pounds filled to the brim), I could not 
carry it far. After a few steps my heart 
was pounding, and the dizziness re- 
turned. I let go and slumped on the tool 
box, near the head of the tunnel. For 
how long? | really don’t know. Long 
enough, anyhow, to be shaken by the 
cold. If | couldn't carry the tank, per- 
haps | could pull it, which was what I 
did—a few feet at a time. . . 

Inside the shack, | poured half a gal- 
lon or so of the precious stuff into a 
pitcher; this would do for the lantern. 
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A lot spilled on the floor. Presently | 
succeeded in lifting the tank itself to the 
stand behind the stove. With that a feel- 
ing of relief possessed me for a moment. 
I could now hold off the cold for at least 
two days, and maybe three if I econo- 
mized 

Nevertheless, | didn’t attempt to 
light the stove, dreading the effort and 
knowing that I ought to be in the bunk; 
but, craving light after the long dark- 
ness, | did light the lantern. The light 
was so cheery that I was encouraged to 
attempt an observation 

That was a mistake. | was able to 
climb the ladder all right, resting at ev- 
ery rung; I pushed the door back with 
my head, waited a moment, and then 
hobbled to the instrument shelter, feel- 
ing dizzy and utterly forlorn. | guessed 
the wind’s velocity as being seventeen 
miles per hour (the register trace shows 
an actual wind speed of only seven 
miles), and noted the absence of aurora. 
But | was unspeakably weak and sick 
again when I reached the bottom of the 
ladder. | must sleep. I must sleep, some- 
thing was saying inside me. I stum- 
bled to the hut. I got my parka, pants, 
and shoes off; but the shirt was beyond 
me. Using the chair as a step, I hung the 
lantern from its peg above the bunk, 
then climbed in, weighed down by a 
sense of complete futility 

The instant the candle died, the dark- 
ness dropped like a blow. Sleep was the 
great hunger; but it would not come, so 
cruel was the pain in my head and back 
and legs. As I lay there, the intimation 
came that | would not recover. Carbon- 
monoxide poisoning is an insidious 
thing. Once the haemoglobin in the 


blood stream and the lungs is broken 
down, it takes the liver and spleen a 
long time to restore the oxygen-carrying 
material. Even with the best of hospital 
care this is a matter of weeks and some- 
times months. For me the worst of the 
cold and the darkest part of the night 
were yet to come. The sun was nearly 
three months away. | could not per- 
suade myself that | had the strength to 
meet it. To some men sickness brings a 
desire to be left alone; animal-like, 
their one instinct is to crawl into a hole 
and lick the hurt. It used to be so with 
me, But that night, as never before, | 
discovered how alone | was: and the 
realization evoked an indescribable de- 
sire to have about me those who knew 
me best. 

Remembering the meticulous prep- 
arations, the safeguards which | had 
thrown about myself, my soul was 
bitter with reproaches, My fort had be- 
come an ambush. Nothing within the 
power of the night or cold had made it 
so. My stupidity was to blame, and this 
I should have feared before the others 

Even in my stupor | seem to have 
recognized that the gasoline engine was 
not solely responsible. The engine dealt 
the blow which knocked me down, but 
long before then | had partially per- 
ceived a developing weakness. | remem- 
bered the notches | had taken up in my 
belt ; the headaches and hurt in my eyes 
earlier in the month. ... What reason | 
could muster indicted the stinking stove 
as the principal villain. Monoxide 
poisoning is not necessarily an instan- 
taneous matter. It may be a gradual and 
cumulative process, brought about by 
intermittent exposure to the chemistry 
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strength to move. | clung to the sleeping 


more | blamed it 


which was the only source of com reasoned, anyway 


fort and warmth left to me, and mourn But you must have faith—you must 
debated the littl that might be have faith in the outcome, ! whispered 
to myself, It is like a flight, a flight into 
another unknown. You start and you 


All that | could reasonably hope 


was to prolong my existence for a 


long as he did that and maintained 
right frame of mind, even a very ill 
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man should be able to last a time. So I 


cannot turn back. You must go on and 
few days by hoarding my remaining re on and on, trusting your instruments, 
wources; by doing the necessary things the course you have plotted on 
lowly and with great deliberation charts, and the reasonableness of events. 
Whatever goes wrong will be mostly of 
your own making; if it is to be tragedy, 


then it will be the commonplace tragedy 
of human vulnerability 

My first need was warmth and food 
The fire had been out about twelve 
hours; | had not eaten in nearly thirty 
six. Toward providing those necessities 
1 began to mobilize my slender re 
sources. If there had been a movie cam 
era to record my movements, the result- 
ing picture could have been passed off 
as slow motion. Every act was per- 
formed with the utmost patience. | 
lifted the lantern—and waited. | edged 
out of the sleeping bag—and rested on 
the chair beside the stove. | pulled on 
my pants, hiking them up a little bit ata 
time. Then the shirt. Then the socks 
And shoes. And finally the parka. All 
this took a long time. | was shaking so 
from the cold that, when my elbow 
struck the wall, the sound was like a 
peremptory knock at the door. . 

There | sat for some minutes, not 
moving, just staring at the candle. Then 
I turned the valve, and with the stove 
lids off waited for the wick to become 
saturated with the cold, sluggish oil 
A box of matches was on the table. | 
touched one to the burner. A red flame 
licked over the metal ring; it was a beau 
tiful thing to see. | sat there ten or 
fifteen minutes at least, absorbing the 
column of warmth. The flame burned 
redand smoky, when it should have been 
blue and clear; and studying it, | knew 
that this was from faulty combustion 
and was one source of my misfortunes 
This fire was my enemy, but I could not 
live without it 


My thirst was the tallest tree in a for- 
est of pain. The Escape Tunnel was a 
hundred miles away, but | started out, 
carrying the bucket and lantern. Some 
where along the way I slipped and fell 
I licked the snow until my tongue 
burned. The Escape Tunnel was too far 
But in the food tunnel my boots had 
worn a rut eighteen inches wide and six 
inches deep, which was full of loose 
snow. The snow was dirty, but | scraped 
the bucket along until it was nearly full 
then pulled it into the shack, a foot or 
SO at a time 

Snow took a long time to melt in the 
bucket, and I could not wait. | poured a 
little into a pan and heated it with al 
cohol tablets. It was still a soggy mass 
of snow when I raised it to my lips. My 
hands were shaking, and the water 
spilled down the front of my parka 
then | vomited, and all that I had drunk 
came up. In a little while I tried again 
taking sips too small to be thrown up 
Then | crawled on top of the sleeping 
bag, drawing a heavy blanket over my 
shoulders, hoping | should somehow re- 
gain strength 

Nevertheless, | was able to do a num 
ber of small things, in a series of stealthy 
deliberate sorties from the bunk. | 
attended to the inside thermograph and 
register, changing the sheets, winding 
the clocks, and inking the pens. The 
outlet ventilator was two-thirds filled 
with ice: | could just reach it from the 
bunk with a stick which had a big nail 
in the end. After every exertion I rested ; 
the pain in my arms and back and head 
was almost crucifying. I filled a 
Thermos jug with warm water, added 
powdered milk and sugar, and carried 
the jug into the sleeping bag. My stom 
ach crawled with nauseous sensations 
but, by taking a teaspoonful at a time, 
I finally managed to get a cupful down 
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Continued from Page 140 

After a while the weakness left me, and 
I felt strong enough to start for the in- 
strument shelter. | reached for the 
hatch, and pushed it open, but could 
go no farther. The night was a gray fog, 
full of shadows, like my mood. In the 
shack I lost the milk I had drunk. On 
the verge of fainting, | made for the 
bunk 


I won't even attempt to recall all the 
melancholy thoughts that drifted through 
my mind that long afternoon. But I can 
say truthfully that at no time did I have 
any feeling of resignation. My whole 
being rebelled against my low estate 
As the afternoon wore on, I felt myself 
sinking. Now | became alarmed. This 
was not the first time I had ever faced 
death. It had confronted me many 
times in the air. But then it had seemed 
altogether different. In flying things 
happen fast: you make a decision; the 
verdict crowds you instantly ; and, when 
the invisible and neglected passenger 
comes lunging into the cockpit, he is 
but one of countless distractions. But 
now death was a stranger sitting in 
a darkened room, secure in the knowl- 
edge that he would be there when | was 
gone 

Great waves of fear, a fear I had 
never known before, swept through me 
and settled deep within. But it wasn't 
the fear of suffering or even of death 
itself, It was a terrible anxiety over the 
consequences to those at home if | 
failed to return, | had done a damnable 
thing in going to Advance Base, | told 
myself, Also, during those hours of 
bitterness, | realized how wrong my 


sense of values had been and how I had 
failed to see that the simple, homely, 
unpretentious things of life are the 
most important. 

Much as | should have liked to, I 
couldn't consider myself a martyr to 
science; nor could | blame the circum- 
stances that had prevented staffing the 
base with three men, according to the 
original plan. I had gone there looking 
for peace and enlightenment, thinking 
that they might in some way enrich my 
life and make me a more useful man. 
I had also gone armed with the justifi- 
cation of a scientific mission. Now I saw 
both for what they really were: the first 
as a delusion, the second as a dead-end 
street 

The one aspiration I still had was to 
be vindicated by the tiny heap of data 
collected on the shelf in the Escape 
Tunnel. But, even as | seized upon this, 
I recognized its flimsiness; a romanti- 
cized rationalization, as are most of the 
things which men are anxious to be 
judged by 

Beyond the fact that I had suffered to 
secure them, what did I know about the 
theoretical significance of the records 
in the Escape Tunnel, of the implica- 
tions which might differentiate them 
from a similar heap of records gath- 
ered at Keokuk? I really didn’t know, I 
was a fool, lost on a fool's errand, and 
that was how I| should be judged. 

At the end only two things really 
matter to a man, regardless of who he 
is; and they are the affection and under- 
standing of his family. Anything and 
everything else he creates. are insub- 
stantial; they are ships given over to 
the mercy of the winds and tides of 
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prejudice. But the family is an everlast- 
ing anchorage, a quiet harbor where a 
man’s ships can be left to swing to the 
moorings of pride and loyalty. 


When I| looked at my watch again the 
time was about 9:30 The idea came 
to me that I ought to put out the stove 
to give myself a needed rest from the 
fumes; besides, there was no telling 
when | should have strength to fill the 
tank again. As | twisted the valve, the 
room went black. The next thing I 
knew I was on the floor. I pulled myself 
up by the stove. It was still warm; so I 
could not have been out very long 

I dropped into the chair, convinced 
that the end was near. Up ull now I had 
been sustained by a conviction that the 
only way | could nullify my mistake 
and make reparation to my family was 
by transcending myself and surviving 
But | had lost. | flung my arms across 
the table, and put my head down, spill- 
ing a cup of water | had in my hand. 
My bitterness evaporated, and the only 
resentment I felt was concentrated on 
myself. I lay there a long time, sobbing. 
“What a pity. what an infinite pity!” 
So my pride was gone as well. A Vir- 
ginian, | was brought up to believe that 
a gentleman never gives way to his 
feelings. I felt no shame then, although 
I do now. Fear was gone, also. When 
hope goes, uncertainty goes, too; and 
men don’t fear certainties 

The only conscious resolve left was 
a last 
groping touch of the hand. Beyond the 
very personal things, | wanted her to 
understand why I had not tried to in- 
form Little America of my plight (for- 


to write a message to my wife 


getting that it needed no explanation) 
and my reasons for going to Advance 
Base. There had to be that. Pencil and 
paper were on a’shelf nearby. When | 
went to reach out, my arm would not 
come free; my sleeve had frozen in the 
spilled water. | wrenched it loose. The 
frenzy to write supplied its own 
strength. After the first few paragraphs 
my mind calmed. But I was too weak to 
write sitting up. My head kept jerking 
forward; and, now that the fire was 
out, the shack was unbearably cold. 

The bunk was a continent's breadth 
away, and | had to cross an intermi- 
nable plateau to reach it. Safe at last in 
the sleeping bag, | lay still many min- 
utes, shivering and gasping for breath. 
Then I finished the letter; and, as I did 
so, | thought of the last entry in Scott's 
diary: “For God's sake, look after our 
people.” | had often pondered that 
simple phrase, but only intellectually 
That night | understood what Scott 
meant. It seemed a pity that men must 
undergo a cataclysmic experience to 
perceive this simplest of truths 

The lantern flickered and grew dim. | 
managed to light two candles which 
stood on a ledge over the bunk. . I 
looked up at them, thinking vaguely 
that, when they went out, | should 
never again see anything so friendly. 
After a little while | doused the wicks 
against the wall. Presently another re- 


action set in. My mind wandered off 


into a vision of the past, in which | 
seemed to be wrestling again for the 
welterweight championship of the 
Naval Academy. An agonizing pain 
was in my body ; | had given up all hope 
of winning; there remained only an 
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insane determination not to bring 
shame to my mother in the gallery. It 
was vivid, and the reason it was vivid 
was that I was again in almost the same 
situation, except that the stakes were 
infinitely greater and the chances of 
winning even less. Then the same de 
termination that had kept me fighting 
on to the finish that day again came 
wurging back. I saw that, although I 
seemed absolutely washed up, there 
was a chance I was mistaken. Anyway, 
| would have another try 

About 3 o'clock on the morning of 
June 2nd, | had another lucid phase 
I found a match and lighted a candle 
An unused sheet of paper lay on the 
bunk, on top of the diary. | wrote 


The universe is not dead. There 
fore, there is an Intelligence there 
and it is all per vading {1 least one 
purpose, possibly the major purpose, 
of that Intelligence is the achieve- 
ment of universal harmony 

Striving in the right direction 
for Peace (Harmony), therefore, as 
well as the achievement of it, is the 
result of accord with that Intelli 
Venct 

It is desirable to effect that ae 
cord 

The human race, then, is not alone 
in the universe. Though | am cut off 
from human beings, | am not alone. 

For untold ages man has felt an 
awareness of that Intelligence. Be- 
lief in it is the one point here all re 
ligions agree. It has been called by 
many names. Many call it God 


This was the gist of the philosophy 
which had come to me out of April's 
hush. Dousing the candle, | slipped 
into the bag, and repeated the senti 
ments, over and over again. Sleep came 
after a while. It was intruded upon by 
another nightmare in which | seemed 
to be struggling desperately to awaken 
and take charge of my faculties. The 
struggle went on interminably in a half 
lighted borderland divided by a great 
white wall. Several times | was nearly 
across the wall into a field flooded with 
a golden light, but each time I slipped 
back into a spinning darkness. Instinct 
plucked at my sleeve: You must wake 
up. You must wake up. | pinched the 
flesh over my ribs. | pulled my long 
hair. Then the tension eased; I fell 
across the wall; and, instead of warm 
sunlight, | found myself in darkness, 
shivering from cold and thirsting for 
wale! 


For seventy-one days Byrd's strug- 
gle to remain alive was complicated 
by the struggle to keep any hint of 
his condition from reaching his men 
at Little America, He knew that, if 
they suspected what had happened, 
they would attempt to rescue him 
And he knew that all such attempts 
would surely be, at that time of 
year, suicidal 

He was driven, therefore, at a time 
when the simplest physical move 
ment was an unbearable agony, to 
meet the scheduled radio talks with 
Litthe America, even when he had to 
generate his own current with a bi 
cycle-type generator. He was not as 
good an actor as he thought Before 


long Little America began to suspect 


something was wrong. Knowing 
their leader, they knew they would 
get no information out of him that 
would cause them to undertake a 
rescue operation, so Doctor Poulter 
whipped up a meteor trip that, in 
order to succeed, had to touch at 
Advance Base. Byrd tried to object 
by radio, but since this was legiti 
mate expedition business, he could 
not issue a flat no 

[he rescue party, moving by trac 
tor, made its first start on July 20th 
Twenty-five days later, the lonely 
almost dead inhabitant of Advanc« 
Base finally sighted the searchlight of 
Doctor Poulter’s rescue tractor 
which had been driven back again 
and again by the murderous ek 
ments. In Admiral Byrd’s own 


words 


I was inexpressibly happy. With a 
flare in my hand, | made for the kite 
half falling in my eagerness. | made the 
flare fast to the tail, lit it, and, by re 
peating what | had done before, | 
jerked the kite seventy-five feet into the 
air. The flare burned brilliantly for 
about five minutes. All the time I 
watched the north, but in vain. The 
flare died, and | let the kite fall. For 
half an hour | sat on the snow, just 
watching. The darkness deepened pert 
ceptibly. | knew that I had seen a light 
but after all the disappointments | was 
ready to mistrust anything 

When | moved to rise, my strength 
was gone. | crawled to the hatch 
slipped down the ladder, and made for 
the bunk. My weariness was infinite 
Yet, | could not lie still. Half an hour 
later | headed topside, halting at every 
rung of the ladder. You will see their 
lights close by, I told myself. No lights 
showed. The Barrier was solid gloom 
But they must have seen the kite flare 

Continued on Page le 
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Continued from Page 144 


If they had, then they must have felt no 
need to make acknowledgment. For I 
saw nothing, and heard nothing. I fired 
another can of gasoline; when it 
burned dry, | ignited another flare, 
which I planted upright in the snow. 
Consciousness of my own futility 
added lead to my feet. The minutes 
went by. At 7:30 o'clock a few stars 
struggled clear of the cloud rack. 
Where are they now? Carefully I lighted 
another can of gasoline, and waited for 
it to go out. Maybe they have camped 
for the night. But I knew they wouldn't 
do that, having come so close. In my 
pessimism | imagined the worst: a 
breakdown, fire, perhaps they had 
fallen through a crevasse. 

The red trace on the thermograph 
was working through the minus forties. 
I was unspeakably disheartened when 
| picked up the earphones. Charlie 
Murphy was in the midst of a report. 
As nearly as | could tell, Poulter 
hadn't been heard from since 4 o'clock. 
The earphones fell from my hands, It is 
a pity that I didn’t wait to hear more, 
for Murphy was trying to tell me that 
this was in all probability a very good 
sign; that, having drawn so near Ad- 
vance Base, Poulter had no doubt de- 
cided not to waste time broadcasting, 
but was pushing on as fast as he could. 
The fact was | was at theend of my tether. 
My mind turned vague; and, when I 
recovered my faculties, | was sprawled 
half in and half out of the bunk. 

The cold roused me. It was then 
about 8:30 o'clock. I hitched myself to 
the top of the bunk, pulled the blankets 
up, and fell asleep. | slept for about an 


hour and a half. Then, realizing that | 
simply must tend to the signals, I drove 
myself to the ladder. The best | could 
do was to get halfway up. | lunged back 
into the shack and tried to think what I 
could do. Obviously, | needed a stim- 
ulant. . . . In the medical chest was a 
hypophosphate containing strychnine. 
Around the bottle was a slip of paper 
listing the dose—one teaspoonful in a 
glass of water. The fluid was frozen, but 
I thawed it in the water bucket. I took 
three teaspoonfuls in acup of water, and 
on top of it three cups of the strongest 
tea I could brew. I felt lightheaded, but 
my strength seemed to come up. 

Armed with another flare and a 
length of flexible wire, | pulled myself 
up the hatch. Temporarily, at least, | 
had strength to spare. I threw the wire 
over the radio antenna between two of 
the poles, made the flare fast to one end, 
fired the fuse, and then hauled it to the 
top of the antenna. The light was blind- 
ing. When it died out, I blinked my 
eyes and peered into the north. The 
fingering beam of a searchlight moved 
slowly up and down against the dark 
backdrop of the horizon. It might be 
another hallucination, I sat down, reso- 
lutely facing the opposite horizon. 
When I stood up and looked again, the 
beam was still fanning up and down. 
Indeed, I soon made out a second light, 
fixed and dimmer than the first, evi- 
dently a headlight. 

This was indeed the world advancing 
to meet me. In a little while | should see 
friends and hear voices talking. The 
escape which for two and a half months 
had existed only in imagination was 
now an oncoming reality. It would be 


Designed with your comfort in mind... 


{ORIGINAL” 


‘SUBURBA 
BOOTS 


Wk 4, The ideal companion 

TSS FOR VACATIONING — SPORTS—WORK 
“Saw PLAY OR JUST PLAIN LOAFING 
nal Plain or moccasin toe. ..Cush-N-Crepe soles 


s. Pat. OFF 


= 
Re 


A famous name in footwear for over 50 years. “ CHIPPEWA SHOE CO.+ CHIPPEWA FALLS, WISCONSIN 


\ } Double your salesman's 


carrying capacity 


has models for every use 

rior “Photographer's CarPac” now available 
for commercial, presse and television 
—_ a needing sturdy car-top plat 


her uses. Easy access 


port for men and 


designed luggage covers 
CARTER MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 1239 5. 
— a ee OE 6 a 


Ltablished 1864 FOR TRAVEL.. FOR REFERENCE... ~ 


% Aboard and Abroad \~ 


by Harvey S. Olson S- <= 
World's Finest Complete Travel Guidebook to 
EUROPE and HOW to Ger There. 672 pages plus 16 


page atlas, $4.95... at your favorite bookseller 
WARVED PUBLISHING CO. + |W LA SALLE ST. + CHicAgO 2? MUINOS 


STATE STREET 
The Restaurant Landmarh of 


ALBANY, NEW YORK 


ees. 




















hard to describe exacuy what that light 
did to me... .in that miraculous instant 
all the despair and suffering of June 
and July fell away, and i felt as if I had 
just been born again 

Suddenly the lights disappeared. The 
car had dipped into one of the shallow 
valleys with which the Barrier abounds, 
and the intervening ridge had blotted it 
out. Therefore the tractor must be some 
distance off, and I doubted that it would 
reach me for another two hours. After 
lighting another can of gasoline—that 
left only two—and the next to the last 
flare, | went below, intending to prepare 
supper for my three guests. | dumped a 
couple of cans of soup into a pan, and 
set them on the fire to heat. 

When next I peered from the hatch, | 
saw the searchlight very clearly—so 
clearly, in fact, that | was able to de- 
cide that it was fixed to the side of the 
cabin. Even then, I decided, they were 
still about five miles off. It would take 
them another hour to run out the 
journey. So I sat down in the snow to 
await the conclusion of this wonderful 
event. In a little while | could hear on 
the clear, vibrant air the rumble of the 
treads, then the beep-beep-beep of the 
horn. But the car was not appreciably 
nearer. Feeling cold, | went below and 
huddled beside the fire for a little while. 
It was hard to sit still when a miracle 
was being contrived overhead; yet, | 
compelled myself to do so lest I col- 
lapse completely. | looked around the 
shack and thought how different it 
would be in a few minutes. It was a 
filthy mess, and | remember being 
ashamed that Poulter and the others 
should find me in such a state; but, 





while I did make a few feeble passes at 
the untidy heaps, | was too weak to do 
much about them. 

A few minutes before midnight | 
went topside again. They had come very 
close. I could see the bulking shadow of 
the tractor. As a greeting | set off the 
last can of gasoline and the last flare. 
They were just dying when the car 
stopped about a hundred yards away. 
Three men jumped out, with Poulter in 
the center, looking doubly big in furs. | 
stood up, but I did not dare to walk 
forward. | remember shaking hands all 
around, and Waite insists that | said: 
“Hello, fellows. Come on below. | have 
a bowl of hot soup waiting for you.” 
If that is really so, then | can only 
plead that no theatricalism was in- 
tended. The truth is that I could find no 
words to transport outward what was 
really in my heart. It is also said that I 
collapsed at the foot of the ladder. | 
have only a muddled impression of 
that and a slightly clearer one of trying 
to hide my weakness. Nevertheless, | do 
remember sitting on the bunk, watch- 
ing Poulter and Demas and Waite gulp 
down the soup and the biscuits; and | 
do remember what their voices were 
like, even if | am not sure of what they 
said. And | do remember thinking that 
much of what they said was as mean- 
ingless as if it were spoken in an un- 
familiar tongue; for they had been to- 
gether a long time, occupied with com- 
mon experiences, and in their talk they 
could take a good deal for granted, | 
was the stranger. THE END 
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The 


Dolomites 


The tiny village of Selva, a toymakers’ 


town, huddles in Gardena Valley 
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Youth of Austria’s Innsbruck and the Brenner Pass, and stretching 
“ some seventy miles across Italy’s Tirol, lie the implausible pink 
gray mountains known as The Dolomites, a wildly scenic continua 
tion of the Alps. Named for Count Déodat de Dolomicu, a geologist 
who proved them to be merely incredible masses of magnesium lime 
stone in 1791, and himself more pragmatist than poet, the Dolomites 
are not precisely a strange range to HOLIDAY. It is not uncommon to 
see authors and editors sitting about the office at almost any season 
of the year muttering, “Ah, Bolzano,” or “Ah, ah, Merano,” of 
“Ah, Cortina d'Ampezzo” (all thirty-odd villages thereof), When 
the fever is upon them the conversation foams like the remembered 
brews of Franz Joseph's Austrian Empire or bubbles like the winy 
Italian dialogue of a Hitchcock movie with assorted sports cars all 
screaming around Dolomite curves. The names of ski resorts, fa 
mous inns, wood-carving villages, spas and castles bounce like pas 
sengers in the public buses of the Societa Automobilistica Dolomiti 
The truth is that the Dolomite country is rare psychic catnip to all 
the travelers in the world, and has been since the Roman legions 
pushed north and were ultimately washed home by the tides of vic 
torious barbarians headed south, To this day its toy hamlets set in 
Alpine valley pastures and the traditional garb of its farming dwellers 
lend an operatic air that time has not dimmed, The proud Tirolese 
defenders of upland freedoms for centuries, still walk erect and de 
voutly cling to many old and revered customs, And if some of them 
seem strange to the latter-day tourists who might eschew /ederhosen 
for Italian-styled sportswear, well, the natives find enough amuse 
ment in the pink-cheeked skiers yelling, “On New Hampshire 
as they schuss down some slope at Gardena, or in the Helen Hokin 
son garden clubber hanging on to her hat as the cable car of the 
funivia tilts up the side of Monte Faloria. But, at this season of the 
year, the Dolomites are fairly quiet. The natives are watching suspect 


slopes for avalanche dangers. The noise of the winter Olympics | 


is 
abated, leaving only aching collarbones and acid argument (and 
some empty hotels) at Cortina. It is still a mite early for the British 
poets to be coming through the passes. And still too early for th 
climbers. But the springtime festivities are being planned and in the 
woodland glades beneath the great peaks the crocuses are opening 
the blue gentians budding, the anemones and wild strawberries un 


furling ... and a multitude ts dreaming of summer in the Dolomite 
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SCHOOL FOR 
JUNIOR 

GENTLEMEN 

Continued from Page 100 
famous story. Aiken Prep is used 
to such boys. Among the smallcircle 
who know it, it is thought of as a 
trade school for them 

Its roster of seven hundred Old 

Boys reads like a super Social Regis- 
ter. Among the names are Whitneys, 
Vanderbilts and Mellons, but many 
are less well known, having been 
kept purposely their 
owners, who believe that a place in 
the grave is preferable to a table in 
Café Society 


obscure by 


If teaching such boys is an exotic 
pedagogical enterprise, it is also a 
difficult one. Aiken's chief subject 
“How to be a Gentleman,” is full 
of traps and contradictions. If Aiken 
Prep is ultimately successful, it has 
taught only an ineffable quality, and 
has elevated its brightest graduates 
to what is, after all, merely a state 
of social grace 

Not the least difficulty is that 
many Aiken Prep students believe 
they inhabit that state. 
Aiken Prep will take them in hand, 
sometimes literally. Not long ago a 


already 


student of noble lineage; himself 


bearing a title, had a way of order- 
ing the other students about, or of 
showing with 
them in haughty tirades. When this 


happened one day on the playing 


his dissatisfaction 


field, an Aiken Prep master, directing 
the other boys to go on with the 
game, led the young nobleman to a 
bench, turned him over his knee and 
chastised him in a way as ancient as 
the boy's title 

One moral appeared: a spanking 
hurts as much through pants cut by 
a Bond Street 


through Sears Roebuck dungarees 


tailor as it does 
Perhaps more so 

Aiken Prep’s ways are usually 
more subtle, so subtle that they may 
escape casual visitors entirely. “I 
has to 
The 
school’s physical plant is small and 
modest 


can't see what the school 


offer,” one was heard to say 
its two main 
buildings, staff houses, gymnasium, 


Everything 


two playing fields, a swimming pool 


and tennis courts—is compressed 
into two city blocks. For most of the 
school’s history, its students slept, 
ate and studied in one building, an 
old white frame house. Two years 
ago a new building went up, but the 
boys sleep there, as they slept be- 
fore, in long rows of white iron beds, 
dormitory style 

The school’s hallmark ts a casual 
the kind that 


perhaps only the really rich and the 


unpretentiousness, 
truly socially secure can afford. Only 
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those who know the school well un- 
derstand that a studied simplicity is 
the dye that stains the smallest 
thread of Aiken Prep life, and that it 
is the coloration most valued by par- 
ents who send their sons there 

It is not unusual for an Aiken 
Prep boy to have five homes: one on 
Long Island, one in Virginia, one in 
Palm Beach, a New York City 
apartment and a hunting lodge in 
Canada. A luxurious transiency may 
be the accepted condition of his 
home life. Aiken Prep gives him one 
home, and a very simple one. In a 
thousand ways more roundabout 
than a spanking, it refuses to let a 





boy live in the style to which he may 
| have become accustomed. 
| The mail is scrutinized. If, as has 
happened, a pair of emerald cuff 
| links should fall out of a parcel, they 
are returned to the sender. So ts the 
radio with earphones. So is almost 
everything except the kind of boyish 
trifle that might have been found in 
Tom Sawyer’s pocket. And candy 
Aiken Prep has a special candy 
closet, off the dining room, where 
all sweets are immediately locked 
up. At dinner each night, the candy 
is removed, handed to its rightful 
recipient, who then 
the table 
pieces himself. 


may 
and 


pass it 


around tuke 


wo 

It is useless for a boy to try to sub- 
vert Aiken Prep’s monastic stric- 
tures. His life is so Spartan that he 
actually has no place to enjoy what 
at Aiken Prep are called “grub 
tools,” a phrase that includes almost 





anything, “except a picture of your 
mother, a dinky toy or a model air- 
plane,” as one boy 
mented. 


recently la- 


There are even moments when a 
model airplane is not, as the boys 
“allowed.” Downstairs (the 
other world to a boy at Aiken Prep 
is upstairs), he may not fly his plane, 


say, 


with the usual simulated noises. Not 
long ago four boys tried to squeeze 
in an air battle between classes. One 
of the masters stopped the battie by 
“confiscating” (the one most terrify- 
ing word to an Aiken Prep boy) all 
four planes. 

“If you'd got one more, sir,”’ one 
disillusioned boy said, “you'd have 
been an ace.’ 

During a recent four-week period, 





one master at Aiken Prep “confis- 
| cated” the following articles: an old 
| Indian pipe, a handful of rusty nails, 
an old music box, a paddle ball, a 
smashed and broken electric light 
socket, a water pistol and a pocket- 
| knife 
cated only because they were used at 


Some of these were confis- 
the wrong moment, and some came 
out of the Aiken Prep boy's one di- 
mension of privacy. Each boy 1s al- 


| lowed a personal “safe,” usually a 
| 
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metal toolbox. In it he may keep ble threat the school could make out carefully in order on his bed, 
anything. He may keep contraband would be to tell the boys they must fingers them a while and then, 
there, as long as he keeps it there open their ‘safes’ for inspection,” a when the class bell rings, carefully 
and does not bring it out. It is the master said. It has never been done. puts them back. The only other time 





resting place for “grub tools,” and Each morning after breakfast and for “safe’’ communion is the brief 
the risk--and sport to some boys-—is before the first class is the almost period before lights-out. 

to try to take the stuff out of the safe sacred time when the boys open Between these pauses at the begin- 
and put it into use. The safes are so §=and commune with their safes. One ning and end of a day, an Aiken 
private that no adult is supposed to boy is known to have a collection Prep boy’s life moves in an inflexible | 
see inside them. “The gravest possi- of cockroaches, and he lays them routine. And that routine is, in a | 


boy’s view, divided into three 
smaller worlds. The upstairs is his 


intimate world where he sleeps, 
dresses, bathes. There each boy has 
a small dresser, a tiny closet and a 
locker in which to store his athletic 
equipment 
all roads lead to romanece...with phen, ~ranerlog tay sigpmceplrene 
ali by Mrs. Blanche Handy, the school 
matron, who inspects the boys as 





they go down to breakfast to see 


. 
that they are garbed in the school You Can take "a 


uniform: flannel blazer and slacks 
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with white shirt and the school rep with you! 
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tie. She lines them up to clean their 


ears once a week and to weighthem. | No need to long for a good cup of 

coffee—no matter where you are in 
: | the world. Not when you can pack 
taught the strange technique of | along New Instant Chase & Sanborn, 
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socks in his drawer knows he will | 
have to wash them himself. | 


The “Downstairs” is the more 





five masters for forty boys, it is a | Chase « Sanborn \w 


world where exacting demands can | THE FULL-BODIED INSTANT 


be, and are, made on the individual. | —_______— 


SENT ON APPROVAL! 


Modern educational jargon, like 
“the interest-centered curriculum,” 
has never been heard in those halls. 
History, English, Latin are sternly 
taught, and Aiken Prep is not 
ashamed to make its students 
“parse,” or to demand endless gram- 
mar drills. It asks its students to 


know the facts as well as the trends 









of history. And every student must 
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Ernest C. Wolfe 


whenever he speaks to a master ad- | 
dress him as “Sir.” Unfailingly. 

There is an outside world, the | 
world of the playing field. It is ama- 
teur sport in the truest sense. The 
best baseball player, the best tennis 
player, may not find himself so much 








a hero as will “The Gamest Loser.”’ 
A cup is awarded for enthusiasm to 
“The Keenest Baseball Player.” 
From earliest days the school has 
been trying to live down its reputa- 
tion for being too sporty. In the 










twenties, Aiken Prep was a breeding 
ground for some of America’s most 
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one distinction that probably can- 
not be challenged by any other 
American school: where else would 
there be two Old Boys who had rid- 
den in the English Grand National? 
Stoddard and Bostwick both did it 
as gentlemen jockeys. 

Aiken Prep students still ride 
twice a week, and some at least once 
a week follow the Aiken Drag 
Hounds. Two Aiken Prep boys serve 
each year as Whips for the Drag, 
and, to show that the school’s horsy 
tradition is far from dead, an Aiken 
Prep student two years ago wrote a 
moving Obituary on The Passing of 
Damper, an Aiken Drag Hound. 
“Our beloved friend and colleague,” 
went the memorial, “is sweetly re- 
membered because he was always 
faithful, and never once did he fail 
to be a fine English hound.” The 
Aiken Horse Show and the annual 
Sports Day remain the climactic 
events of the school year. 

The school has had only one 
major threat to continuance of its 
special vocational place. Enroll- 
ment began to drop in the thirties. 
But Old Boys and friends of the 
school rallied to its side, reorgan- 
ized the school with a new charter 
in 1938 and installed Harold A. 
Fletcher, Yale ‘29, as headmaster 
Under “Mr. Fletch’s” level hand the 
school has continued to enroll its 
forty boys, and he has grown into a 
place of peculiar personal affection 
with almost everyone who has any- 
thing to do with the school. His talks 
to the boys are famous among them 
as “Fletcherizing.”” The talks, on 
such subjects as “Co-operation” and 
“Working Together,” may sound 
corny to an outside ear, but Fletcher 
unashamedly goes on giving them, 
perhaps in the knowledge that the 
kind of boys he’s talking to may not 
have heard them before. 

The Old Boys form a constant 
stream of visitors to Fletcher's resi- 
dence on the school campus. “They 
talk to him as intimately as they'd 
talk to their own parents,” a mem- 
ber of the school staff said. “It is as 
if Aiken Prep was the home of all 
their homes that these boys remem- 
ber best." They think of it, as Old 
Boy August Heckscher 2nd wrote 
in a letter in the school annual, as 
“the grand experience we shared.” 
And they apparently do not want 
it to change, no matter what “great 
events” take place, as Heckscher 
said, “in the outside world.” 

Aiken Prep is no longer, if it ever 
was, social. Its boys today are from 
a wide geographic and economic 
range. But it shows no signs of chang- 
ing—not in its essential quality, not 
in sticking toa code of manners that 
may, to an outsider, seem to hark 
back to King Arthur's Court. 


On a spring day in 1955 the capiains 
of the school’s two club teams—the 


Greens and the Whites—asked permis- 


sion to call on Mr. Fletch at his home. 
That afternoon, in the last game of a 
series, the Greens had won and thrown 
the series into a tie. The tie was to be 
played off the following Monday. 
“We've come to ask you, sir,” said 
the Green captain, “whether you won't 

















postpone the game a few days, Our 
team is ‘up’ but the Whites are demoral 
ized. We think they should have time 
to rebuild their team spirit.” 

This, at Aiken Prep, is not an outland 
ish display of gamesmanship. It ts a 
commonplace, and it will apparently re 
main so as long as there is a school 
among the longleaf pines of South Car 


olina’s Sand Hill country re END 
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NEBRASKA 


Continued from Page 114 


**Me’’—poking his thumb toward 
himself—‘*me been Lincoln,” he 
said in his awkward English. “Show 
nephew how do medicine dance.” 

“How are you people making it?” 
| asked him, falling into the old 
local words. 

The old man’s thin braids stirred 
a little over his dusty calico shirt. 
“Bad, very bad,” he said. 

After a while we talked of old 
White Eye and Ghost Bear and 
other friends of my father’s. Dead 
or gone down into sadness, he said, 
as he looked out over the green 
alfalfa and winter-wheat fields, the 
big barns and farmsteads and the 
ribbon of white highway running 
where his father had chased buffalo 
such a short while ago 

With good Sioux manners and 
even some exuberance, the old man 
“Indian buy 
drink now, all over. Drink beer.” 


looked into my face 


“Yes, | know,” I said, as I dug 
out my cigarettes. He took the pack- 
age, his hand shaking a little in 
eagerness, and together we smoked 
in silence, in the good Sioux silence 
of friends, and when | got off to 
change buses, | held out my hand. 
“Don't let the young people forget 


You con sharpen your 


trap and skeet field 


Fishing + the finest 
and 46 is the scenery 


MAY 


shooting eye on the modern 





the old ways of honor,” I wanted to 
say, but I couldn't. 

He took my hand, and then the 
other with his left, the left that is 
nearest the heart. As the bus started 
away, | looked after the old man in 
his mended shirt, sitting, face straight 
ahead, the thin gray hair hanging 
down under the old black hat. 


I must not forget Mirage Flats, 
where my father filed the first claim, 
sank the first well. The Flats is now 
a fruitful irrigated region, and Wal- 
gren’s Lake, the reputed home of 
Nebraska's most persistent sea mon- 
ster, is a playground. But here on 
Mirage Flats was the country school 
where two of my brothers and I 
learned to speak the tongue of our 
native land. Here, at ten, | wrote 
my first short story under the direc- 
tion of a young teacher who re- 
gretted the isolation that our for- 
eignness and our father’s feuds and 
tempers thrust upon us. The story 
was published in the junior page of 
a newspaper. | showed it to father 
and he locked me in the cellar. 
A Sandoz did not even read fiction, 
father told me, and she certainly did 
not write it. 

As always, Old Jules’ temper soon 
cooled and he took me quail hunt- 
ing, but it was understood that the 






Even your fun is more color- 
ful, high up in this green 
carpeted valley of sun and 
flowers. There's every sports 
activity in the book, so, for 
the happiest holiday of all, 
why not make your plans 
now ? 


The new Olympic size 
summer. winter utd t @ skating 


rink ist the world ¢ largest 












gate to writing was permanently 
closed. | was, however, already a 
fence jumper. Years later, the hour 
he was dying, Old Jules forgot his 
long Opposition 

“Why don’t you write my 
sometime?” he said. And I did. 

New regions seldom applaud the 
worker in fields. For 


years Nebraska's interest in art was 







life 







the creative 









the excellent 


Indian work displayed in the mu- 


largely confined to 
seums in Lincoln and more recently 
out at Scottsbluff and in the Has- 
tings House of Yesterday, the latter 
with the largest collection of High 









Plains historical material under one 
roof. But the last twenty years have 
seen a sprouting of 


painters out 


over the state, as though rain had 









suddenly come to a desert. 
Perhaps, among outdoor men, the 
rge to paint is stimulated by the 
swift, subtle flow of blue 
against the Nebraska hills, the 
yellow-greens, the tans, russets and 


hazes 









mauves of the rolling prairie, the 
patterns of the contoured fields, and 
the unsurpassed sunrises and sun- 
sets over it all. 

Whatever the reason, fron? Wy- 
oming to the Joslyn, ranchers, farm- 
bankers, a café 
in South 
and 


ers, truck drivers, 





owner, an office worker 












Omaha, a hog breeder the 











professionals, of course 
and often achieve shows. 

“It's paint rags ‘stead a pliers in 
my old ditty box now,” a gnarled 
cowman replied when I wondered 
about the easel beside him in the 
jeep out on the range. “My boy 
down to thy university drug me to 


all paint 


look at some pictures Fair time. | 
seen right away | could do better.” 


This is my Nebraska, this and the 
brooding times of evening, when 
one can sense the recent passing of 
the buffalo and the Indian, and of 
all those footsore hopefuls who toiled 
up the Platte and onward to build 
the Western empire. And of all the 
hopefuls who did not go that far. 

Once, over twenty years ago, | 
took Carl Sandburg through the 
new state capitol. Slowly, silently he 
saw it all, from the magnificent 
rotunda to the parapet high up 
under the crowning statue of the 
Sower. A long time he gazed out 
beyond the town, to the spreading 
horizon in And 
when we were down and outside 
again, Sandburg looked up at the 
tall white spire a long time too 

Finally he spoke: “You know, 
this building growing out of the 
Nebraska corn lands, 
American tall tale.” 


every direction. 


that’s an 
THE END 
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EXOTIC ZANZIBAR 
Continued from Page 98 


The best way to see the town is 
by ricksha. My wife and I got a 
ricksha with two men—an old man 
who did the pulling and a younger 
one who walked behind and shouted 
encouragement, Our men took us 
at a run through the cat’s-cradle of 
streets, the old man ringing a hand- 
bell tied to the shafts and the young 
fellow behind shouting people out 
of the way. 

As in most Arab cities certain 
streets are devoted to particular 
craftsmen’s guilds such as ivory sell- 
ers, coppersmiths and so on. Every 
few yards, we'd pass a coffee seller, 
squatting in a corner with his brass 
coffeepot, a brazier full of hot coals 
and a collection of tiny cups. We 
saw bearded Sikhs from India, dhow 
captains in white robes with silver 
J-shaped daggers 


their sashes, 


stuck 
Europeans in white 


through 


linen suits, Africans naked except 
for their blankets, and Hindu women 
in saris as delicate and colorful as 
butterflies 

That evening at the bar we had 
the good luck to meet Mr. and Mrs. 
A. D. Phillips, British citizens who 
have spent many years on the island. 
Mr. Phillips is employed by the Pub- 
lic Works Department. They were 
to call on another 
couple, Beryl and Ahmed ben Said. 
Beryl was an English-Jewish girl 
who had taken part in the Arab- 
Israeli 


on their way 


war. Ahmed, a_ patriotic 
Arab, had supported the other side 
During a lull in the hostilities, they 
had met, fallen in love, married and 


come to Zanzibar where Ahmed’s 


family lived. The Phillipses asked if 


we would like to meet the couple 
The ben Saids lived on the sec- 
ond floor of an old building not far 
from the hotel. Beryl, a pretty, very 
slender girl with the special type of 
white skin that refuses to sunburn, 
let us in and led us up to a living 
room that ran the length of the 
house. Here we met Ahmed, a hand- 
some young lawyer. The couple 
have a five-year-old son, a lively, 
curly-haired boy who talked a fluent 
mixture of Swahili (Zanzibar’s na- 
tional language) and English 
Ahmed ben Said is an example of 
the young Arab generation that is 
trying to put down roots in the 
rapidly changing pattern of East 
African life. When the Arabs first 
colonized Zanzibar in the 17th Cen- 
tury, they used the island as a con- 
venient base from which to raid the 
mainland for ivory and slaves. A 
cruel, brave, adventurous people, 
their raiding parties penetrated as 
far as the Congo. Those who did not 
die from fever, poisoned arrows or 


MAY 


wild beasts amassed fortunes and 
built huge, feudal estates on Zanzi- 
bar, whose ruins can still be seen 
When, in 1890, the British declared 
a protectorate over the tsland and 
abolished the slave trade, the Arabs 
were ruined. A few of the old fami- 
lies still cling to their former way of 
life, living on what ts left of their 
estates and waited on by descend- 
ants of their former slaves. 

“Some of the old families still 
keep the women in their households 
completely secluded,” Beryl told us 
“There are women living in Zanzibar 
who have never left the top floor of 
their homes.” 

We had seen some of the men of 
these old Arab families during our 
ricksha ride—dignified, bearded gen- 
tlemen clad in their long, white 
kanzus, wearing the bulky, pillow- 
like Zanzibar turbans and carrying 
elaborately carved canes. They keep 
very much to themselves, not from 
snobbery but because they share few 
interests with other groups. 

The ruler of Zanzibar is the Arab 
Sultan Seyyid Sir Khalifa bin Harub, 
and the Arabs are in nominal con- 
trol, yet they are less than a fifth of 
150,000 inhabitants 


Most of the population are Negroe 


the island's 


descendants of the former slaves 
and the original Arab stock is slowly 
being absorbed by this more prolific 
race. The most serious threat to the 
Arabs, however, comes from the 
15,000 Indians who control most of 
the trade. The Zanzibar Arabs have 
never taken kindly to trade and find 
it difficult to compete with the as- 
tute, hard-working Indians. Most of 
the young Arabs of Ahmed’s gen- 
eration are in the Civil Service. They 
get along well with the British and 
there is very little of the fanatical 
Zanzibar that is 
sweeping much of the Moslem world. 


nationalism in 


Beryl offered to take us on a tou 
of Zanzibar the next morning and 
we gratefully accepted. She called 
for us at the hotel very early because 
in the winter months (Zanzibar’s 
summer as the island is south of the 
equator) the heat during the middle 
of the day is oppressive. “Everyone 
takes a siesta from eleven to three,” 
she explained. “The shops close and 
the streets are almost deserted.” 

She led us down a system of back 
alleys that were almost completely 
rooted over by balconies hanging to 
the sides of the houses. The effect of 
being lost in a series of caves was 
almost overwhelming. It was the 
most perfect place for a murder I'¢ 
ever seen but Beryl told us that ther 
little crime on the 
island. Robbery is almost unknown 
Occasionally natives will disagree 


is amazingly 


Continued on Page 161 
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shore of a quiet lake “away from it ali” | 
You eat delicious meals at a central lodge 
and will have the best vacation you ever | 
had. Write the Robbins for more in- 
formation 


iva SADDLEBACK LAKE CAMPS | 


| aan RANGELEY, MAINE 


The Birches on Moosehead Lake 


lhiatinetive deep 
M aetic 














golf, 
x01. Comfortable heated 


woods cabin resort, Famous cuisine and 
oon temporary coor. Smart casual atmoe 
her Keeteation, shore dinners, entertainment 
Wonderful fehing. Write of wire hoet-cwner 


On Fahey, Rockweed, Maine. Tel a 2151 
Squaw ‘Mountain Inn 


A beautiful vac 
Private golf cx 
green. Liancing 
roome at i, 
hay feve 


wry er 





“ports 


ation emt 










ate overlooking Moosehead Lake 
vntor launch, fishing, tennis, bowling 
" sinments, picnics. Private cabins of 
Y " i une to mid Sept. Moderate rates. No 
The Sheridans, Greenville Junction, Meine 


Dunelawn, Ogunquit, Maine 

( otonial manson & guest house overtuoking coean, secluded 
n rolling lawns & gardens 5S minute walk to 14 mi. beach 
Convenently wear village gift shops, summer theater, art 
galleries. Delicious food. Golf, tennis, riding available 


George F Smith, Box 66, Ogunquit, Me. 
Minnesota 


vuree, © 











BASSWOOD LODGE: 


| usurtous family vacation com 
fort like cabins and large 
kxige completely modern in 
evety respect. Fither American 
plan of House keeping 
were i0F TRIPS 
Ve provide complete out 
tting, Canoes, food 
avd expert guides for 
a thrtiling V tiderness 
wmiventure 


ve F 
ine 










our: orn 


WILDERNESS OUTFITTERS, INC. 
P. ©. Box 29-C Ely, Minnesota 
Gunfiint Lodge, Grand Marais, Minn. 





Muster America: Pian KMesort with private cabins 
( anatia Hor ler upetior National Pb orest OMtering 
Northwouwls hoepitality, canoeing, hiking, fehing. swim 


ming, water skiing Kecommer 


vied A A.A. Dencan Hines 
| Write 


dust Kerfeot, owner 
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HOUSE CLUB 


CRAWFORD eicorsices 


CRAWFORD NOTCH, N.H. 


ll * New England’ s Complete Resort 


High in the White Mts. Sporty Golf. 2 Pri- 
vate Lakes. Beach House and Beach. Varied 
social activities. Log Lodges Superior food. 
Americen and European Plans. Speciel Fam- 
tly Plan Retes. Churches nearby. 
Season: Late June to mid October 
Write Richard H. Director 
or Consult 














, Managing 
our Travel Agent a 











A charming Inn of comfort and good cheer. Koome, 
Cottages, Motel. Private ewimming pond with 
sandy beach, diving pier. All seasonal aports. Rex 
by A.A.A. and Duncan Hines. Our folder tells all 
Open All Vear 


Bill end Betty Whitney, Jeckson 20, N. H. 


MOUNTAIN VIEW HOUSE 
in the Conter of the White Mountains 
Whitefield, New Hampshire 


Special rates for Moneymoonere Catering to a dis- 
tinguished clientele. Sportshouse center of play - 








time activities swimming pool, golf, tennis, shuf- 
fleboard, skeet shooting, movies, dancing, bridge. 


siz plece concert and dance orchestra. Cocktail 
lounge. Really fine food, warm friendly hospitality 


Dodge f amily Management. Frank S. Dodge, ir., Res. Mgr 








Eagle Mountain House 


Overiooks lovely Wildcat Valley. A square mile estate 
with golf couree, farm and forest Large sand beach ewim 
ming pool, trout fishing, dancing, movies, social program 
levator. Sprinklers, June 29 to Oct. 15. ( olor brochure 


Arthur P Gale, Owner-Manager, Jackson, N.H 
Sunset Hill House 


Pamour Skyline Resort in the White Mts. Pree Golf on 
own sporty course. Ail Sports. Nightly entertainment 
( ocktail Lounge. No hay fever. Housekeeping cottages 
Mid June Oct 


; Worren 8. Swift, Owner-Mgr., Sugar Hill 20, N. H. 
Twin Mountain Hotel, White Mts., N.H. 


Modernized = mid- Victorian 
ereellent cuisine 
trails 

hehing 


of 


landmark 
fal 


distinction 
faultions serv ice 
daily motor sightseeing trips 

telev imtion 






planned evenings send for ftolder 


George Nichols, Twin Mountain, N. 4 


Pinkham ‘Notch inn—Dana Place 












Something more A Tradition in Hoepitality Perfect 
mountain setting for @ vacation: Beautiful ewtate, private 
swimming pool, hiking trails, mt climbing, fishing. $8.50 


$10.50 daily with meal all ye 
White Mountains, Jockson, New Hampshire 


The Homestead Inn 


A beautiful emal!l (olenial Inn 
people, with every facility for a perfect holiday. Am. or 
kurop. Mans. 28 miles from N.Y April to Now. 15th 
Tel 7500. 


Open “ 





for families and mature 


Philip A. Weidron, Greenwich, Conn. 
Travel Guide 








on your 


GRAND CANYON, ARIZONA 


800 miles of 4 Lane Highways 


@ OZARK PLAYGROUNDS, Mo. 

@ WILL ROGERS MEMORIAL, Okia. 
@ PALO DURO CANYON, Texas 

@ YEAR "ROUND PLAYGROUND, N.M. 
@ LAS VEGAS & BOULDER DAM, Nev. 
@ GLAMOROUS HOLLYWOOD, Calif. 
More fine hotels, motor courts, 
food services and service stations 
than any highway serving the 


West. For free full-color folder, 
write to. 


NATIONAL U.S. 66 
HIGHWAY ASSOCIATION 









Resorts PLACES TO STAY Ranches 


For delightful weekends or vacations. Write these advertisers for reservations and descriptive literature. 





Florida New York Motels 























Stretch summer 


Visit Historic (The best place to aot || THE EMBLEM MOTORISTS 
vacation dollars at... 


ARE HAPPY TO SEE... 
A motel, of course! > 
Enjoy the casualness, cleanliness, 5 fi. 


comfort of America’s 50,000 ‘ 


tourist court-motels. Help celebrate 
National Motel Week: May 7-13. 

COURTESY 
CoOurRT 








West Point 










Make your headquarters at the fa- 
mous Hotel Thayer . . . ideally 
located overlooking the beautiful 
Hudson River. 40 miles from New 
York City, The only hotel on the 


And, if you happen to drive by 
this way, by all means drop in 


and say Hello! urnal 





TOURIST COURT 

























































































son J picturesque grounds of the United ay 
aa States Military Academy. Fine food, .. . TEMPLE, rms / MEMBER 
240 ATTRACTIVE ROOMS FROM $7 DOUBLE 
” A HALF MILLION DOLLAR MOTEL * : 
U.S. HOTEL THAYER 4 OVER A CITY BLOCK LONG Sure Sign of a 
@ Hollywood is grand for family WEST POINT - NEW YORK 
vacations on a budget. You live o 
in luxury accommodations at a 7 war : : 
third of winter rates. You're Lake Placid Marcy ae » TAY: ! 
cooled by constant trade winds Wworid fonwwee mountsin Viingr’ gent and Gas bases 
You have six miles of public aa lacieding superlative fev ‘Special tow pa Vf 7 CINCINNATI, 0. RT. 125 EAST OFFICIAL EMBLEM ¢ 
Leach grand eeasn fishing, ° package Recommended by Duncan Hines and AAA. Free . 
golf, tennis, cook-outs for 


Pine Tree Point Club, 1000 Islands— 


You can now enjoy a river vacation in this place of a th« 
‘ sand pleasures formerly a milllonaire’s estate. Private 
attraction. Just 15 minutes beach, sports, delux accommodations for 40 guests. Also pri 


vate cottages for families Open May to late October 
north of Miami Beach, out A. Graham Thomson, PO Bex 777, Alexendrie Bay, N.Y 


beach picnics, and you're 
handy to every Gold Coast 


» @ SWIMMING POOL $ * 

nk @ TELEVISION t « 

& @ AIR C'DITIONING Ma ety ianportente ee he 

® @ TILE BATHS FOR) way and 

Wall-To-Wall Carpets = Phorie & on 
Rooms @ Kitchenette-Apts 


of congestion, in a pleasant 


»suburban city. For full CiTY HOTELS 


details, mail coupon today! 















eq vi ! ! l 
TELEPHONE IN EACH ROOM courts that qualif ember 
DINING ROOM & COCKTAIL LNG of Court Cou { . ' 





souvenir booklet. Write — Hetel Mercy, Lake Placid, N. Y : 5214 BEECHMONT AVE. BE 1-4000 tmerica’s Better ul tels 


New York, N.Y. 

















The following Fine Motels welcome you, and invite your | a mt, P ‘ ts oad 
« eo nd om “ mee fe om sta in KOM K | of 
PALM BEACH gyre NEW YORK SPRINGS. “ VOMING ‘, ‘ rt EWAN TO THTON | ler ‘ 
AND VELLOWSTONE NATIONAL PARK 
HOLLYWOOD Hub of the Gold Coos " - and the perfect hotel for . 
El Rancho Motor Lodge Rose Court Wyoming Court Write for Travel Guide 
MIAMI busy men and women! White Mountain Lodge Earl's Court Cody's Motel - “ 
eeees Lecce cccccececeeseseeeeseeeces | Enjoy our Mid-Manhattan location Lariat Lodge Lincoln Court Spur's Motel 
. oA | overtooking Central Park. Wolk to Hillside Aute Court Rainbow Court Liberty Motel | 
* «##" Hollywood Chamber of Commerce, Dept. H-2 | Fifth Ave. theatres, Radio City Whether haat Mam s8t"s “ to. and froin the Park covnresy courts weerree 
. 5 “ “i 187 to BOK SPRINGS, WYO 
Nelly weed by-tho-cce, Plovide | Chel a conditioned ream, singis or | NAS eset ginecttntt manic toute. Por vovaniin ofPT. 5 
Gentlemen vote bath, radio, $7 to $10.50, doubles: | reservations eddvess any of the abowe Mo hive PO. Bos 953 MAINES CITY. FLORIDA 
Please rush booklet and vacation information to $10.50 te $18. Many with television ROCK | SPRINGS MOTEL "Associaton 
For Teletype reservations *, Wye 
Name me. .4...2 ~ 
NY 1.3949, Write for Booklet Hm 
Address ten ie canted iiieenes King — Motel—Jct. “US 40-61, 66-67 | PREMIERE ™M OTE L 
T Blocks from New Co In heart of (preater & tine 
City Zone State we ad Hisoum Modern, comfortable Al f i 





AAA Recommended 


. ARBIZON:PLAZA |ExREEeeS "vs wn ch hiaren'e Pay | | 35 meome—all with Telephones, Television 


(for epecihe lodgings information, please fillin below) 

















etter eee eee eeeeee 
eeeeeeeeee eee eet eeeeeeee 








color Clayton & Lindbergh Bivd., $1. Lowls 24, Mo | een Soft bo < ~_— 
— Se ome in dioewn rareet nivereity 
Vacation dates from to 106 CENTRAL PARK SOUTH Larchmont Motel tly Sah. 
No. in party At Sixth Avenue) NEW YORK Westchester County's newest and largest modern motel 3820 Central Ave., &. &. 
Lodgings Interest; Hotel Motel 2) Apartment 2) rants nearby nly” M0 minut wen v ope fe > — Albuquerque, New Mexico 
coceccocesorocoeseooseesocessessese Mexico City, D.F. | modates 200. Phone Tennyson 4-440) MANLY OWEN BETTS — owner-manauer 









Lerchenont Motel, Revie #1, Larchment, N.Y 





Dat a. 


HOTEL BAMER 





Virginia 
— y Mate NOEL . 





MIAMI'S friendly : 
"EVERGLADES | > 


Close to all attractions . . . Air- 
conditioned rooms if desired . . 

Private parking .. . Famed Patio- 
in-the-Sky . . . Cabana colony 
















x, 
PAAR AAD ST BID eg UTES 








vd rd $ IN MEXICO CITY 
wl incan et ete SVO6CE€ 


Gulf Winds Vacation Apartments MONTE CASSINO 





200 luxurious apts on a wide, safe Gulf beach. 1 2 bdrm / THE EXC 
or eff at § 75 weekly. Ideal for families. Air cond. op ENO 
tional. Imperial House dining & lounge Near golf, fishing | 

Sunshine every day guaranteed. For color brochure write : 


T. A. Maguire, Guif Winds, S. Petersburg Beach, Florida 











Summer weather in Fort Lau- 
derdale is wonderfully comfort- 
able, tempered by the Trade 
Winds to the warm-cool eighties 
along miles of sun-drenched, 
public ocean beach, city main- 
tained and protected. Golf, 
tennis, big-geme fishing and 
sightseeing thrills among pic- 
turesque, winding weterways 
that make Fort Lauderdale the 





FLORI DA Journey into 
at its R at, history at 








Willlamaburg Lodge & Taverna | IDE down peaceful old Duke of G wate treet 
‘ ~ Coveccccccocessososes eocccee 
"Venice of America,” and all at iis mete cate aoa ion Ol : Double $4, (Ww) to the Raleigh Tavern, most reno ed | 
LOW SUMMER “~ OORT LAUSEEBALE, NORA ; Williamaburg inn & Cottages colonial Virginia... the gay social cents f the 
, ; 
“ Send coker bolder ond rates tor ‘ DD e ") where Washington, Jefferson and many famous patriots 
maset Ae sone wr, bir ' K were guests With ite modern hot fine food ed in 
Offices New York: 610 Fifth A the colonial manner, golf, tenn ynd other recreational 
‘ Cle 
Potions te wer facilities, a visit to restored W Ti “uv be a 
wee j Telephone Repu mils great delight for the whole family 
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Reaorts 


PLACES 


TO STAY 


For delightful weekends or vacations. Write these advertisers for reservations and descriptive literature. 








West Virginia 


Ranches 





WHERE THE 


Tir 







WHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS 





North Carolina — 











High in 
The Great i 
Smoky Mts. 
It's the 


"THRIFT" 
Season at 


FONTANA Vusace A 


tLLAX, romp or play at modern Fontana 


Village, largest resort in the Greal Smokies 
Come now — rates are lower. less crowded. too 
an ideal vacation tor young or old. Ride, hike 


Magnificent 
full program of sports 
beautiful NEW 


explore ' scenery, guided tours, 
and recreacion plu 
SWIMMING POOL 
delightful Lodge 
and 300 cottag Se 


FISHING 
UNSURPASSED 


heated 


Fine food 






upon 


in April, May, June (again in Fall 

‘ month Get all the facts about thi 
beautiful mountain lake w jer 
land. Write today for 


FREE COLOR FOLDER 
{ Res. Mer, Dep't C-56, Fentene Village, 


Send me Free Color foider, please 


courses 


sports 


et 


| Lenape Village, Tafton, Pa, 


VACATION SEASON NEVER ENDS 


Your choice of three championship golf 


is symbolic of the wide range of 
facilities which await you at 
America’s premier year-round resort 








a) 
—* 
WEST VIRGINIA 


Pennsylvania 


gore _— 








1956 





1880 
THE 


Lakeside 


EAGLES MERE, PENNSYLVANIA 


Family fun awaits you in the 
heart of the Alleghenies! Won- 
deriul golf and tennis. Swimming 
and sailing on your own private 
Lake of the Eagles. Delicious 
meals. Basily reached over scenic 
highways. Season: June 15 to 
Sept. 10, Write for free folder 








ad 





w How 
ta ing cottage sheer t 
parkling FP airvie le 
featuring all ater equort lie “ 
we Vw ve fom e load. Literatur 


The Farm on the Hill—Honeymoons | 


The Place They Told \ About fut newlywed 

’ “ " «hibed fiege, meals at the tead, lote 
te do bet ao planned progre Write ina dat 

" unigu tue tye ‘ kiet “Plan \ ' 
Perfect Mk ye Bex 150, Swiftwater Pennsylvenie 


Meadowbrook Manor, 


Pocono Mts. 


Heautifu 


“# the ta 


M. 4. Puegle, 8.0. 3, East Stroudsburg, Po 


Hotel cheep and peat 


Joseph Gassier, Managing Director, Hershey, Pa 


Crestmont Inn Calls You 

’ 4 + tot tan a“ te Alle 
2 ae eel ony na eng 

rectors. Opens June 15. | 

Geteunt Gon fagies Mere, Pe —Phene 137 


HOLIDAY 





| 
aad 


4 y : | = 
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in the 
Fabulous Colorado Rockies 


Hermony Ranch is ao grocious 
vacation retreat nestled in a glorious 
volley 8,000 feet above sea level... 
sutrounded by the unsurpassed, rugged 
beauty of the Mountains at 
Estes Park...the most beovtiful resort 
@reo in cool, Colorful Colorado 


@ Lodge or individual 
Accommodations 


Guest 


Rocky 


® American Pian 


@ Heated Pool 





@ 9-Hole Golf Course 
@ Private Stables 
@ Child Supervision 
@ Cocktail Lounge 


@ Superb Cuisine 


| AMANI 
| MGENI UWANDA 


(HARMONY GUEST RANCH) 
For full details, write for free color brochure 


Harmony Guest Sench, 
Estes Perk, Colorede 





il Twin Pine Lodge & Ranch 


hee 1958. Resort of Dietinetie 

m 1200 1t Fine Accommodations in Lodge 
t ease Reautiful Poot ( ucktail Lounge Gol 
Kee. by Duncan Hines Two rates, riding and non riding 


Vor details, write Box H, Stroudsburg, Pe 
Hidden Valley Ranch 


Dietinetive, colorful Adirondack Mt Ranch 
| exceptional facilities for recreation, relaxation, entertain 
ment. Vine lake, sand beach, all other «porte. Resi 
tra Superion C uleine. American Plan moderate 


€ atalogue Loke Luzerne 55, N.Y 
Mexico 


min the Pocono 


Resort with 


hotness 
fent Onche 
rates. bree 








TWO WORLD FAMED 
HOTELS IN Mexice 





jg, HOTEL DEL PRADO 


MEXICO CITY 


and in 


ACAPULCO 


tote! PRADO 
" AMERICAS 


FISH, HIKE or 2 ae 








+++ LOAF 


You find real 


sport in our eparkling trout 
treame- and in the lake are fighting muckies, 
| pike, bees, ancl me 4. ~ bh Spactouslog cabins — hot 


and cold running water, full bath Duncan Hines 
ded food! Fun for the whole family 


woodland hiking golf, boating = 


Write for free Nluetrated literature 
HAZEN'S LONG LAKE LODGE, PHELPS, WISCONSIN 


recommen 





porte 





the 
SNELLS 
invite you 























AT THE FOOT OF PIKES PEAK 
18 MILES FROM COLORADO SPRINGS 


Friendly, planned entertainment, western 


atmosphere. Magnificent new lodge, 





Unexcelied cuisine. Rodeos, Pack Trips, 
| Chuck Wagon Dinners, Stage Cooch 


Rides. Reasonable rates. 


See your trovel agent or write for Free booklet 
Poredise Ranch |3. Weodlend Park. Colored. 





MR AND MES. PRANK SHELL, 18. Owners 





WILDHORN RANCH 


“THE PERFECT COLORADO VACATION” 


n 
Near ( 


vlorado prings and Pike Peak Kiding, Trout 
fb ishing, vare Dancing, ( buck Ww gon Dinner, Swim 
ming im He ated and Filtered IP Wonderful Meals 
American Plan from 7.50 pootsls Pack and ight 
ecing Trips Available See your Travel Agent of write for 
folder. May to Oct. 10 discount Sept Rates for childrer 


HANK HODER FLORISSANT 1, COLORADO 


S Bar V Ranch—7 days $79 


Action, of just loafing! S Bar V 





offers the happy Western 
vacation you want daily riding and ewimming — héated 
filtered pool, fine horses; fhehing, fun Rate includes private 
room, grand meals everything Family rates, too Big 


picture folder free. § Ber V Ranch, Winter Park 1, Colorado 


Flathead Lake Lodge, Bigfork, Montana 


Resort Dude Ranch on largest Northwestern Lake 45 
miles Glacier National Park. Modern Lodge roome and 
cottages on lake. Offering horseback riding, pack trips 
dining, eurf boarding, sailboating, ewimming, fiehing, ca 


noeing For reservations write les V. Averili—Owner 


S Half Diamond Ranch—Est. 1927. 








(in shores of Premier lake (4, in Banfi country. Alt. 24007 
(ood horees, good trails, ranch activities, excellent food 
All water sports, inc. «. good fehing Hunting in Sea 
eon. Rates for Families Member Dude Rancher Asso since 
194 


Write Mrs. £. L. Staples, Skookumchuck, 8.C. 
New Jersey 


ey Net tee 5 Qoow 















70 THINK OF SUMMER! 


Net too Date MO 


70 COME FOR SPRING / 
Health 


baths. Dancing in the Merrie Maytaw Lounge 


400 Spacious rooms. Splendid meals 


GEORGE 8. BRUNI, 
Vice President & Gener ai Manager 


% CLARIDGE «« 


Attamtric Crt 


Liv 2 












ON THE OCEAN FRONT = 


ot SPRING LAKE BEACH, N. J. 





indiana 
Angola, Indiana 


on amid 200 acres of private 
s. guest howses, hearty 
ographers and fisher 
“ur — m Map 


Mee Ben Swenson, Guu Robert Lendon, Mgr 





Wing Haven 








MAY 


F 4 Seaboard Resort; mi woth, 
. Tennis, Summer Theotre, Movies, Feshion- 
able Shops, Night . Dancing. Only 61 Miles New 


York or Philedeiphia, vie Train o excellent High weys 
SEASON June 2) - Sept. 5 
10% rate reduction to June 30 
For descriptive . -¥ end Attrac- 
tive Americon Retes, write 
A. P. ST. TOMAS. Ow ner-Mgr. 

















PLACES TO STAY 





Canada 








Mid-June to September 


™ Manoir 
Richelieu 


AND COTTAGES 
AT MURRAY BAY, QUEBEC 


Your pine-scented playland in the 
Laurentians! Championship golf, tennis, 
riding, fishing in pollen-free air . 

+} Lido beach, heated salt-water pool, 

’ dancing. From $19 a day American 
Plan. Served by Saguenay 
steamers, by rail or modern 
highway from Montreal 

or Quebec 

Lewis P Beers, Mer 

Offices in Boston, Chicago 
Detroit, New York, Philadelphia, 
Toronto, Quebec or your 
Travel Agent or 
MANOIR RICHELIEU 
Dept. H, Box 100 
Montreal, Canada 












A OLVIGION OF CANADA STEAMSHIP Limes 


nom TADOUSSAC 


and * Fishing Camps Vadoowen, 
Quebec 





where the St. Lawrence 
and Saguenay Rivers meet 


June to Sept. 


Golf, tennis, heated swimming pool 

well-stocked fishing lakes, pollen-free air. From 

$12 a day per person, Am. Plan. By steamer or 

highway from Montreal. Carl A. Bodensieck, Mer., 

Dept. C, Box 100, Montreal, or Travel Agents. 
A DIVISION OF CANADA STEAMSHIP Lines 


Canadian Lodge—Algonquin Park Area 


dancing. 9 





S000 eq. mi irgin forest & eparkling lakes. Vaxplore traile 
ewim, boating, fehing relax ae you wish. ( omfortable ac 
commodations in Lodge or Cabins. b-xcellent meals. Happy 
vacation living at reasonable rates. For folder write 


8. F. Miller, Kilicloe, Ontario, Canede 
Colorado 


mar. AS PEN 








Summer 


Festival 


| njov a Cool 


Colorada ' acation 





swimming, fishing, riding, tenn, 
dancing, pack trips, mountain grandeur 
and concerts, forums and discussion groups 


bead holar« 


led by world famous artists and 
Summer Festival, June 23 to Sept. 2 
Write for full details 

ASPEN INSTITUTE 


DEPARTMENT 9S, ASPEN, COLORADO 


, 1956 





Shadow Mountain Ranch 


Completely wute 
daily. Other « 
can plan. Write 


biehing Lake of 
tertainment Delicious rane 
for toider and rate 


Nermen H. Wilson, Owner, Granby, Colorede 


tream 
h food 


Kiding 
Amer 








Continued from Page 156 

and there may be a quick flash of 
the curved jambia daggers, with usu- 
ally fatal results. Such encounters 
were so frequent a few years ago 
that the British passed a law pro- 
hibiting Zanzibaris from carrying 
jambias. Arabs consider the jambia 
an intrinsic part of their dress, and 
the law was ignored. A British officer 
stopped an Arab and ordered him to 
surrender his jambia. The man re- 
fused, and the officer shot him. 
Though mortally wounded, the Arab 
managed to draw his knife and kill 
the officer. The law was rescinded as 
a result of that double killing, and 
the jambia can again be worn, al- 
though now the custom is mostly 
confined to dhow captains. 

“I know of only one case of a 
visitor to Zanzibar getting into trou- 
ble,” Beryl told us. “Some years ago, 
two American sailors were walking 
along the streets at night and some 
girls waved at them from a baleony 
Arab girls get bored being cooped 
up and occasionally they'll lean out 
a window, show their unveiled faces 
to some attractive passer-by and 
then duck back, giggling. The 
passer-by is supposed to ignore 
them, but the Americans didn't 
know that. They broke into the 
house and were hunting the girls 
when the Arab owner of the house 
returned, There was a scene which 
could have been serious, for some 
of the wild Manga Arabs who man 
the dhows rushed to the household- 
er’s help with their knives, Luckily, 
the police arrived and hurried the 
sailors out the back door, It was the 
first time in Zanzibar history that a 
foreigner had ever been put in jail.” 

Occasionally in our tour we'd 
pass one of the old mansions, relics 
of Zanzibar’s great days. Many of 
them have been turned into shops 
or rooming houses. Saplings were 
growing out of holes in the cement 
and the once magnificent marble 
steps were cracked. But many of 
even the most dilapidated clung to 
their huge “Zanzibar doors,” a hall- 
mark of the island. It is now illegal 
to take the old ones off the island. 
They are about cight feet square, usu- 
ally of jack-fruit wood which re- 
sembles teak, studded with great 
brass spikes and so elaborately 
carved that every square inch of 
wood has its curlicues. All windows 
on the ground floor are heavily 
barred. The barred windows and 
massive doors were necessary in the 
grim old days when dhow captains, 
returning to Arabia, were not above 
breaking into a house the night be- 
fore sailing and kidnaping the family, 
to sell as slaves on the Persian Gulf. 

Beryl took us to see the old slave 
market—a century ago the largest 
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institution of its kind in the world 
The market is an open square al- 
most in the center of town. On this 
square is the Cathedral Church of 
Christ. The greatest enemy of the 
slave trade was Doctor Livingstone, 
whose letters and books on the sub- 
ject caused so much indignation 
that Britain sent a fleet of ships to 
Zanzibar to break up the trade. His 
hope was to see a church built on 
the site of the slave market, and the 
cathedral was erected to fulfill that 
dream. It covers much of the orig- 
inal area of the market, and the 
altar is built directly over the spot 
where the old whipping post stood 
Behind it is a stained-glass window 
commemorating the British sailors 
who were killed fighting the slavers 

A great flame banyan tree with 
roots like flying buttresses grows in 
the middle of the square and it was 
under this tree that children were 
offered for sale, usually in wholesale 
lots. The most valuable slaves, pretty 
young girls to be sold as concubines, 
were ranged along a stone wall that 
still stands. The girls were carefully 
coiffured, painted and dressed in fine 
clothes and jewelry, which the slave 
dealer retained after the wearers 
were sold. A handsome, intelligent 
girl brought about $500. White girls 
were very rare and extremely valu- 
able. A really beautiful white girl 
with long golden hair and the ability 
to sing, dance and be an intellectual 
companion as well asa physical one 
might bring as much as $5000. Girls 
such as these were bought largely 
for “show” purposes. 


The most famous building in the 
town is the Beit el-Ajaib palace 
which faces the municipal wharf. In 
1883, the Sultan Seyyid Barghash 
ordered a German architect to build 
him “the finest palace in the world.” 
The German constructed a five-story 
white cubical building with a huge 
The Arabs re- 
garded it much as we do the Empire 
State building and named it The 
House of Wonders 


hollow in the center, 


fitted out with 
cedar and teak paneling, solid silver 
knobs were put on the 


The rooms were 


banisters 
guarding the huge stairs that lead 
from floor to floor, and magnificent 
carved doors were installed, Today 
it serves as a courthouse 

Near the Beit el-Ajaib is the pal- 
ace of the present sultan, His High- 
ness Seyyid Sir Khalifa bin Harub 
It is a simple, white building which 
has little to attract your attention 
except the guards at the entrance. 
As we passed, the sultan was getting 
into his blood-red car with Zanzi- 
bar's scarlet flag flying from what 
The 
bearded old gentleman, who wore 


looked like a radio antenna. 
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and 60 brilliantly clear 

that many actually 
prefer it without.” 
Try one—see 
what you think 
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the white kanzu and bright turban of 
the Arabs, noticed my wiles camera 
and with great good nature, he stepped 
out of his car so she could take his 
picture. Then he waved to us, climbed 
in, and was driven off 

‘Everyone on the island loves the 
Beryl 


him are in nearly every hore 


Pictures of 
He's 
think 


old sultan said 


in his late seventies, and | 


The hue is Olive Gray! 
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The most famous spot on Zanzi- 
bar 1s the dhow anchorage, north of 
the municipal wharf and within 
sight of the Sultan’s palace. We were 
there in January and the deep-sea 
dhows were just beginning to come 
in from India and Persia. They are 
amazing vessels, looking exactly as 
they did in the days of Sindbad the 
Sailor (who stopped at Zanzibar 
on his last voyage); high-pooped, 
wedge-shaped with a single huge 


lateen sail 


occasionally made of 


woven rushes like an 


cnormous 
mat. They were able to outsail the 
best ships in the British fleet. “They 
sail like witches and we sail like 
haystacks,” one disgusted frigate 
officer observed after futilely trying 
to catch a slave-laden dhow 

One of the dhows was alongside 
being unloaded. Beryl 
spoke to the captain, a fierce-looking 
man with a great beaked nose and 
carefully trimmed beard and mus 


tache. In his sash he wore the curved 


the jetty, 


jambia dagger that is part of a 
dhow captain's uniform. The cap- 
tain politely invited us to come 
aboard, sent two of his crew for 
coffee, and had a handsome though 
much-stained Persian rug spread out 
on the poop for us to sit on. 

There were no decks on the ship 


The crew slept under an awning 


‘wa | bs 
ms 
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rie? \ 


made of thatch. Some bottles were 
tied around the gunwales and the 
captain told us that the wind blow- 
ing across their mouths gave warn- 
ing of an approaching storm. The 
captain steered by the stars; he had 
no navigation instruments. He told 
us he had been raised on the Arabian 
Desert and never saw the ocean 
until he was thirty. | asked if life on 
the sea wasn't quite a change from 
life on the desert. He shrugged. 
“Very much the same. On the desert 
there is a waste of sand. On the 
ocean, a waste of water. On the 
desert we are guided by the stars 
A gale at 
sca iS no more dangerous than a 


just as we are on the sea 


sandstorm 

The crew was hoisting out sacks 
of dates, keeping up a steady, rhyth- 
mical chanting as they worked. The 
sacks weighed a hundred pounds, 
but the men handled them like toys, 
swinging them out of the dhow and 
onto the jetty with one motion. 
Each man had a strip of red cloth 
tied around his arm as a charm. 

As we were leaving the ship, an- 
other dhow came into the anchor- 
age. The crew was beating on drums 
and blowing conch shells, and a 
small fleet of outrigger canoes put 
out to meet her. The canoes were so 


narrow that the crews had to sit on 
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the gunwales and their sails were so 
huge that only the heavy outriggers 
kept them from overturning at the 
first puff of wind. They somewhat 
resembled our own Chesapeake Bay 
log canoes 
At eleven o'clock, Beryl left us 
and we went on to Zanzibar’s mo- 
tion-picture armed with a 


letter of introduction to the Indian 


house, 


manager. He was an energetic young 
man who spoke faultless English 
and dressed in European clothes 
He proudly showed us through the 
theater and said his audiences par- 
ticularly enjoyed American films 
“In European pictures, 


ever happens,” 


nothing 
“But 
there are usually gun 


he complained 
in your films, 
battles or fist fights 
blow lands, 


audience grunt in sympathy.” He 


Every time a 
you can hear the whole 
admitted that love scenes in Amer- 
too torrid for the 
“When 
the audience giggles 
he told 
us. “We aren't used to public dis- 
plays of affection.” 


ican pictures are 
average Zanzibarian. 
kiss 


nervously and looks away,” 


men 
women, 


That afternoon, the movie man- 
ager took us on a tour of the island 
Once we were outside the town, the 
cool monsoon made the drive very 


pleasant 


We drove through forests 
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of cultivated coconut palms, planted 
in long, perfectly straight lines and 
looking like green-topped telephone 
poles. ‘Next to cloves, copra is our 
biggest crop,” our friend explained 

We passed the village of Bububu, 
named for the sound of a bubbling 
spring, and stopped for a few min- 
utes at the sultan’s summer palace, 
a beautiful white building overlook- 
ing the sea. Beryl had told us that 
there were a number of other pal- 
belonging to former sultans, 
scattered about the island and | was 
eager to see them, 


aces, 


but our friend 
waved aside the idea. 

hey are nothing but ruins,” he 
said, “I'll take you to the clove plan- 
tation of a friend of mine. He makes 
20,000 pounds a year from it. That's 
the real, modern Zanzibar.” 

There were dozens of acres of the 
evergreens, looking rather like myr- 
iles. Many were in bloom and the 
air was full of the spicy, aromatic 
The commercial the 
kind you stick in a ham, is the un- 
opened bud of the clove tree and a 
good tree gives about six pounds of 
Ihe proprietor of the 
orchard came from the drying shed 
to show us around. Although the 
planters are still doing very well, the 
proprietor told us sadly that the 
clove business isn't what it had been. 


scent. clove, 


cloves a year. 
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literally worth 
their weight in silver,” he 
“Our 


East 


“Once cloves were 
assured us 
the 


Indonesia 


biggest market Far 
Korea, 


The people there use cloves for every- 


was 


China and 


thing 
and 


them in cigarettes, China ts lost to us, 


for seasoning, to preserve meat 


for perfumes. They even smoke 
Korea is too poor to buy many cloves 


and even Indonesia is being closed off.” 


and bring 
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pickers won't work for less, They know 
buds 
pay them whatever they ask or the 
crop will be lost 


On our way back to town, our In- 


that once the form, we have to 


dian friend relented and took us to see 
the ruins of some of the old palaces 
As he had warned, there wasn't much 
left of most of them. One of the best 
preserved is the Mtoni palace, three 


Proves Stay-In-Balance Safety of Sensational New Puncture-Sealing Seiberling Sealed-Aire Tire 


In grueling tests of tire performance, Frank Mundy, AAA Stock Cat 


miles out of town. It was once the hom 
of an Arab princess before she eloped 
with a member of the German consu- 
late and caused one of the worst scan- 
dals in Zanzibar history. | had read a 
book the wrote about her 
life on the island called Memoirs of an 
Arabian Princess, and so | was inter- 
ested to see the old palace, Alas, much 
of the grandeur the princess knew is 


princess 


gone. Only the outlines of the build- 
ing remain, though the elaborate Per- 
sian baths are still intact. These baths 
are massive structures with walls four 
feet thick, and the old aqueducts that 
carried the water are still there. 

Next to the Mtoni palace is the 
Marahubi palace, built by a 
Only the lovely 
pools and 


later 
sultan, water-lily 


the old pillars are still 
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intact. Even so, | thought this the 
loveliest spot in Zanzibar. The gi- 
gantic mango trees under which the 
members of the sultan’s household 
walked, guarded by scores of eu- 
nuchs and hundreds of slaves, are 
still standing too. These mango trees 
are amazing, many of them six feet 
incircumference. The palace grounds 
are surrounded by a great wall, 
which, in the old days, it was death 
to approach. The grounds include a 
long strip of beach covered with 
velvet-soft, snow-white sand and the 
usual fringe of palms. Sultan Seyyid 
Barghash, who built the palace as a 
summer quarters for his harem, was 
known as a cruel man, but he cer- 
tainly knew where to build a palace. 


The Negro inhabitants of Zanzi- 
bar outnumber all other elements of 
the population, but they take little 
part in the social or economic life 
They live mainly in villages of 
thatched mud-and-wattle huts, and 
have been largely content to live on 
the produce of their tiny shambas 
(vegetable patches) without becom- 
ing involved in business or politics. 
The women wear wrap-around strips 
that 
geously brilliantly colored, They seem 


to carry everything on their heads 


of calico are almost outra- 


Water is usually brought from springs, 
often five or six miles from the vil 
lage, and a girl can stroll along 
with a seventy-pound gasoline tin 
full of water on her head as casually 
as though carrying a shopping bag. 
I've seen a woman carrying an egg 
on her head and once | saw a little 
girl trotting along with a postage 
stamp carefully balanced on top of 
her curly hair. 

On Saturday nights, many of the 
villages have a ngoma, a dance which 
is a curious mixture of old tribal 
dances interlarded with modern in- 
novations. With the Phillipses as 
guides, we went out one night to 
attend a ngoma. Mr. Phillips drove 
from one village to another, switch- 
ing off the engine, and listening for 
drums. Finally, we heard the deep, 
rhythmical beat, like distant thun- 
der, and we got out and walked 
toward the sound. In the center of 
the village, a single lantern hung 
from a great mango tree and under 
it was the orchestra, consisting of 
three big native drums, a gasoline 
tin and a homemade xylophone. A 
man was playing on the gasoline tin 
with a pair of drumsticks and it 
sounded exactly like a snare drum 

The dancers stood in a semicircle 
in-teont-ol-the orchestra, swaying 
and chanting in time to the drums 
There were both men and women 
the men were dressed in ordinary 
European clothing, but the women 


Continued on Page 167 
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Continued from Page 164 
wore their brightly colored 
saronglike costumes. In_ the 
back ground, the crowd watched 
silently. Several of the women 
had whistles, which they blew 
in time to the drums. Appar- 
ently the singers were telling 
a story, for at intervals a man 
or a woman would come out 
to dramatize some part of it 
One man, with a doctor's 
stethoscope, gravely listened 
to the singers hearts. Then he 
made up “medicine” of water 
and beer and solemnly dis- 
tributed it, a teaspoonful at a 
time. Another man came out 
with a flashlight and did a 
dance. Mr. Phillips whispered 
to me that he was doing an 
old witch doctor's dance to 
frighten evil spirits, substitut- 
ing the flashlight for a burning 
torch. Next a man gave an im- 
itation of a British officer with 
a monocle in his eye. He was 
followed by a woman who 
sang about a young girl whose 
sweetheart was stolen by 
slavers. One man pretended to 
have a telephone and went 
about saying, ‘‘Number, 
please,” in English. Another 
pretended to ride a_ bicycle 
around the group. Many of 
the dancers seemed to be 
itterly oblivious to what was 
going on around them 
The semicircle continued to 
grow as people left the crowd 
and joined the dancers. Soon 
it was a complete circle. Then 
it became a double circle. By 
now, two thirds of the crowd 
were dancing. Suddenly the 
drums stopped. The crowd 
broke up, many people simply 
collapsing on the hard-packed 
ground from exhaustion. Mr. 
Phillips looked at us. “After a 
rest of an hour or so, they'll 
start over again and keep it up 
until dawn,” he said. We de- 


cided not to wait 


During the month we passed 
on Zanzibar, we spent most 
of our time exploring the tiny 
islets that fringe its coast, 
swimming from the broad, 
smooth beaches, or fishing 
from native canoes. To me, 
exploring the islands was the 
most interesting. Although all 
seem alike, each has its own 
personal characteristics. Grave 
Island is famous for the huge 
bats that live there. Prison 
Island 


tortoises, descendants it 1s 


s known for its giant 


said, of Galapagos tortoises 


left there many years ago by 





whalers as a source of food. Pungume 
is the best place for spear fishing. You 
can rent many of these islands for 
around a dollar a day, and some of 
them come complete with a small bunga- 
low. One of the islands has been rented 
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it has come to be known by the name of fairly well around the world, but this 


Honeymoon Island is the dullest place that I’ve ever see! 
I must admit that to anyone inier- Nothing to do 

ested in an active social life, Zanzibar He was right. There isn’t much to 

hardly fills the bill do in Zanzibar, But its one of the 
One evening at the hotel bar, | heard most beautiful of islands and its a 

an Englishman complaining, “I've been wonderful place to relax rhe END 












the extra control ou 








goll equipment i ald 





Now You Can Obtain 
AL THENTIC 
BERMULDA SHORTS 
By Mail 


, 
These fashionable short 


ire cream 
resistant, colourtast and Pritieh 
tailored of pure Moygashel® linen 
In ordering these smart shorte 
mail pleane dicate 

chow charcoal grey jn wl grey 
rust, bottlegreen, Hermuda blue 
buttercup maitural na black 
leander pink, lila ine 10-20 
Priced at only $9 postpaid plus mod 
est custome duty on postal deliver 
to you, Sati faction yuaranteed 


". 


As ,Smtthe cd. 


HAMILTON, BERMUDA 


SEAGOING TERRY PARKA 





Pretty and procticol terry parka gives you 
perfect protection from sun and sea breezes 
Heed, bound in white terry, looks smert 
worn flat as a coller too, Royal, yellow, or 
all white. Small, Medium, Large, $6.95 


Specify size & color, Add J5e for shipping 
Write for free catalogue 


THE TOG SHOP, Ani 








bp DOLLARS for 18¢? 


‘ ime 
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econd colour Erik Herlow of Denmark. 


| ~ ol PPAY 


Year after y@ar, the popularity of the Holiday Shopper 


(now almost six) has jumped practically by geometric progression. Of 








course, the Shopper is riding a trend: families are moving into the 














suburbs, and many, instead of trekking downtown, prefer to shop right 


from their own homes, by mail order. But the Shopper is shaping this 


trend as well 





Its emphasis on quality and items that reflect the new 


Postal Waliet 
Here is a distinctive best-man or 
usher gift. A handsome calf 


envelope personalized with name and 


“ OBELISK 


Imported stainless steel by 


address in script and 

postmarked with the presentation 
date. In black calf 

with gold lettering, faille-lined, 
$16.50, incl. tax, 


6 piece place setting, $13.75 
WRITE FOR GTAINL ESS STEFF rFOoLoERr 


& GEORG JENSEN INC. 


Fitth Avenue of S3rd Street 


postpaid. Naomi Ain, 45 Grove 
St... N Y.C. 14 


New York 22 





Instantly ... play music with 


Double in Grasse 
4 lustrous heavy brass serving 
bowl, 6'5"x9”, with an 


antique-key handle. Use tt as a 
candy or nut dish or giant ash tray 
$15. Brass key paperweight 
reproduced from an old 

key to a Virginia mansion, $3.25 
Postpaid. Meredith's 

610 Church St., Evanston 29, Il 









Anyone 
can automatically 
play beautiful chords 
from the start! 

At your first strum on an autoherp, you ll be emozed 


at how professional your playing sounds! A simple 
tweep of your hand automatically produces correct 


To the Beach 
With summer taking shape, here are 
two prerequisites for 


comfort. An Italian natural-straw 
chords — for accompaniment, rhythm, harmony — or 


simply te provide o pleasent break in your get 
together! Guests of all ages enjoy the auteherp ond 
it's easy to carry——only 22° long — plays 12 chords 
See and hear the autoharp now at Schirme: 


beach hat with Indian madras 
band, $4.95. A honey-toned oversiz« 
Spanish satchel bag for bathing 
gear, $5.95 Postpaid 


instrument department. Mail and phone order 


= roorean $29.50 
G. SCHIRMER 


NEW YORK 17, 3 EAST 43rd ST., MU 2.86100 
LOS ANGELES 17: 700 West 7th, Mi 3411 


Elizabeth McCaffrey, Orange, N. J 





Buckskin Boots 
— EUROPE INA These ginger-colored buckskins 
SUITCASE with crepe soles are co7y 


This goy, easy-to-read book gives 
hundreds of facts you should 
know about getting ready for o trips, hiking or casual wear 
trip abroad. Its nine chapters are 
overflowing with first hand advice 
on clothes ond pocking, pamports 
foreign cu 

















cover-ups for fishing 


Women's sizes, narrow 





$4 
me, etc. Contains in ) 
formation not in guide b wks Will 
save you many times 


ite cost. Wustroted $}-25 
P 


A pertect gift 


medium, 3 9 
$10.95. Children’s sizes, narrow 
oe or medium, 8'»-3; $8.95 


Postpaid. Jum Richards Shoe Co., 
Wellesley Hills 82. Mass 
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FE 


Smartly 


cool 


Madras 






‘ 


, 


>? 
Ye 
N 


‘ ) y > 
SHOPPER 
leisure fits in with the expanded out-of-city life so many Holiday readers 
live. In early Shopper days, it was a struggle to find such items. Now the 
struggle is to select the best from an embarrassment of riches. It’s our 
theory that the Shopper—with your indispensable encouragement—has 


parked this trend to quality, by proving that a mail-order shopping 


spree can be as exciting as one along Fifth Avenue o » rue de la Paix. 
pree can be as exciting as one along Fifth Avenue or the rue de la Paix vie Be ane tandem Ghedeas 


Hand-loomed to Trimingham's 8 ¢ j 
it’s indivi duality you want... « 
der. London-tailored shirts in If . ‘ 


blue, green, red or yellow pre cotton-cool and handsome . . . thes« 
Organ Grinder dominating. $7.00. London warm weather jackets of India woven 
tailored cotton gabardine Ber 
muda shorts. In sizes 28 to 36 
Khaki. $6.30. Mail orders filled 


(state second colour). 


: ' 
madras are for you. No two alike, 
A captivating wooden music 


box from Austria the colors blend even more subtly 
topped with a hand-painting when cleaned. In plaids pre dom- 
of a Tyrolean scene inantly navy, terra cotta, charcoal 
Box, 5'»” high, plays a famous exclusively at gray or black. 38 to 46, regular or 


632. 
stein song while om long ¢ + 6 © © + + $32.50 


’ 
the doll-like figure grinds ° ynF 
yvi 
it out. $10, postpaid fu Vv 
Gina & Selma, Inc., 1048 


CHMICACA) STORE V.L.@& A 1), WAKASH 
7 Bermuda 


TT 


€IBERCROMBIE 6 Fitcu 


564 MADISON AVE NEW YORK | 





Lexington Ave., N.Y. 





CAPEZIO 
yellows 


do 
1 
Tomboy flat of ye w pote Re ch 


patent, t % eathe hee } 





Anti Waste 

This painted metal wastebasket 

is decorated with a rebus, a print of Ben 
Franklin's The Art of Making 

Money Plenty. A handsome appointment for 
den, boy's room or rumpus room 

In black or green tole with gold stripe 

on rim. 18” high. $5.95, postpaid 


Sturbridge Yankee Workshop, Brimfield 





Turnpike, Sturbridge, Mass 





SPANISH MATADOR SHIRT from Madrid's bullving 


comes our authentic original in creamy white with 





lace ruffles, 6-16 $17.50 
PAISLEY PIQUE crisp, cool shorts designed for 
Leaty Nest dress-up (have feminine back tipper), Mock on 
Hand-painted Bavarian porcelain white. 10-16 $10.50 
lishe . j MEXICAN ESPADRILLES .. best wwmmer shoe we Party pump of yellow bid. tA ‘ 
dishes to use a8 candy or know. Fiber soles and lined cloth uppers. Block bid, black poate ‘4 Ve ‘ 
nut dishes, ash trays, white, navy, red. Send foot wacing and site hee $i¢ f es | i Aé ‘ id 
Men $4.00 Women $3.50 last : new / 4 
or cocktail snack servers Sead fer catalogue Prices Postpaid 
In white with rose or forget-me-not SIG BUCHMAYR SPORT SHOPS 
floral design. Set of four, b 2, 16 E. 50th St. N.Y.C pinch, 
$8, postpaid. Peggy Ince, 234 W oy. 5, ; + Ape etry 54) Main Street, New Rochelle, N* y 
» Postpaid. Peggy ince, < , Cross County Center Yonkers, N.Y. 


44th St., N.Y.C. 36. 








i ae 


Gold Baubies 
Sculptured 14K-gold lapel pins 


foremost 
portrart 
Comfort in « bre or girdle || Painter 
cannot be bought over the 
counter -~ it must be custom 
fitted tw your own cuntours 
Consultation welcomed 


, oe 
Fovie | PORTRAITS, IN¢ 
Charon ¢ 


PORTRAIT CENTER OF AMERICA 
26 West 58th St, New York 19 136 BAST 97h STRERT, Dep. 
RE! LOIS SHAW HELE? 


4 APPLE TO? WEALD 


executed in fine detail 
Graceful ballerina pin, 1/9” tall, 
coupled with a cultured 


pearl, $43.75, 





incl. tax. Baby pin, 1” in 


diameter, with genuine sapphire, 





$32.75, incl. tax. 
Postpaid. Bonwit Teller, 721 


Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 22. 
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"Fascinating relief map 
of the United States 


GOLFERS! 


| Free booklet and 
Correct Fitting 
Chart tell how my 
woods and irons 
are accurately 
designed with preci- 
sion craftsmanship, and 
handmade expressly for 
you, to fit your natural 
swing. Over 100,000 
worldwide satisfied users, 
and surprisingly thirty per 



























«dt 1! ecolore —durathle Vinylite 

cent are 70 shooters. You 
Maver oy feel the mountains a, illeys are invited to join them 
de in sturdy plasti Cer) bat ic i 
dimensional effect. Lithographed in Clip this ad, write your 
11 blending colors. Shows over 2,000 name in margin and mail 
me oe revere, SSO —— paras with your letterhead 
mite monument«#, many lakes, moun 
fain range ind porta TODAY! 
64 « 40 in. Beale | 1) miles. Sef 
framed, hangs easily anywhere, Weighs 
only 24 tb 
Mirtking, ur ual map for den, library 
game room or office. A handsome gift 
Lends new meaning to travels 

- ie 

Price, $45, Lob. Phila. Money back 
guaranioe. Order on your letterhead 
for lO dave examination. Keturn if not K . 
fully eatiafied. Write for information on en a e aah 


other Amno nape 


AERO SERVICE CORPORATION 
Dept $-8, Philadelphia 26, Pa 
Werldwide aerial mapping «ompany 


BOX 41-H, KANSAS CITY 41, MO 


Custom Club Mahar Since 1918 


























FROM ITALY 

Shimmering 
Brass or Copper 

— 1956 EDITION | Ads entre sitter so, yous 

| HOTEL-MOTEL | | 

GUIDE | pb oe hr 

AND TRAVEL ATLAS | italy Today, Inc 

33,000 Hotels-Motels | New York 19, N. Y 


Rand McNally's 2 Color 1956 Road Atias, State 
Raivoad Distance Maps, Al Line & Bus Line Maps 


147 MAP HIGHWAY AIR LINE 


RAILROAD BUS LINE 
Largest published list of hotels ant motels with rates and 
number of rooms. 1950 populations of states, counties 
and cities Teli road rates «Hard bound fabricoid cover 
Large page sive ttt x 150 6 lst edition 


on orrice PI-OO preraio 


OR OFFICE 


- Vi * 
‘ 
trie | 


‘ 

: 

i: t. : 
ily, 
















r American Hotel Register Co., Publishers 


226 W. Ontario St. Chicago 10, wi, | | JAPANESE ZORIS are comfortable, practical | 
Rush « copy of the 1066 LEAHY'S HOTEL MOTEL M sack met bite tl how 
GUIDE AND TRAVEL ATLAS. Check for $5 00 enclosed t Lime the wach of 
! l \tkN WOME. lux ‘ 
Name x . iz 
tat ‘ 5 {) tp ai 
| Address | ELIZABETH MECAFFREY not. 145-5 orange, Mew sersey 


ARABIC * BURMESE © CHINESE * DANISH © DUTCH © FRENCH © GERMAN © GREEK 


Speak French 2: 


PARISIAN! 
it PAYS in business .. . social acceptance . 


self-assurance. The course is so cleverly devised that even a 
youngster can learn! For complete details, free of any obliga- 
tion, send 










Address 





City, Zone & State 
to: HENRY HOLT & CO., Box®8 383 Madison Ave., 


20 other languages available. Indicate your choice 


N.Y. 17 


CROATIAN ©¢ SPANISH «© THA! « TURKISH « 
© NVITVLI «© NVIEVONNH © INVISNONIH « 


“OUTS © NVISSNE © BSEINONINOd © NVIOIMEON © AVIVW © NVEHON © BSINVEVT 
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Collapsibie Bags 

Take one of these canvas 

fold-ups on your travels and bring 
it back filled with 
shopping finds. 6'4” x 13” x 18! 
open. In tan or any of five 
tartan plaids. $16.73 


Mevers, Inc., 


incl. tax, postpaid 
1521 Locust St 


Philadelphia 2, Pa 





Tool Sense 


Indoor garden tool set of wood 
and brass, with rake, 


shovel, scissors and “pointer,” 





$11.20. Tan calfskin tool 

case, 3', "x3", with chisel, saw, 
drill, hammer, screwdriver 

and aw! which attach to pocket- 
knife handle, $12.75 

Postpaid. Mark Cross Fifth Ave 
it S$Sth St.. N.Y.C. 22 






















Barbecue Napery 
White satlcloth brightly printed 


in red and black with 


barbecue temptations: chicken ‘ 
on the spit, steak 
on the grill, lobster, skewered 
shish-kibab. 52°x70” 
$4.75; 52”x82”, $5.95. Matching red 
and white napkins, 59c each 
Postpaid. Susan Smith Company, 
Carpentersville, Il 

ma aa 


a 


Pee ON Totes 


No more water pails, Easy once over with perma- 
nently activated cloth dissolves away dirt, «tains, 
amoky window film. Polishes clear as crystal 
Treats glass with invisible smearproof discovery 
that repels dirt. Repels water, rain runs off without 
streaking. Fog proofs, windows won't steam, 
cloud. No rubbing. Safe, harmless. Also polishes 
mirrors, lamps, appliances. Wipes off rust. Kinses 
clean, lasts months, Large KETTHONE WINDOW 
CLOTH is only $1 postpaid, special 3 for $2. If 
| €.0.D. postage extra. Money back guarantee 
KEITH CHEMICAL COMPANY 
Deot 64 — 2832 Mazume Ave Birmingham Ale 








FREE 52-PAGE CATALOG 


Thompson 


N.W. 2) 


Norm 
@. 191 


t. Pertiaond 9. Ore 








Every month Holiday is 
packed with travel ideas 


AN Order, Returned tet Class 


ANSCOCHROME & EKTACHROME 
rolls processed——120, 620 and 





20 exp. 35 MM (mid.) .. $1.00 (LOW PRICED and suggestions. 
KODACHROME— 20 exp. $1.25 | SOLOR PRINTS See page 180 
35 MM duplicates 20¢ each .' . bre 
HOBACOLOR GY processed VOsreh. | ius - TOURS-CRUISES 
x $1.25 


No C.0.0.'s-—-Minimum Order $1.00 





TRAVEL SERVICES 


section in this inser. 





ACME COLOR PHOTO LAB 
Bex 6025-H Minneapolis, Minnesote | 
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SHOPPER 


Buttertly Biouse 

This crisp and summery cotton 
blouse is printed with 
butterflies and has a small 
round collar and 

puffed sleeves. In violet, 

aqua or pink. Sizes 30-38. $4.10, 
postpaid. French Boot Shop, 

541 Main St., 


New Rochelle, N \ 2 





Tyrolean Belts 
Reversibles in a peasant design of 
blue 


other side has tartan, 


red and black on white; 


print, check 
or Indian madras, 3” 
with brass buckle. Sizes 
24-32. $4.50. Men's braid 

belt in red and black on white, 

1” wide. Sizes 22-40. $2.50. Postpaid. 
Alp Horn, 328 Washington St., 
Wellesley Hills 82, Mass. 


wide, 





GLORIOUS GARDEN LIGHTS 


Changes the garden into « living, enjoyable spot at 
night. This row of leaf shields each has an electric 


socket and cord to softly illuminate after dark. Set of 7 green 
in the daytime, are spaced 2 apart 
"19" wide, complete 


shields blends unobtrusive! 
and will light up « 24° ares 
with 20° metal spike stem 
and watertight sate cord 


bh shield is 4 


Complete $2 7.00 Ppd 





Send lie for Wlustrated catalog 











LOOKING FOR A 


Resort 
or Hotel? 


HOLIDAY ’s Places-to-Stay pages 


can to the country’s 


best hotels, ranches and resorts. 


steer you 








i 


Hurricane Lamps 
This nautical-looking pair will look 


and work fine on patio 





or porch. Bases of Spanish cork 


chimneys encased in natural 


rope, or green, blue or 


red fishnet; matching rope handle 
colored candles. 11! 
$4.95 a 


Cape Cod Cupola 


pair, postpaid 


Co., North Dartmouth, Mass 





Free Reco 


START SPEAKING 












OVERNIGHT! 









































i” high | 











READY to BROIL in 5 MINUTES! 


le S the easiest |} 44, 
. ay to le arr anew’ 
2 der language Listen to PREE 2-sided non 
ie | breakable record. Let your eyes fol 
» | words in PRLE sample lesson Riese al 
mce you ll be chatuna whole sentences in 
mos wom your new language with a perfect accent! 
Offer may end soon. Rush 
254 to help cover cost f 
specia packaging, ship 
| yi iping of free record, les 
| son, Seate language you 
want. We'll send free in 
| Mow cose , formati on on full Cortina 
| course No obligation 
e 
| . 
| Ae NA ACADEMY 
Established im 1882 
| M@avn rue Dept 525,136 W. 52nd W. New York 19 
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iF DIAMONDS 
ARE “YOUR DISH OF TEA” 





TROPICAL HAMMOCKS 
For Lounging Away Lazy Days 

Ours are the Caribbean type, 
strands of red, green and natural INULE. tiles 
made for heavy duty as a sleeping hammock in het 
Vhe 
sides pull up and around you as you sink softly 
Make ® 


den seat for one to three persons, the surplus mesh 


woven of many 
and 
countries, You can't fall out of one of then 


down nto the protecting mesh a tne gar 





tightens and forms to the shape of the body, giving 
postpaid, 88.95 


wied gifts and fashions 


good hack support You're the Ming Tea Type! 


Write for free catalog af imp 








MING TEAS are the (treasure teas 
or ME*ICO Shop ot the world specially blended 
SANTA re. NEW MEXICO for people who appreciate finer 
things. For you, if you enjoy a 
tea with hawatingly flower 
ALUMINUM FOLDING BED i, Hs peeee. ton, ote 
dark, richly pungent tea, such 
with Elevating Head or Foot Rest ‘8 MING ASSAM or a delicate 
o . blossom tea, such a8 MING JAS 
now —adjusts ¢ 
ole a s ad mine. 30 connoisseur blends to 
> 3 positions choose from! 





a 





| k for the MING lahe 
at ‘ f / " 
THE @ <— 
MING | 
TEA 
COMPANY 






| s'On OF H 
i TEABEARYPORT, HARTFORD ¢ uM 
ht ted Hw 1 wal & «al fow 
readin eating bbe mloot lea F | 
feet er h } PLAT 1 perifonrt 
aloe full « vol vf 1ATTHE TT htotte 
bolde to just 4 a 2h" « t : ' y 
car tr i. t 5 '. 8 
. ue a irame tix 
covers. Cinly 9 ihe. Perfect for tr 995 
lomo rutdeaore The leal guest let aor 
pe. ch le nme Oo nd ch 
vo Money back guaran 


AVRA INDUSTRIES oop 8 f8 Pea "e** 
















Styled expressly 
for 


Your Name 


Three Personalized Ties 


with that 

ee LA) “4 
SLIM TRIM" LOOK 
The popular |')” wide knit tie, imper PER SET 

cably fashioned, with wearers name on 
hand sewn label. Hoxed in sets of ¥9 00 

with same name, postpaid. Sorry, 00 
- COD Colors: black, favy, royal aroor 
MOTHER-IN-LAW EARRINGS dark green, chocolate brown, pearl grey har 
legend has it, were to warn 2 good Navajo indian of ber approach coal, red, copper. State colors and name for 


0 be could Gear out (a1 was the rule) New they'te top faction fer label. Allow 10 days 
a Sterling Sitver $1.95. Sierling with terquone blue siones 
$2.95 (screw or pierced Ties by Wettis 


end cash, cheek ov ma. Por COM s pend $1 deport 
OLD PUEBLO TRADERS, Sox 6008. Ge n. None Dept. 16 Gt. Paul Street + Rochester, N.Y 


for delivery 











HANG -/T-All AMAZING NEW-WAY 
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CHARCOAL BROILER! 


i 


Perfect charcoal broiling every time! You broil vertically on 


both sides, the restaurant way! No fire-ups — grease drops 
onto 15” «x 11” metal tray! Compact firebox needs just 7 ths 
chorcoal, but broils up to 2 hours! Takes 4 big steaks, 40 hot 


colorful 
portable, 


dogs of 18 hamburgers at once! Broiler, 2 Meat Racks 
Drip or Serving Tray — all metal, built to last! Light 





use indoors of out, yeor ‘round. Guoranteed by Breck’s! 
Flips Into 11'S BOTH BROILER |[, 
Indoor Owt! 
Camp Stovel = AND CAMP STOVE! Von 






@ Broils Vertically! 
® 2206-44. ln. Broil Aree! 
® With 2 Rocks, Trey! 


ORDER BY MAIL TODAY? 


469 Breck Bidg,, 
BOSTON 10, Moss ae 


fhp 1 ever end you hove @ comp 
stove! Grond for campers end 
fichermner weighs onder $ 
poved: complete, assembles to 
form its own carry cose! Se eany 
fo wee thet chercedl breting 6 


chi + ptey! 


BRECKS 


ae 
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MMM SPCOK rover 
LANGUAGE 

so can YOU witu 
LINGUAPHONE 


* Neturel tAS! Methed 





you = 
YOU = 
Stop Wishing— Start Talking! 
FRENCH © SPANISH © GERMAN 


JAPANESE @ RUSSIAN © ITALIAN 
pengaue renpenitifinn dy e 4A languages 


uw peed tbeney becveree 
’ WIA for Pre Buok Ve 


armed services’ 










“Thanks to 
Linguaphone French 








LANGUAPHONE INSTITUTE ; 
». O06 Beck. Plaza, New Verh 20,N.¥. « 
ieee o UME tek ' 
« “’ ' 

' 

' 

' 

: y 4 rT 
Me i , rr ‘ ' 

' 


FROM YOUR COLOR FILMS 
KODACHROME - 





EXTACHROME + ANSCO COLOR 
425 Sa 7 8210 
SOc 1 | $2 


HLM PROCESSED AMSCO IKIACHROME 41 
Send for complete price lit 
Fast service high quality 

Satisfaction of money back 
Avtherised Anse Color Laboratory 
COLORFAK LABORATORIES 

1160-4 Benitort &., Diver Spring, Md 





(sHorT SMOKE of the 
FINEST HAVANA 




























An Exclusive Jonas Import 
from Havana, Cuba 


La FLOR 
De JOSEPH JONAS 
PANATELITAS 


Slightly larger than typical 


American cigarillo, available 

in jollowing wrapper: 

1. Double claro or clear 
reen. 

2. Naturally cured or 
medium brown, 

For those who crave the 


finest imported Havana but 
who do not have time for a 
longer smoke, 
100 for 50 for 
$10.00 $ 6.35 
Satisfaction Guaranteed / we Pay 
or Money Refunded 


CIGARA KEPT IN ONE 
WORLD'AH FINEST Ht 


Postage 


or 
IMIDORS 


118 NASBAU atTreer /Esteblished ; 
NEW YORK 48, N y/ 186! i 
Over 65 years on Nassau St | 
Gentlemen, Kindly ship to ! 
me boxes La Flor de 
Joseph Jonas Panatelitas. , 
L)100 for $10. (|) 59 fer $5.36 ; 
Name . 
Address ! 
City Zone State ' 
) Pree circular- 

7) 


actua 
sire { 


‘ Domestic & imported Cigar Volues. 


ee ee ee se ee se ee ee ee 


Ala a my wie kit er twice as much 
Yr with epecial ‘sealer’ only §2 ew mir 
n builde LONG, GLAMOROUS 
kiy ae you brush it on. Replace 
rok with permanent one of your d it 
I n tf } 
arowe w th ‘ nthe f 
’ uv ' Ail. BITER 
. ' : $i wi wont . 
$/ pr Car i ty, Dep 1.1 10 
low is I Ang Mm, { ! 
REE CATALAUE ided 











hendmade of leather 


glotua rer from india 
canner for ladies and men 


you like to loof, you'll like the easy, 


“Cavana 


owy 
cork-wedged 
sandals are handmade of long-wearing natural 


$765 


4. of the " These 


color Water Buffalo leather. For year 





round wear, Sizes 3-13. 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
311 6th Ave., Dept. H-5 


, 
| New York 14, N. Y. 
“Down in the Village” over 50 yre 


1¢ 








Your Paris Hit Tune Club 


Now vou can hear the top 5 hit tunes that all 





Paris is singing dancing and romancing to The 
music of Paris as sung by the singing stars of the 
French Cinema, radio & TV. The music of Paris 
uo played in the Paris cafes, cabarets & dance 
halls by the top Parisian combos & bands. French 


lyrics translated into English plus photos & bio 
graphical sketches of each band, cc 
stylint. 5 current hit tunes (78 rpm 


| PPD. Paris Hit Tune Club, Dept. H, 


st 


mmbo & song 
only $0.05 
$4 Mellen 


1 smart, new gift idea! 


I ramingham, Mass 


SHOES FROM ENGLAND 


at a fraction of their 
American retail price! 










DELIVERY IN 
10 DAYS FROM 
RECEIPT OF 
ORDER 
Inetudes all import charges 

a 1 
STEVEN WILLIAMS, LTO ' 
40 Chatham Read, Short Hills, WI. fT 
Genilemen Please send me your free ! 
stalog ' 
' 
Name ' 
Address ; 
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Seashelis and Goid 

These companion pieces, a waste- 
basket and a tissue box, 

are of gold-painted metal with 
crusts of seashells 

and gold sequins. A bright 
touch for bathroom or 
bedroom. $5.95 for each piece, 
postpaid, Whitney and 
23 Fox Meadow Road, 
Scarsdale, N.Y 


Rogers, 





WORLDWIDE 
KODACHROME SLIDES 


IN BREATHTAKING COLOR... interiors 
of Louvre, St. Peter's, etc., Paris night 
life . the shots you need to complete 
your collection. Over 4000 super Koda- 
chrome slides from 57 countries in 35mm, 
and 1200 stereos, rushed to you same 
day by air mail or on approval! Name 
the spot, we'll furnish the slide. 


SEND 25¢ (deductible from first 
order) for 40-page illustrated 
four-color catalog, with detailed 
description of 35mm slides. 
Stereo list free. 


Ernest J. Wolfe 


MAY 
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Smokers’ Pieasure 

This antiqued-pine cigarette 
dispenser holds a full 

carton of king-size or regular 
cigarettes. An attractive 

item to hang in a kitchen, playroom 
or den, decorated 

with a famous humorous verse in 


defense of tobacco. $1.50, 


postpaid. Johnny Appleseed’s, 
70, Beverly, 


Box Mass 





Mosaic Kit 

For do-it-yourself addicts, 
a pair of mosaic 

book ends. Kit includes 
multicolored Venetian-glass 
mosaics; two §”x7” 

bases in unfinished walnut 
or birch: adhesive; cement and 
instructions, $15.95, 

postpaid. Mosaic cutter, $1.75 
extra. Mosaic Crafts, 


228 W. 4th St., N.Y.C. 14 


YOUR DOUBLE-BREASTED SUIT 


CONVERTED TO AN UP-TO-DATE 


SINGLE BREASTED MODEL 


LIKE GETTING A 
NEW SUIT FOR 


’ 1 9% Postpaid 


Don't throw your old-fash- 
ioned double-breasted suit 
away. Have it converted by 
mail to a smart new single- 
breasted for only 
$19.50 complete. Our master tailors re-de- 
sign, re-style, re-cut even the collar and lapels 
of your coat to conform perfectly to present 
day styling. We'll make your coot larger or 
smoiler if you wish. Satisfaction guaranteed 
Write for FREE details how we convert your 
coat by mail or send coat and check today. 


ROGERS TAILORING CO. 


Dept. 45 621 Prespect Ave., Cleveland, Ohic 















model 

















Shop 
The HOLIDAY Shopper 


fer Gifts fer All Occasions 











SHOPPER SINGLE THOUGHT ON THE 5:15 


a eo ; oo © 





Scents and Censers 
Hang this gold-plated bauble 
in closet, bathroom 

or boudoir to perfume the air. 
Parfum-Aire holder, 

$2; holder and jar of 
Schiaparelli “Shocking” 
crystals, $5. Express collect. 
Saks Fifth Ave., 

Fifth Ave. and 49th St., 
N.Y.C, 22. 








Gourmet Fare 
Imported German strawberries to 
serve with ice cream or in , , me f 


a fruit cup, | Ib. jar, $2.25. French 





apricots in Champagne Cognac, 


1 Ib. jar, $2.25. French cherries in hearty COCK-A-LEEKIE by CROSSE & BLACKWELL 


rmagnac, | Ib. jar, 79 
A enac, jar, $I Great minds, it is plain to see, run in identical channels. How intolerably slow 


Six varieties of imported French the train seems when invigorating Cock-a-Leekie is the soup for tonight! 
wine vinegars in a wire Chunks of chicken floating in a golden milk broth, aromatic leeks, nutritious 
barley .. . can't we hurry, conductor? Crosse & BLackwett. Company, 


. . sp 
prem See, ee renee Baltimore, Maryland. Fine Foods Since 1706 
Berkshire Farms, 860 PSS a <i. weds 


Scarsdale Ave., Scarsdale, N.Y COLOR MOVIES Won 
SCHOO, 








A MILLION THRILLS! | 
High Power 

BINOCULARS 

33 Models: $9.95 te 6195 


Frea/ Catoiog & boor 
Mew te helert Binecuters 


BUSHNELL Biwccalars 
Dept, 225 43 £ Green 
Pesedens Coli 
















WONDERFUL EMM 16emm KOO 
Ome MO or U. 4. 


Beach Coat Write fer Free 


WORLD mM COLOR 
?.O.80% 392 + ELMIRA, NY 











A very feminine, beautifully 








J 


styled terry-cloth 

beach coat with insets of cotton 
lace. In white only. 

Sizes: small, medium and large. 
$7.23, postpaid. 

The Hope Chest, Inc., 

115 Chauncy St., Boston, Mass. 





(Note: Please do not send any unsolicited 
samples to be considered for this column Send 
only photographs and descriptions of uwems 


i “‘l make sure I'll be 


Want XEREcCuoReaaeeeen ' satisfied —1 always buy 


y ||| Highest Kodachrome a BRAND that’s made 
conreperate ain corrss * ||| Quali a NAME for itself!’ 
sad for Poe "Comaioie” Toda! | rm Kodacolor for itself. 


“ee 
You'll have fun with this new and distine eosesee® 

tive novelty aaaerenee 4-4 oi 1 
extra high quality paper ngreving type cS 

Printing sod gold teal make it look 48 PROCESSED BY KODAK'S SPECIALISTS FOUR WAYS BRANDS SATISFY 
thentic. Yet, when you read it you'll be Wh > 

delighted with its appeal to your sense y risk inferior results? Use FASCOLOR Service 
of humor. Perfect for framing. Ideal os We're located in Rochester. Kodachrome and Koda- 






























_ . 
* GFLis. wallet-size identification card color are processed for us by Eastman Kodak Lab- I. GUY WITH TRUST! Spend confidently on known 
Postpaid to carry as evidence of yous distinguished oratories. Fast return by first class mail postpaid quality. Brand Names wear best, work best, 
B44 16 cach [005, Your same (or » intends) os 8 exp. Kodachrome, Processed, Mounted . $1.00 . 
the Commission and ID card ’ taste best, are best 
tor Airmail 20 exp. Kodachrome, Proce Mou , 
Waodling “Het an actual organisation. Copyright 1968 onan all sizes .90 priate Deas on. “- 
’ - ~ . 2. SHOP WITH EASE! Spend efficiently on proved 


Bend name, address and cash, check of money order to Send for list of special offers on color film, prints 


NATIONAL SERVICES, INC. ’ 
P. O. BOX 1031 FASCOLOR Box 86, Rochester 





value. Brand Names save time “puzzling” 






over labels, models, prices, etc, 
























Montgomery Alabama The Cradle of the Confederacy =aanenee ammen — 
WOW TO BE THE HAPPIEST CREATIVE 3. ENJOY MORE CHOICE! Spend shrewdly among 
aK 
ae n" P ENGINEER IN CALIFORNIA widest selections, Brand Names offer the most 
( ji ” sf Beckman instruments, inc.* of cM sizes, types, colors, flavors, etc, 
/ ‘ , 
STAYING AT HOME? GOING ABROAD? NO A . H y ~ a, 2, 4, GET THE “LATEST”! Spend smartly on up-to Advertisers in this magaune are 
MATTER, YOU'LL WANT WILMAC RECORDS . A kinds of jobs that creative men date products Brand Names keep improving good names to know, They're proud 
AVY ie dream about. Top salary, ail le { é ’ j i , 
Everyone interested in lereian weve : employment ‘extras’ including | modernizing, introducing new things, of ther brands ‘cause they satisfy 
and languages will find these record “4 £ our Educational Assistance | 
ings thrilling! Listen to these enter 1 Ly Pian, modern facilities and per 
taining talks by young people in sonal recognition that comes 


their native tongues FRENCH naturally with our decentralized operation. Small town 





GERMAN, ITALIAN, or SPAN. | fivin but near metropolitan areas in either Fuller ‘ . - 

ISH —6 to ® different personalities | ton, So, Pasadena, Newport Beach, Richmond or Palo Alito "Tmade al . eold it/ 4 . 
talk about 40 minutes per LP “We're pacing the commercial electronics field I > I bought it/ 
record. Not « study cours jtamt ($3,000,000 sales in 1949 to $21.000.000 sales in 

plain enjoyment. Complete libretto 1955) and we'll be disappointed if you don’t 

included. Quality guaranteed. Only grow with us 


momorecions ote (utiomes 


BRAND NAMES FOUNDATION, Inc. 437 FIFTH AVENUE, MEW YORR 164 HWY 


$5.95 each ppd. No. COD's. Specify 
language desired, Pree Literature. © WILMAC KI Write Beckman instruments, inc, 2999 W. 6th $t 
CORKDERS, 921 Bast Green St., Pasadena, California | Los Angeles 5, Calif. Ask for Career File 262 
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Dropped from Boll Helicopter, “Impac” 


The Shipmate, Sway portable in flame red 





case didn't crack, chip, dent or split. Shown above: 
two-tone green or two-tone gray TBXS $29.95 








High-Style! Operates on batteries, AC or DC current. New precision 
tuning. The Wanderlust in aqua or horizon gray, 7BX7. $39.95 





Compact New 3-Way Portable with unique “Wavefinder” antenna. The 
Midshipman in horizon gray, antique white or aqua, 7BX6. $34.95 
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New Sensitivity—New Selectivity! Plays 3 ways. “Wavefinder” antenna. 
The New “Globe Trotter” in aqua or horizon gray, 7BX8. $49.95 


Announcing Powerful New RCA Victor Portables 
in Famous Non-Breakable ‘Impac’ Cases—from *29.95 


Crash test shows why RCA Victor guarantees all ‘Impac”’ portable cases for 5 full years! 
See all the good-looking, great-listening new RCA Victor portables now at your dealer's. 


Now — America’s most popular portables in 
exciting new styles and colors —in the amaz 
ingly rugged “Impac” case that made port 
able history! Only RCA Victor has the 
“Impac’ case so tough, it's guaranteed for 


five years in normal use 


Choose your portable from ten great new 


models, All bring you the rich realism of 


whvertited 


RCA Victor's “Golden Throat” tone. Only 
RCA Victor portables give you so much su- 


ra 
RCA VICTOR 


PORATION OF Amica 


perb listening —so many features 


so much downright value 


CAMDEN &, NEW JERSEY 


e Milton Berle 
PLA ‘ ‘ io Biackt-and-White 





POWERFUL! ALL-TRANSISTOR PORTABLES 


(Left) The tiny, pocket-size Transistor Six in aluminum and 
7TBT9. $65.00. (Right) The luxurious 
Transistor Seven in genuine cowhide case, 7BT10. $75.00 


gray “Impac” case, 


SICILY 


Continued from Page 51 


flower of Hellenism transplanted to 
the west. The Past has begun to 
dominate his mind and soul. 

One can easily lounge away whole 
days here, looking at the pale 
beaches of the headlands across the 
bay, while the hot sirocco from 
Africa blows the smoke of the ship 
funnels, and one knows why Syra- 
cusans say fatalistically: “We are 
Arabized. We just drift along.”’ But 
this is 
your watch will never tell 


after one such experience 
my point 
the correct time again. You know 
where you are but not when you are. 
You have become, like all Sicilians, 
the slave of Time. 

There is much else in this ancient 
city to detach us from the living 
hour. On a well-timed visit we can 
see plays by Sophocles or Aeschylus 
or Euripides performed in the Greek 
amphitheater exactly as if we were 
year 400 B.C. 
There are the temple of Apollo, the 
Roman amphitheater, the 
combs. ... 


spectators of the 
cata- 


As we pass on from Syracuse 
along the wild, bleak and burning 
southern everything that 
our attention becomes a 
measure of the minds of men and 
of the ancient traditions that have 
shaped them. Here the oxen behind 


the wooden 


coast, 
catches 


plows are not just 
picturesque detail; the stone-hewn 
villages, the old stone troughs, the 
ax-hewn furnishings, the primitive 
flails thrashing the scanty corn, the 
tinkling flocks of goats that evoke 
Theocritus or Virgil—such are the 
many glimpses one may get of in- 
eradicable and rooted 
superstitions. It was along this road 


folkways 


that an old woman, for no apparent 
reason, forked her two first fingers 
at me and hissed like a goose in 
fear of the Evil Eye 

The five tawny temples of Agri- 
gento, standing on one ridge above 
the sea halfway along the southern 
coast on the way around to Palermo, 
are not just so many noble or beau- 
tiful buildings. They take us to the 
very limits of human creativeness; 
indeed they seem at times to tran- 
scend mortal invention by becoming 
as absolute as the substance of na- 
ture that surrounds them—the gray 
hills, the old, twisted olive trees, the 
sun-baked grass, the rocks falling 
down toward the winy sea that 
stretches south to Carthage. 

Is it possible that the accumula- 
tion of so many memories, sO many 


ages, each with its gift or burden of 


from the 
Greeks to the Spanish, the Muslims 
to the Bourbons, could fail to leave 


creation or destruction, 


a profound mark on the character of 





the Sicilian race? Nowhere so much 
as here in Agrigento, standing 
among the temples and the ruins, 
does one feel Sicily’s blend of Age 
and Youth. He will feel it again at 
Selinunte, on Mount Eryx and at 
Segeste. 

And so, at last, one approaches 
the capital, Palermo, obliquely, 
through time’s back door, eyes slant- 
ing skeptically at all its outward and 
apparent modernity, fashion, so- 
phistication, its bright shops and 
cafés, its opera and theater, its 
parliament, its memories of Spanish 
elegance, its new apartment houses, 
baroque fountains and palaces, its 
quiet boulevards and great square 
gardens where the sun slants on the 
lurid flower beds across the pale- 
green banners of the drooping ba- 
nana leaves through the sparse but 
welcome shade of tropical trees, its 
port with ships waiting like flowers 
to float across the Mediter- 
ranean to Marseille or Naples, or 
Genoa or Africa. Our eyes and ears 
seek and catch undercurrents, un- 
dertones from other places, other 
times: a sail shores of 
Arabia, a Muslim dome 
against the blue sky, the clamor of 
the pullulating bazaars, young faces 
freshly cast from archaic molds, 
words, names, phrases whose ety- 
mology is not to be sought in any 
standard dictionary, and, above all, 
that final fascination 
of the people. 


one 


from the 
scarlet 


the character 


What is the outstanding quality 
of the Sicilian character? Vigor 
And after that? Masculinity and 
pride. And then? Aloofness and an 
undertone of skepticism fading into 
a kind of sardonic melancholy and 
a wry humor 

Let me mention to you my favor- 
Palermo. | 
nothing about him except that he ts 


ite waiter in know 
the biggest one in the restaurant | 
favor, and I shall not mention its 
name because you must understand 
that Palermo is a small city where 
everybody knows everybody else, 
and there are only five good res- 
taurants, including the Villa Igiea 
I call him Ferdinand the Bull be- 
cause he is a fine figure of a man, 
with the back, and 
lethargic ways of Ferdinand. | al- 
ways seek him out because among a 


curls, eyes 


race of dead-pan faces he is the most 
His Sicilian 
phlegm is unassailable. | have seen 
him deal with eccentric old ladies 
who would have upset a whole gag- 
gle of Neapolitan white aprons. (By 
the way, no white aprons in Sicily 
Too sissy.) Only once did | make 
him smile, by addressing him pro- 
gressively as Waiter, Signore, Your 
Excellency, Baron, Count, Marquis 


impassive | have met 
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thrilling new music 


the first time you sit down 
at the 


FEATURES 


> Rich tone combinations, 
strings, reeds, flutes. 


On, a. a 4 


Arti t, amateur, or he ginner here is the under 


standing instrument that works with you to fulfill 


+ Plus: pedal sustain and your dreams of music. Even if you have never played 
attack, solo tabs, selective j 
an organ, you ¢casily can know the satisfaction of a 
vibratos, greater volume, 
balanced concert speakers! complishment today-—and yet find challenging ne 
Exclusive Lowrey Minit- opportunities in the Lowre’ many rich resource 
Music enables anyone to At your hinge rtips all the ore he tr il sounds of 
play today. 
’ 7 violin trumpet oboe. trombone. flute. and clarinet 
. Choice of fine cabinets 
styled by leading designers. as we 1| is thrilling new voice nev om natior 
new aids to playing but with fine organ tone that 
you < in enjoy through the years bor oung ind old for 
all musicians for all musk Ye this er stale | ow re 
“Ment Spinet will be a meeting place tor all the family 
You owe it to your elt to ind hear the Lowre 
to check its extra values betore you buy 7 nd the 


> 

Wee 

LOW REY . 
L 


LOWREY ORGAN DIVISION 


coupon today 





Central Commercial Company (Est. 1894) 
$32 South Michigan A venue Dept EK 6. Chi mo 
Gentleme ease send literature and name of my 


LOWREY SPINET ORGAN DEALER 


n 
vame 


Address 





City ‘ = 


MAY \75 





they flex 


they roll 


they bend... 
to foliow your 
foot in action! 


Strawfut 


Black, Tan or 
Cordoba Calf 
and Nylon Mesh 


Style and Comfort! 


One glance at these Allen-Edmonds shoes tells you 
they're mighty easy on the eyes! Your first step proves 
they're just as easy on your feet! Cork cushioning, 
nailess construction, heel-to-toe flexibility, supple 
leathers .. . all combine to make these the most 
comfortable shoes you've ever worn, or your money 
hack! We guarantee that... in writing! 
Most styles —~ $24.95. 


Alien kdmonds 


THE BHOE OF TOMORROW 





See phone book for your dealer 
or order direct from: 
Allen-Edmonds 
Belgium, Wisconsin 

























FIGHERMEN BUY MORE = 

FIGHING LICENGES IN MINNESOTA 

THAN IN ANY OTHER STATE 
L277 917 LICENSES IN 1954. 


and Prince. No reaction whatever "EMSS NERVOUS 


tried, “Piaccia a 
(“May it 


majesty?”’) which won an almost 


until | vostra 


maesta?” please your 


invisible smile. The joke (such as it 
was) takes a little explaining. There 
iS a Stronger sense of caste in Sicily 
Eu- 
The terms Master and Man 
still function here 


than almost anywhere else in 
rope 
the ultimate ef- 
fect of twenty centuries of foreign 
Greek, Roman, Mus- 
Norman, 
Austrian and even the English had 
their 


dominations 


lim, French, 


Spanish, 
day. Ferdinand’s impassivity 
then, that mask which every Sicilian 


trains himself to wear, has a long 
pedigree; and so have his deference, 
courtesy, patience and silence, and, 
important of all, 


them all 


most overlaying 
his dignity and his pride 
Ferdinand was not bored: Sicilians 
are never bored, however much they 
look it: 


touchy, they are too proud. Besides, 


may Sicilians 


are never 
only subject or defeated races with 
persecution manias are touchy. He 
granted me my smile because he 
obscurely understood that I was not 
just pulling his leg but the leg of the 
whole Sicilian set-up 

What are 


Sicilian character? 


the weaknesses of the 
Mainly 
kind of “Oh, what’s-the-use?”’ tend- 


two: a 
ency to give up too easily —an effect 
of their generally derisive attitude to 
all endeavor; and an excessive tend- 
ency toward splitting apart into 
scores upon scores of rival sections 
alone 1s a 


Palermo jig-saw of 


them. There is a tradition that the 
inhabitants of one district, say of 
San 
anyone from the neighboring sec- 
the Kalsa. (I once read in 


the greatest of Italian folk- 


Pietro, do not care to marry 
tion of 
Pitre 


lorists—the story of the girl, de- 


HEADACHES 


call for 


STRONGER Yet SAFER 





Won't Upset The Stomach 


Anacin not only gives stronger, faster 
relief from pain of headache, but is also 
safer. Won't upset the stomach and has 


no bad effects 


doctor's 


You see, Anacin is like a 
prescription. That is, Anac 
tains not just one but a combination of 


n con- 


medically proven, active ingredients 
entific research has proved no single drug 
can give such strong yet such safe relief 


as Anacin. Buy Anacin Tablets today! 





Giuders 
for cofeter of 
HOLIDAY 


Big red binders, designed to 
hold six issues of HOLIDAY, are 
now available. HOLIDAY” is 
stamped in gold on both front 
and backbone. 

There is also a label holder on 
the backbone in which se- 
quence of issues may be 
marked. Binders can be or- 
dered from 


HOLIDAY 


INFORMATION SERVICE 


independence Square 
Philadelphia 5, Pennsylvania 


cost $950 EACH 























4: voted to one saint, engaged to a Postage Prepaid (Sorry no C.O.D. orders) 
ANO HAD A LOT OF ‘ 
FUN USING THEM/ young man devoted to another 
saint, who, on finding that he had a 
4| picture of his saint hanging tn his 
| room, insisted on its removal, and s 1 
- = when he refused, broke off the en- | 
—- E i’ ne 
R100 YEARS OF TOU one MRS ALEXANDER gagement.) So, if you ask a Paler- | i ‘ 
TO 1On > 
Y vidi TORS BMILL . . 
G THE EARLY Vi ome TODAY Ove NE SOTA. mitan about Catania you are likely 
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, —~haq o£. . BOW, 
A ROUT OF CUTTERY FAN 8Qy bossy (0 
MINNESOTA ANNUALLY PRODUCES MORE ay S 
14\\\ BUTTER THAN ANY OTHER STATE IN THE US“ re 

LAST YEAR MINNESOTA PRODUCED OVER . 7 
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136,000 TONG OF BUTTER. AGRICULTURE 
BALANCING MINNESOTAS GROWING INDUSTRIAL} /// |i 
MINNESOTA ECONOMY PROVIDES A HEALTHY STABILITY. | /| 
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WRITE NOW! For your free copy of the 
MINNESOTA VACATION ALMANAC 
and other tourist information 


WRITE: MINNESOTA TOURIST INFORMATION ROOM 91, STATE CAPITOL, ST. PAUL 1, MINNESOTA 
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to evoke a flood of scorn; but when | 
| once asked a group of Catanians | 


STURDY=SAFE 
Get this Old Town Skiff 


© In salt or fresh water 
rough seas 


about Palermo the general opinion 
was that all Palermitani are greedy 
and grasping. | may say that it is not 
in calm or 
this boat handles equally 
well. From Maine to Florida, sports- 
men say it’s dependable in all kinds of 
weather, Its 


true. Indeed | have never met greed- 
They may 
the 
banditt: did it right up to our own 


iness anywhere in Sicily 


rob one another in big ways 
staunch 
construction make it ideal for family 
use. Built to carry outboard motors of 


2'4 to 16 HP. 
PREE CATALOG shows just the model you 


Write for 
dinghies 


high bows and 


day but they are much too proud 


to chisel us in petty ways. Nor are 


need one teday! Also rowbeoats, 


| 
they greedy in any other way. Only | 
like | 


drunkenness in Sicily and that was 


sailboats 


OLD TOWN BOATS 


once have | seen anything 


canoes 


at the tail end of a festa, when it | 4 Old Town Cance Co., 375 Middle St., Old Town, Maine | 

was excusable. It is considered a dis- | | PEASE SEND NE PUES CATALOG ! 
N 

honor to be seen drunk in public in 1 Meme | 

| Address | 

the south | . an ae J 


way 









4443 copy of Why do people so often think of ode é ae mT 6 J 
“ | the south as soft and relaxing? ely j 
LAWN | Nothing here is indulgent except the WW THRILL IN TRAVEL PLANNING! 
BEAUTY climate. The very face of the land is <i ne 
Ji4'i30-" harsh with prehistoric bone. From na 


the ominous snout of Stromboli to 
Want a thick, rich the insistent threat of Etna this is . 
a “y . stn the hardest, grayest mountain coun- | f 
effort? Here is in try in Europe. It is edged indeed on 
pooh : “er the north and east by luxuriant a qi ean , 
with helpful buyir stretches—but these were made rich 


information 





by the toil of a people as hard, per- 
durable, tough and unrelenting as 









advanced design 


EVERSHARP 


power mowers 


the land they have had to tame 
There is nobody like them outside of 


oliday 
Spain. They are reserved and un- 


ebullient. They do not laugh much, the ONLY travel planning 
they barely smile. In the presence of kit with MUSIC! 


tragedy they are serious and strong 






Exclusive automotive-type 
two tone styling double- 
edged blade . more 
satan ed features 
throughout for easier, 
better mowing. At 
leading stores, as 


low as $64.95 








10” Hi-Fi 33% record plus six colorful brochures 





They often flash, they more often 
smolder. Their brains are tireless, | 


their fires are smoored. 
Wriue for your FREE BOOKLET today 


MIDWEST MOWER CORP. | apes “4 
HANNIBAL (4) MO the popular idea of the Sicilian as a 


man who lives by the knife, expio- | 


=» 8 | 
Hot, Perspiring, sive, revengeful, and madly jealous? 
s 9 | It all comes, including the sexual 
Sore, Tired Feet? | passion and the sexual jealousy, 


from the fact that this is an essen- 
Use Dr. Scholl's Foot Powder for ‘ “— a eer 


| Whence then, one may ask, comes 












a] 
Soothing, Cooling, Refreshing Relief! tially masculine country, where the + 
' ’ 
; Take a minute each day to eprinkle this wonder- women have their own strong codes ° 
working relief on your feet and into your shoes 
You'll be rewarded with a day of real foot con. | tO match the domination of the 
tentment. Dr. Scholl's Foot Powder eases new or 
tight shoes = men. But almost all popular ideas Now! 
duces excessive per- ‘ b. i | ‘ ‘ 2 ‘ ge 
pear ma te me about Sicilians are extraordinarily 


Look, Listen and Plan 

as your dream trip 
comes to life in music, 

songs, and pictures! 


prevent Athlete's 
Foot. 15¢, 40¢, and 
large Kconomy size, 
754. Sold every- 
where. Try it! 


askew. Most people think, for in- 
stance, that Sicilians are small. They 
are more often broad shouldered 


Dr Scholls od and powerful. Go up into the Ma- 





FOOT POWDER donie mountains and watch me | ‘: 
peasants at work or to the harbor of 
Forecast for '56... Palermo among the men of the VISIT EXTRA CITIES 


tunny fleet and look at their stripped at NO EXTRA FARE 
MORE SWIMMING POOLS! muscular torsos. As for the Sicilian 


Enjoy a bonus on SAS, Choose 














This year, thousands of thoughtful moms woman, her ideal shape has been from 80 Extra-City trips Rome 
and dads will make this wonderful dream fixed forever in the beautiful nude round trip, for instance, gives you EXCITING NEW MUSICAL 
come true. The best of these pools will Venus of Sy racuse, known as the this bonus TRAVEL PLANNING KIT ——— 
t unite, for permaner nd the ‘ lina Venus: ¢ ng-iegge 
€ gunite pe _ ce a Landolina Venu 1 strong legged, ROME wice — $ AS “European Holiday” brings you a 
very best of them will be kept sparkling rich-waisted, firmly built type ol a ~~ STUTTeART Broadway-style musical on a 10” Hi-Fi 
clean with filters manufactured by Landon, | sensual beauty that the Sicilians may VENICE AMSTERDAM BASLE 43-1/3 Columbia record, This gay, ex 
: . : " é ‘ Miller musical features 
pioneer builder of fine swimming pools se ‘ : GENEVA GLASGOW HANOVER iting Mitch 
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restraint must govern the life of the 
Guarded Woman in the provinces! 
But we must understand this thing, 
interpret it as well as record it, see 
it not in our northern terms but in 
Sicilian terms. 

Sicilian literature contains many 
interpretations of southern jealousy. 
One of the 
The Woman of Syracuse, by 
Giuseppe Borgese.” It 


most impressive is a 
story, 
concerns a 
woman from the southern seaport 
of Syracuse who marries into the 
upland hamlet of Megara, which is 
in one of the oldest parts of Sicily. 
It is so suggestive of the life mode 
of the Guarded Woman that I will 


quote the opening paragraph 


“In Megara there are still car- 
the and 
women wear their skirts long, so 
that if 


nations on balconies, 
an ankle is bared you still 
literally can see the young men 
tremble. But this happens rarely, 
for women go forth cautious and 
well they 
when it 


guarded; and guard 


themselves: and, rains, 
they prefer to come home with 
the mud- 


splashed rather than have their 


hems of their gowns 


stockings bitten by glances hotter 


than kisses. And anyway there are 
From Modern Italian Short Stories. Copy- 


right by Simon and Schuster, Inc., New York 


in the 
streets, except for the servant-girls 
and the women of the working- 
class who still 


few women to be seen 


to this day—go 
to the fountain with the tall water 
jars on their heads. Yes, all this 
still exists: the little cobbled streets 
are still there, climbing from the 
water front to the Castello, so 
narrow that no woman can get 
through without being jostled (and 
this is why they keep to their 
homes), so steep that people go- 
ing up On one side seem to be 
helped by the weight of others 
coming down on the other like 
cabs on a funicular Towards 
halfway up the Strada 
Lunga the rotting smell of the 
day’s fish clashes with the perfume 


evening, 


of orange blossoms, thin and bit- 
ter like the the 
breath of the sea is lost in the 
dust of the Red Lands borne on 
the south wind 


lily of valley ; 


lands that are 
red like the pelt of a lion—where 
the vines give a wine that Is 
| A ls 


Hither Clementina came to marry 
Nicola with arms 
like tree trunks and the wrists of a 
young giant. She lived the rest of her 
life Her balcony was her 
sole view of the world. But it was a 


Laudisi, a man 


indoors. 
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quiet street and there were no other 
balconies near her with women with 
whom she could gossip, as all the 
ladies of Megara did in the evening 
hours. “She could see only gardens 
and a rim of the sea,”’ Borgese tells 
us. So she lived, childless, for sev- 
eral Then one day, in the 
dusk of a shuttered room, she saw 


years. 


her husband caressing her servant. 
Because she had nothing in life but 
him, not even neighbors with whom 
to chat from her twilight balcony, 
she pinned her skirt tightly between 
her ankles and let herself fall head 
first into the street. There, it was 
Sunday was found 
dead, with no more than just a bit 
of her ankle showing, her dishonor 
expiated in the same utter and un- 
remitting modesty in which she had 
lived. 

We are here, evidently, far re- 
moved from that form of jealousy 


morning, she 


which is a base compound of anger, 
envy, thwarted desire, vanity, in- 
cipient hate. Clementina did not 
envy her servant; she did not hate 
her husband; were wit- 
nesses of her betrayal to hurt her 


there no 
vanity. She was jealous for her own 
honor, and her husband's. Her love 
had been a fully sexual love, wholly 
human because almost animal. Her 
fineness lay in the fact that she had, 
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obviously, conceived of marriage— 
although hers had been a made 
match, devoid of romance—on 
highest possible Christian level. 
When her man lowered the level 
there was nothing to be done but 
revert to the elemental 


its 


paganism 
of her island and do what she so 
nobly did. 

The only way, indeed, in which 
we can understand Sicilian love and 
Sicilian jealousy is by reference to 
the tradition of the made match. It 
has little or nothing to do with our 
notions of love as a_ boundless 
ecstasy, a fever of the soul, a state of 
personal exaltation. We have sub- 
limated or spiritualized love. Yet in 
this south, which we think of as hot 
and sensual, the red star of jealousy 
alone burns beautifully. With us 
jealousy is shameful; with them it 
is the mark of reai love. 

The made match is characteristi- 
cally southern. Ask any Sicilian or 
Sardinian student in Rome or Milan 
about it. He may be as unillusioned, 
clear-headed and modern as _ the 
latest Alfa-Romeo just off the deliv- 
ery line; but he knows that his papa 
expects him to return to the bride 
already chosen for him, waiting with 
her cozy dowry. Love does not often 
blossom out of these marriages; it 
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cannot precede them. The mood of 
the relationship will be grave and 
reticent. The man is wooed rather 
than the woman. Her virtues will be 
her domestic skill and her fruitful- 
ness, One might say her hands and 
her hips. His will be his masculine 
Their bond will be their 
mutual pride in one another, the 
loyalty of a common front to the 


prowess. 


challenges of life. So, Sicilians may 
like to believe that, in the words of 
one of their proverbs, “Matrimonii 
et Viscuvati di lu celu su’ destinati” 
(“brides and bishops are made in 
heaven”’); but in practice they are 
made on, by and for the earth. We 
may well feel that the true presiding 
deity of the Sicilian marriage bed is 
some ancient Greek earth goddess. 
It is true also that, though the man 
demands utter loyalty, he does not 
always—as in Borgese’s story 
give it. 

No wonder it has been said that 
the Sicilian lives on more levels of 
consciousness than even he himself 
fully realizes. Many romantic Italian 
writers have stressed this blend of 
pagan and Christian in Sicily. But 
they did not need to dramatize it. It 
is more impressive as a repression 
We outsiders will be content, and 
delighted, to feel ourselves in the 
shimmering presences of these ghosts 
from the ancient past flickering 
through one of the most fascinating 
racial psychologies in Western Eu- 
rope 

If, indeed—to come back to where 
| began, more confidently now—this 
southern Island of the Sun is part of 
Western Europe. Borgese seemed 
to doubt it. He thought of his island 
as a “supplement” to Italy, and 
many Sicilians have agreed with 
him. But we can see into what a fix 


this puts them. For if they are not 


Italians then what are they? A na- 
tion? Or a province? For though it 
is an island it is not enough of an 
island; not far enough away from 
Italy to be insulated from it. 

1 recall an interesting conversa- 
tion with a pretty contessa one beau- 
tiful summer night at a party in 
Palermo. We were leaning over the 
balcony of a roof garden odorous 
with the sweet blossoms of the jas- 
mine and the grapefruit, the tube- 
roses, morning glories closing for 
the night, the great red flower of the 
hibiscus, the glowing oleander, while 
far below us the scattered diamonds 
of the city and the bay looked as 
alluring as herself. | was listening to 
her, much impressed, telling me how 
our host, Prince Alliata, has found 
the effective answer to Sicilian “pro- 
vincialism” in a finely imaginative 
vision of Sicilian “imperialism.” 
Seeing his island as the center of a 
great circle of cultural energy stretch- 
ing from Andalusia to Istanbul, from 
Alexandria to Algiers, he has pro- 
moted an Academy for the intensive 
study of Mediterranean civilization. 

| said, “Palermo must be a fine 
place to live.” 

She paused, shrugged delicately, 
threw a jangling wrist over the 
lighted bay and the 
Monte Falcone, and with an apolo- 
getic laugh she said: “Live here? | 
reside here. | mean everybody who 


moon ove! 


can afford it is always running up 
to Rome.” 

Perhaps, in the end, men like 
Alliata are right in thinking that 
Sicily’s trump card is her geograph- 
ical position, neither attached nor 
detached, as in those ages that have 
made Agrigento and Syracuse, Noto, 
Taormina and Palermo such opu- 
lent treasure houses of Mediterra- 
nean culture; or lonely places like the 
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lake of Pergusa or the Isles of the 
Egadi, places far removed in time 
but to the people who live there still 
as close, enfolding and intimate as 
any story of a year ago. 


To try to evoke the vibrant emo- 
tions of such places, so powerful yet 
so elusive, would be futile, for they 
are not so much experiences of the 
mind, which one might be 
able toreproduce in words, 
as of the body itself, so 
that the 
heart beats at their very 
recollection with Sicilian 
blood, and our eyes are 
bright again with Sicilian 
Beside 
this bodily experience it 


ever afterward 


light and color. 


seems almost futile to 

speak of honey-colored temples; of 
the shimmering blue, rose and gold 
of mosaics whose pools of light trem- 
ble if one so much as breathes; of the 
sun shadows of baroque carvings 
that have turned domestic stone to 
fantasies of flower and fruit and 
flesh; all merging into the blue of 
the ever-undulating sea, and the in- 
expressibly tender polychrome of 
almond blossoms whose whiteness 
mocks the snow, olive groves gray 
as the shadow of smoke, vines, 
shadowing palms, dark cypresses, 
the red-tipped fico d'India, agaves, 
orange groves whose iamps outshine 
the One does 


dream of as feel again on one’s body 


sun. not so much 
the hot, deep sand of Cefald or 
the pale beaches of the Syracusan 
headlands, or the warm rocks of the 
Epipolae across the bay. And al- 
ways, everywhere, behind all, those 
hard, hard mountains, awesome in 
their gray bareness under the ruth- 
less sun, tinged gently with ame- 
thyst and rose at twilight and dawn. 

One does not remember Sicilian 
places; one remembers Sicilian hours, 
any one of them worth all the thou- 
sands of miles one must travel for 
One 
hour in the cloisters of Monreale 


their moments of revelation 
alone is sufficient to justify a Sicilian 


journey; passing, ever so slowly, 


foot by foot, from the tinkling 
7 
| PHOTOGRAPHS not otherwise 
credited. Prom left to 
right and top to bottom 
Pietur , MM P 
KB. Kea Lt KR Khia 
‘ i f 
i! He " M f 
14 A 
1-A N 
6 5 (Monk ' L.); Roger 
miter (ML. MR 
‘ i y (TR 
‘ Aar i (TR 
Harrie & ft « ft.) ™ (MC) 
\ J 
' ‘ 
a4 i Be J. Kuhn 
Bett ma Arct 
nm Ju M ix 
164-173 Caldy-Pagano’s 














UNITED 
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PALSY 


Moorish fountain to one pillar after 
another, filling the memory with a 
beauty that is as unforgettable as it 
is incomparable. One hour in the 
Cappella Palatina is, to me, worth 
all the riches of the rest of Italy put 
together. One hour on that lofty, 
vastly ruined plain above Syracuse, 
where the heated air wavers like a 
hovering dragonfly, is to pass into 
a ghostly mirage where all time dies 
and we are in the living 
presence of Aeschylus and 
Pindar, Theocritusand Ar- 
chimedes, Dion the friend 
of Plato 


too many ; as One Is always 


. But they are 


thinking in Sicily that it is 
too much, too rich, as un- 
containable as passion. One 
the carved 
Noto. One 


hour in the quiet twilight above the 


hour among 


palaces of 
Greco-Roman theater of Taormina 
That morning when we watched the 
goat being milked for our breakfast 
coffee among the fallen stones of 
Selinunte. That day on the beach of 
Milazzo, hard by the Greek ruins 
of Tindari, across from the weather- 
vane plume on the tip of Stromboli 
and the 
Lipari 
Eryx, 


shadowy islands of the 


Ihe evening we spent on 


where conquering generals 
brought offerings of girls to the 
Goddess of 
among the islands, Hamilcar fought 
the last battle of the First Punic War 
And with all that of the past the 
that 


might be Paris, touches from the 


Love: below which, 


bazaars of Palermo, corners 
Orient, here an elegant restaurant, 
there a clamorous laneway, the drip 
of water, a medley of scents, a 
medley of sounds, a medley of mem 
ories . It ts, again and again, too 
much 

“If only,” a Sicilian turismo expert 
once said to me, his voice inexpres- 
sive, his face the usual Sicilian dead- 
pan “we had a little less. You can 
But 


you sell half a dozen? 


sell one civilization how can 
Now, if we 
only had one or two slightly vulgar 
little things like a gondola, or a bull 
ring, or O Sole Mio, or even some 
trifling thing like Buckingham Pal- 
ace or the Folies Bergére. Something 
we could stick on a poster. A label 
that But 
Greece, Rome, Byzantium, the Nor 
mans, the French, the Spanish; ban- 
dits, folklore, smugglers, festas by 


the hundred: Scarlatti, Pirandello 


everybody could read 


marionettes, winter bathing at Taor 
Etna 
boli, both in eruption 


mina, Giuliano and Strom- 
Across his poker face there wav- 


ered the least ripple of a smile 
which meant that inwardly he was 
bursting with laughter not untinged 
by passion and that famous Sicilian 


disillusion.( Perhaps he was feeling he 
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mark to Zeiss Ikon high precision 
cameras, the means to great 
photographs 

Zeiss ikon Contaflex, for ex- 
ample, a small, light, eye-level 
single-lens reflex 35 mm camera 
has the fast Zeiss Tessar {/2.8 
lens, built in full flash synchroni 
zation, speeds up to 1/500 of a 
second, and brilliant unreversed 
ground-glass and split image fo 
cusing. All at the remarkably low 
price of $169. Zeiss Ikon Conta- 
flex Il, with built-in photo-electric 
exposure meter, $199, Full infor- 
mation on this little jewel of a 
camera in free Booklet CHB, 


Zeiss Ikon Cameras “Get What You See.” 
They are precision made in West Germany. 
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had been unnecessarily loquacious?) 
I realized, not for the first time, why 
Sicilians tend toward silence: they 
have something to be silent about 

a richly embodied tradition; many 


the gods once leaned over the cru- 
cible of our common civilization, 
and all the travails of this narrow 
island are an epitome of our com- 
mon birth. Here is one of the few 


richly embodied traditions. countries left in Europe, perhaps 


the only country, where we can still 
see, behind the veil of time both past 
and present, the image of our youth. 


Pilgrim travelers, we, too, will 
often need to tread quietly here. This 


earth is rich with memories. Here rHE END 





COMING NEAT MONTH 


Packed with fresh and fascinating themes, your HOLIDAY for June leads off 
with an up-to-the-minute portrait of a great Southern State, by a brilliant 
native son who paints the bygone buttermilk-on-the-front-porch 
era as well as the boom times of today. 

GEORGIA, by Calder Willingham 


HoLIDAY’s series on The Lure of Sports focuses on one of the 
most exciting—rodeo, the bucking, bouncing cowboy 


show that is soaring in popularity. 
WORLD'S ROUGHEST SPORT, by Edmund Christopherson 


A new HOLIDAY series, to cover the most notable war engagements 
of the United States, opens with the story of one of history’s most chaotic 
battles, told by a great Civil War historian. 

SHILOH, by Bruce Catton 


And for the railroad fans—meaning nearly every male in the nation— 
a visit to America’s most complete collection of rolling stock 
and mod el trains 


BALTIMORE'S RAILROAD MUSEUM, by Jacob Hay 


Another new Ho.ipay series, on great religions of the world, begins with 
a highly personal account of the elaborate ritual, the gaiety, flowers 
and many-armed goddesses that mean so much to those who follow 


THE HINDU FAITH, by Aubrey Menen 


Dreaming of a little white New England colonial home? They are no 
longer plentiful or cheap, but here’s lively advice for those in the market. 


HOW TO FIND A DREAM HOUSE, by Marjorie Harkness 


The story of Queen Elizabeth's husband continues with Part Il 


the royal romance. 
THE DUKE OF EDINBURGH, by J. Bryan, II 


If anyone tells you the standard of dining has slipped in the Golden 
Gate area, here’s flat contradiction that will make your mouth water. 


GOURMET TOUR OF SAN FRANCISCO, by Lucius Beebe 


A lad goes through a special kind of boyhood in Harvard’s home town. 
A nostalgic report on growing up in 


CULTURED CAMBRIDGE, by Joe McCarthy 


Only one nation in the world ever waltzed its way to world power, 
and its Gemiitlichkeit turned even the cold war into an 
operetta. A long, fond look at 
AUSTRIA TODAY, by Frederic Morton 


Extra attraction: HoLipay’s annual gallery of lovely ladies in lovely 
swimming attire—the latest from Hawaii, Hong Kong, 


the Riviera, from all over 
WORLD FASHION: THE BATHING SUIT 


Plus Clifton Fadiman’s Party of One; another review 
of The Antic Arts, with Alfred Bester reporting on 
TV and Harry Kurnitz on movies; a Thrift Tour of Gat- 
linburg, Tennessee—and many other memorable features. 
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Have some fun with these “ink blot” tests 


You've probably read a lot about “ink blot’’ tests. The idea is to see what each picture means 
to you. Just for fun we've made up four of them. Why not look them over and see if they 


mean the same things to you that they mean to us? 
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his is a family of four, plus dog, sitting on the curb. Away on Here are two grandparents, talking about their son Bill and their 
a trip, they've just driven sixty miles out of their way to grandchildren ...and wishing they didn’t live quite so far away 
surprise some out-of-town friends. Nobody home. Next time The picture will get brighter soon. Grandmother’s about to sug 
they'll telephone ahead, But right now things look pretty black gest they telephone the children. Good idea. And it costs so little 
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This young fellow is away on a business trip. That's his suit This young lady with the new hair-do is very, very happy. Her 
case on the right. He heen away for two days and hasn't best beau, who has a new job in a distant city, has just called 
called home yet. This afternoon he bought presents to give to tell her that he'll see her on Friday. Isn’t it wonderful 
hin wife and two daughters when he gets home That nice what a world of difference a telephone call can make? Isn't 
hut right now they'd just like to hear his voice by telephone there someone out of town you'd like to talk to—right now? 
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** Pick Pipe r for Pleasure ” 
Thr crite jhout the world 
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A Grace Line “Santa” offers everything for a perfect holiday at sea.. 
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- wonderful meals . . . service that anticipates your every wish . . . grand 






facilities for swimming (largest outdoor pools afloat!), deck sports, or just 
plain loafing. All this, plus a varied itinerary to colorful tropical ports, 
awaits you now or any season of the year. Just pick a Friday, any Friday, and 


make a “Santa” your “Island in the Sun,” for 12 enjoyable days of relaxing fun. 








hes B. Altman & Co., New York 








Twelve-day Caribbean Cruises on the famous “Santa Rosa” and “Santa Paula.” 
Also 16-18 Day Caribbean Cruises on modern cargo-passenger “Santa 
Sailings from New York every Friday. All rooms outside, each with private bath... 


light, airy dining rooms. . . outdoor, tiled swimming pools. 





For cruise brochure see your Travel Agent or write a9 - 


Grace Line, 3 Hanover Square, New York 4 
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IBBEAN CRUISES 


GRACE 


Regular, frequent American flag Passenger and Freight Services between the Americas 





